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PREF 
HE R E needs no Apology, for Publiſhing in one 
Vol. theſe ſcattered peices of the Counteſs of 
D' Anois; her Works having met with ſo good 
Reception in the World. There is already Pub 
liſh'd in Engliſh, of her writings, Memoirs, and Tales of 
the Faires firſt Part, but they not being to be had, we have 
here Reprinted them with the Additions of two Parts more 
of the Tales of the Faires all her Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories, _ 
which are perhaps, the moſt ingenious and diverting of allber ,- 
performances, yet never till now rendered into Engliſh, ans 
we are incouraged to believe, (they having been ſo well recei= 
ved by the French,) that they will not be altogether unplea- 


ſing to the Engliſh Reader, we ſhall not enlarge but give the _ 1 1 
particular this Vol. contains. Viz. | ge. 


The Memoirs of Madam the Counteſs of D' Anois before 
ber Retirement, in 8. Books from page 1. to page. 135. 

+ Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories, part the 1ſt page. 136: 

Note, there is an Error in the runuing Title at the Top 
from this page to 177. for it ſhould have been Spaniſh No- 
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dels and Hiſtories. 1 5 | } 
A The Hiſtory of the Marquiſi of Lemos and Dona 
Eleanora of Monteleon, Novel 1}. page. 136. 1 
I Dona Eugenia of St. Angelo Novel the 2d. page 148. 
The Marquiſs of Leyva Novel the 3d. page. 1686. 
Dona Camilla D'rellano Novel the 4th. page. 192, _ 


eden 
v8 Y 1 
bo * * 


Hertence of Ventemiglin Novel the 5th. page. 200. * 

0 5 „ | 2 Kb 3 
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+ Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories, part ths. 24. page. 201 

The Hiſtory of the Marquis of Monſera _ Donæ 
5 = of Caſtro Part the firſt, a Novel pa _ 20h 

+ The Hiſtory of the e of Ma ſera and Dona 
Terela of Caftro, part the Second, ge. 226. 

. The Lamentat ion of the Shep berd . Wo 237. 

3 1 Letters from Dona Tereſa ” cog to the Marguiſs 

. of Manſera, page. 249. 

he Tales f 55 Faires Part e pag mig 

Graciors and Perrinet, Ta ale the rf Page, 369. The Moral 


page. 391. 
The Fair one with Golden Licks, Tale rhe ſecond page. 391. 
the moral page. 405. 
be blem Bird: Tale the third, 3. 406. the Moral page. 440. 
Ihe Hohgoblin Prince p. 44 Moral page. 476. 
= =E I 8 The Tales of the RIM el ſecond page. 477. 
8 43} The Princeſs Verenata Tale the firſt P- 407 the Moral 
= 2 page. 497. | 
4 «+ 7 he Trinceſ Roſeta , 7. als the ſecond, s 697: _ = 
= 2.4 The Golden. Bough, T ale the third p. 1 I. rh 4 
+ The Orange Tree and the Bee, Tale the fourth, p. by BY 
the Moral, page. 562. 
I The little good Muſes Tale the 5th p. 592. the Tt. 
155 The Tales of the Fai airies Pare t the third. by the 12005 
. Fairies Page. 573. 
++ The white Beauty Tale the 755 1. page. 573. 
5 Þ The Royal Magician Tale, the ſecond ge. 578. 
F Prince Roger Tale the third | | Page. 5. 
= I Fortunio Tale the gh page. 592. 
Printe Guerini 7. File, the ke” page. 602. 
. The Queen of the Lend of. FlowersTale 6.page.6 
The Favorite of the Fairies Tale, 7, page. 617. 
e Princeſs Comm d by the Fairies Tale 9-page.6 TH 
25 "RN .be Baſſea Stratagem Tale 10th | Page. 6 35 
oe = 5 The i nacceſ}: le . ale 11: Page: iS 
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4 2 _ The Counteſs D'Anois' s MEMOIRSV. 
is hardly an honeſt Woman in the Town. *'Tis true, the ma · Ie: 
gnity of Men is not the only reaſon of the little Juſtice | = 
which they do us, ſeeing there are Wꝗwen, who may be |? 
thought to have taken __ in confirm the ill Opinion 

Which Men have of us: And indeed, there are none who. 
have done more Injuſtice to their Sex, than they who have |. 
written the Memoirs of their Amours, and diſpers'd into | 
the World, Letters for which their Paſſion and Debaùche- 
ry found Materials. From their Examples Men have con- 
demm d all thoſe whom they ſuſpected of having any Amorous 
Intreagues; and when a Woman has once got the Reputa- 
tion of a Coquette, ſhe is preſently adjudg'd to be one of 


* 
4 * 


+4 ng 


thoſe that make it their Glory tobe To. | | | 
l therefore thought it might be one means to deſtroy this þ ha 
growing Opinion, by a faithful Recital of the Adventures of 
my Life, to ſhew, that a Woman may be defam'd, yet not 
guilty; and that there is many times more of Misfortune 
than Irregularity in the Conduct of ſeveral Women, upon | 
whom the Publick is pleagdto throw their Scandals, There 
s alſo another benefit to be reap'd from theſe Memoirs: For 
from thence you will learn to avoid all ſuch Misfortunes as 
are look d upon as Crimes; and to ſhun thoſe things which kk 
1 give occaſion to ſully the Reputation of Women, 
by obſerving where 1 my ſelf became an ill Manager of my 
Wn. | 3 
I am well deſcended, as well by the Father's as by the 
Mother's fide ; but it was the firſt of my Misfortunes that I 
was born too ſoon ; for my Mother was hardly arriv'd to ſix- 
teen years of Age when ſhe lay-in of me. And becauſe that 
in ten years after my Mother had no more Children, I was 
- look'd upon as Heireſs of my Father's Eſtate. All this while 
my Mother was too young to let a Daughter grow up with 
ber at home, that would have kept the Hand of her Dyal 
 _- . from ſtanding long at ſixteen. So ſhe ſent me to a Graud- 
mother, who had that fond love for me, which Women ad- 
vanced in years have many times for Children, by whom 
they expect the continuation of their Name and Family. She 
made it her buſineſs to infuſs into me, upon the ſcore of my 
Birth and Beauty, all the Vanity and Pride ſhe had been guil.- 
ty of her ſelf; and the firſt 0 that I learnt, was, that ! 


Was Fair, anddegin'd to the moſt noble and elevated Preten- 
ſtons. With theſe Fancies I was flatter'd all along; and I had 

__ already attain eleven years of Age, when my Mother was 
_- Pronght to Bed of a Boy, But no ſooner was this Sh 
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The Counteſs of D'Anoie's MEMOIRS. 3 
Heir come into the World, but my Grandmother began to 
aviſh out all her Affection for me, upon him; my oats 
was no longer flattso'd : No more talk of my being a Prin- 
ceſs or a Dutcheſs x2leaſt : No-----I muſt ftifle all thoſe gau- 
dy Expectations: My Brother had bereaved me of all thoſe 
oreat Advantages. On the other ſide, they began to inftil 
nto ms Inclinations to a Religious Life; and at length, they 
old me flat and plain, it was the manner of living, and all 
e Preferment myParents had deſign'd me. > 
I was already big enough, and had ſo much Reaſon about 
c 1e, as to be deeply ſenſible how diſaſtrous ſuch a Reſolution 
or would be to me: And the very thoughts of it infus d into 
bis PRC as great an Averſion for my der. Relations, as before 
f had reſpect and complacency for em. My Father was the 
Ot bnly Perſon for whom I ſtill preſervd fome little affection; 
or he ſtill ſeem'd to have ſomething of Kindneſs for me. So 
hat whenever they talk'd of putting me into a Nunnery, 1 
always had recourſe to him, and to him made known m 
— Reluctancy and Deſpair, Which I ſo well expreſt in Words 


Breeches: And therefore he adviſed me, for his ſake, to 
ſuffer for a while the Inconveniences of a Convent, with 
2 promiſe that I ſhould not long be under that Confinement, 


arriage. | 
he Abbeſs was my Father's Couln Germain; and in her 1 


her had for me. Which ap N with the hopes that my 
ather had given me, was no {mall Conſolation to me. 


63 unnery, I had fo accuſtom'd my ſelf to do what I pleas d, 
5 " Fhat no dy durſt coutradi& me, and being thus flatter'd 
ndl carreſsd, it was no wonder if | gave a ſecond Harbour 


o all that Vanity which my Grandmother had infus'd into 


ten le liberty 1 had, are no better Schools for Children than 
had The more I was perſwaded that all Nuns were Saints, the 
Wal more I ſooth'd my ſelf that I deſerv'd their Praiſes; and the 


Ang Fnore vainly I flatter'd my ſelf, that there was nothing in 
eit . B 2 me 
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O pccompanied with Tears, that my Father himſelf could not 
ich efrain from weeping. But he, good Man, wore not the 


ut that he would diſpoſe of me ſo ſoon as I was ripe for 
Upon this I obey'd, and I was put into a Nunnery, where 


iet again with as much fondnels as formerly my Grandmo- | | 


Now in regard I had all the liberty I could deſire in the 


e. The Praiſes alſo. which the Nuns continually gave me, 
lally (well'd this Vanity: And by that means I came to under- 
tand, that Convents, where young People are allow'd 


he Houſes of fondling Parents that idolize their own Iſſue. 


_ „ 
x . 
** 
8 * * 


me the grounds of it; but in regard I had an excellent Me- 


erciſe of my Memory, which was put upon me to try whe 


Vertue. 


things, of which till then I had but a confus'd and imperfe 


had an Opportunity already to exerciſe that Power. 


*madeno better uſe of my Empire over that Lover. Who 
regard he was a Perſon of Quality, and one that appear d 


4 The Counteſs of D*Anois's MEREMOIRS. 
me to be amended, ſeeing thoſe very Perſons who were en- 
truſted witk the care of my Conduſt, applauded every 
thing I did, and every thing ] deſir'd too. 

In this manner I was bred up, with httle Inſtruction in 
the Duties of my Religion. Not that they omitted to teach 


mory, I made it my application to ſtudy thoſe grounds, ra- 
ther to ſhew my Wit, than for the ſake of Information W 
Nor did I make any difference between the Articles of m 
Faith, and the Songs and Verſes which I got by Heart. Te 
me they ſeem'd all alike, and I look d upon it only as an ex 


ther I had a good one or no. How many times have I la 
mented afterwards my being ſo little taught the difference 
between Solid and Trivial! and my being left to my (elf talf 
make my choice of which of the two my Fancy beſt approv'd 
Both Nuns and other Perſons; who are entruſted with the 
Education of Children, are very,imprudent to make no di 
ſtinction between things of this Nature; but rather to per 
mit the ſtudy of Trifles, before the Memory and the Hear 
are well ſeaſon d with the firſt Impreſſions of Truth an 


The reading of Romances brought me to reflect upd 


Apprehenſion. By reading them, I learn'd there was a Pal 
Hon that gave to Women an abſolute Dominion over Me 
And I was not a little overjoy'd to think, that I could, 
well as others, pretend to that Empire; and that perhaps 


In ſhort, I call'd to mind, that when I liv'd with m 
Grandmother, there was a Perſon of Quality who lov d mt 
and who uſually call'd me his little Queen, I recall'd 
my Memory all the Marks he gave me of his Affection: And 
made no queſtion but that that Affection was in effect of th 
fame Paſſion which I found ſo well expreſs'd in Romance 
I was ſorry I had been ignorant of it ſo long; and that I h 


have more Merit than any of the reſt with whom I was 2 
quainted, ſeem d to me moſt worthy of paying me his A, 
duities, I reſolv'd therefore to engage him to give me a VW>** 


ſit, that J might pleaſe my ſelf with enjoying the Honour hin 
-{abmitting a Man to my own LVs. W | 


] 


The Counteſs D'Anoi's MEMOI RS. 3 
1 was too young to have any other Motive to this Attempt 


en- han Vanity: Nor indeed was I acquainted with any other, 
ry either did I and Com Love was any other thing than that 
I 


hme Power and Cqamand wherewith I flatter'd my ſelf. 
in The courſe whiclFT took to engage the Marquis of Bloſſar 
for that was then his Title) to come to me, was to Write to 
im. To which end, not knowing what I did, I copied out 


. 


f ſeveral Romances, what ſeem'd to me moſt endearing, to 
on xpreſs that I very much deſired to ſee him, that is to lay, 
my vote a moſt paſſionate and tender Letter, without being 


enſible of the t Ip. Pos J expreſs d, and without divining 
n the leaſt that there was any barm in writing after that 
nanner. This without doubt is an effect the moſt innocent 


1a Phat the reading of Romances can produce in the mind of a 
_ 1 Perſon. But after all, it is a dangerous effect; ſeeing 
f that by accuſtoming our ſelves to read the Language of Love 


ve expoſe our ſelves, how harmleſs ſoever our Intentions 
Wnay be, to love the Name of it, and to feel the Effects and 
ower of it. 3 
Romances therefore having taught me, that there was 2 
a ſecret and miſterious Method to be obſerv'd in the delivery 
of Letters; I bethonght my ſelf of putting mine into a ſmall 
Bundle of Rarities 9 Hare A by the Nuns, of which-I pfe- 
ended to make a Preſent to Bloſſac upon the Feſtival Day of 
the Nunnery's particular Saint. In this manner then I ſent 
him my Letter, with orders t# the Bearer to deliver the 
Bundle into his own Hands. Thus had my Paſſion been ne- 
er ſo violent, it could not have taught me to take better 
meaſures than my own Vanity had inſpir'd into me: For the 
two Paſſions of Love and Vanity force Women to act for 
the moſt part much after the ſame manner, as I found by 
YExperi-ence in the Progreſs of my Life. 
Bloſſac receiv'd my Letter; and had always look d upon 
me as a Child: But he found that Letter ſo witty, that his 
firſt Thoughts advis'd him to ſhew it to my Parents, to the 
end they might ſee what an extraordinary Daughter they 
bad. However, he met with ſo much Paſſion, ſo much 
Tenderneſs in it, that he believed it impoſſible that I ſhould 
write in ſuch a manner, without being in ſome meaſure ſen- 
c aff ible of what I had written to him. And the younger I was. 
IS . younge 
5 Al che more he flatter'd himſelf with being the firſt Object of a: + 
a growing Paſſion; and what ever in my Letter ſeem'd to 
him-to be above myyears, he aſcrib'd to nothing but Love. 
our 2 
so that from thengg * began to love me in earneſt, 


a 2 . 3 
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"6 The Counteſs D'Anois's MER MOIRS. 


and becauſe he had not ſeen me in above a year before, he 


Age, that the ſight of my Perſon compleated what my Let- 


be aſſar d, whether I had reaſon enough about me to ſuſtain 


_ - * a Romantick Heroels, I talk'd to him as Aſtrea talks to Ce- 
' tadon, when ſhe baniſhes him her Preſence. At firſt he 


in the ame Language, he was ſo much the more at a loſs 


he was athamed at his years, to confeſs himſelf ſo weak as 
to have a Paſſion for me; however, that he could not for- 
I then forgot all that Romances had taught me concerning 


Was overjoy'd to find ſuch an alteration in me, aud conti. 


2 in of the Abbeb; for then he fell a cockering me again wit 


* 


\ 


and return'd me a moſt paſſionate Anſwer, wherein he pro- 
miſed to come and ſee me the next day. | 
However, I met with ſomething in his Letter that offend- 
ed me; for he calld me his Pretty Chit. Now I had ne- 
ver read that the Hero's in Romances Gave ſuch Language 
to their Miſtreſſes; ſo that I expected him with impatience, 
that I might have the Pleaſure to abuſe him for it. He came, 


found me ſo well grown,though then but in the twelfth of my 


ter had begun. He became my moſt paſſionate Lover; ne- 
vertheleſs, being deſirous, before he diſcovered his Love, to 


the weight of ſuch a Declaration, he apply'd himſelf to me 
with the ſame terms as formerly, calling me his Little 
Miſs, and his Pretty Sweet-heart, and telling me with an air 
of Fondneſs, that I was the moſt delicate Girl in the World. 
All theſe low Titles I took ill, and therefore in the Tone of 


lavugh'd at my Childiſh Indignation ; but ſeeing me perſiſt 


becauſe he lov'd me with ſo much the more Tenderneks. 
Thereupon he came to a ſerious Explanation of himſelf, and 
told me after ſuch a manner, as ſomewhat daunted me, that 


bear to let me know, as much a Child as I was, that. his 
Life and his Repuſe depended upon me, and that he ſhould 
die without an Aſſurance that my Heart was his. And he 
pronounc'd theſe Words in ſuch a manner, that they 
pierc'd my very Soul : And had I had but a little more Ex- 
perience, I ſhould have underſtood to have made a diſtincti- 
on between him and others; and that it was no longer that 
I ated by the ſame Motive that oblig d me to ſend for him. 


the Diſdain and Pride of their Heroeſſes: I fell a weeping z 
and begging his Pardon for having offended him, I attur'd 
bim of the ſurrender of my heart, and that I would never 
ſay any thing to him again that ſhould excite his anger. He 


nu'd his arguments to perſwade me how pailionately he loy'd 
me, when our Conyerlation was interrupted by the commu 
1 
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tender- 


nin 
with 
der- 


N courſe, but becauſg 


The Counteſs D' Anois MERMOH RSS. 
tenderneſſes ſuitable to my age, and calling me pretty 
Child, advis'd me to be a good Girl. Nor was it — of 
Policy that I caſh ſhew my ſelf diſpleas d with his Diſs 


found an Inclination in my ſelf to par- 
don every thing ii him but Indifferency. I was fo much 
afraid he did not love me, that having found an © 2 
before we parted, to ask him whether he were ſtill oftended, 
I wacky him to ſwear that he would love me as long as he 
liv'd. - | Eg 

Thus it was, that without knowing what it meant, I ſur- 
render'd my ſelf up to that fatal Paſſion that ſince has ſo 
much troubl'd my repoſe. *Twas not for any other deſign 
that I deſir'd to ſee Bloſſac, but only to trample on his Sub- 
miſſion, when I became ſo much his Slave, that I took de- 
light in nothing elſe but thinking of him. Lo ſuch a Preci- 
pice had the aiery Vanity of Romances inſenſibly led me. 

[ lovd, yet knew not what Love was; and I lov'd {6 
much the more, becauſe I was ignorant what it was to love: 
Nor would my Ignorance permit me to contend with what 
I knew not. I ſaw nothing that frighted me in the kind Sen- 
timentsT had for Bloſſac ; nor had I any deſire to be afraid of 
Conſequences which I foreſaw not. I ſtudy'd 5 
much as how to pleaſe him, and find out ways to ſee him 
often. Romances then, that formerly were my chief de- 
light, began to grow irklome to me; I did not like it that 
their Heroeſſes ſhould take ſo much pleaſure in treating their © 
Loyers ſo uncivilly ; and I blam'd their Pride ſo much the 
more, the leſs I underſtood that it was a vertue to be proud. 
Thus whither is it that we may ndt be tranſported, when 
we unwarily deliver up our ſelves to a danger which we un- 
derſtand not, yet for which we heve a kindneſs! When 1 
was alone, I would be writing Letters to Bloſſac; and tho I 
knew not there was any harm in what I did, yet I was moſt 
terribly afraid of being taken in the Act. But it was impok; 
ſible for me to be fo cautions as to prevent it. Some of my 
Epiſtles were found, and carry'd to the Abbeſs, who ble 
her ſelf to ſee Satan fo prevalent in a Girl of my years. She 
ſent for me, and ask d nie where 1 had learnt to write after 
that manner ? I knew not what anſwer to make her, ſeeing 
her, as I thought, in ſach an angry Mood. And my filence 
making her believe that I was better inſtructed, and more 
guilty than indeed I was, ſhe told me, I deſerv'd to be 5 d 
alive for writing ſuch Letters as thoſe. Upon that I fell a 
blubbering, and pleaded * my ſelf, that I did not think 
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there had been any harm in writing after ſuch a manner. But 
ſhe gave me ſuch a Juniper Lecture by way of anſwer, as 
open'd the Eyes of my Underſtanding, and ſoon convinc'd 
me of my Errors; and I was ſo aſham dM what 1 had done, 
that I began from that very moment to he as great an aver- 
fion for Bloſſac, as I had kindneſs before, But among all the 
Abbeſs's pions Taunts, and Matronly Sentences, there was 
none that made ſo deep an Impreſſion upon me, as her up- 
braiding me for having given a Man occaſion to believe I was 
in love with him. She told me, there was nothing ſo mean 
and deſpicable; and that Virgins who had no more wit than 
ſo to expoſe themſelves, were the ſlight and contempt of 
thoſe very Men, by whom they fought to be beloy'd. 54 

This touchd me to the very Soul: So that I was not ſo 
ſo much afraid of the Scandals and other Inconveniences, to 
which, as ſhe aſſur'd me, I had expos'd my ſelf, as I was 
aſham d to have done a thing, which as they told me, would 
make me the ſcorn of the Per ſon whom I lov'd. | 

I reſolv'd therefore not only not to write to Bloſſac any 
more, but never to ſee him again. I promis'd the ſame to 
the Abbels, and I conſented to let my Paper and my Pens 
be taken from me, to let em ſee that J had a deſire; by my 
diſdain to make amends for my over-forwardneſs, which 
now I blam'd in my ſelf as much as they could do. 5 
The Abbeſs had reaſon to believe, by my Ingenuity and 

Submiſſion to her Corrections, that there was nothing but 
Innocence in what I had done. However, ſhe was one of 
thoſe who will never mils an Opportunity to exalt her own 
Merit, and get a Reputation for Zeal and Regularity, what- 
ever becomes of their Neighbours. This Lady, who was 
never look'd upon to be one of the exacteſt Governeſſes in 
the World, inform'd my Parents of what had happen'd, in 
hopes that they would judge, by the Account ſhe gave 'em 
of her Vigilance, that ſhe was not a Woman that would ſuf- 
any other than Virgin Maries in her Houſe. 

This was the firſt Stain that ever blemiſh'd my Reputati- 
on, and which inclin'd fo many People to judge amiſs of 
my Conduct; and doubtleſs the Imprudence of the Abbeſs 
was the canſe of all my Misfortunes. For had ſhe known 
how to manage this Fault, I might perhaps have afterwards 
conſented to whatever they demanded of me, to repair it. 
My Mother judg'd by thoſe Lettets, that Ih ad an Inclina- 
tion to Gallantry; which together with ſome other W 
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zut that ſhe had to make me a Nun, made her give the Abbeſs a - 
AS ſtrict charge to mould me for that courſe of life, 
cd The Abbeſs perceiving how much I endeavour'd to oÞli- 
ne, MW terate the Fault With which I was upbraided, beliey'd the 
er- change of my haviour to be an effect of my Repentance: 
the She knew not that Pride was the cauſe of it, and that this 
vas Pride proceeded from no othier Reaſon, but becauſe I would 
p- not be deſpis d by Bloſſac. It never came into her Thoughts 
vas that a Girl of no more than Thirteen years of Age ſhould be 
an capable of ſuch a refind piece of Cunning. ſhe believ'd I ® 
an MW had quite forgot Bloſſac ;, and that now being recover'd from 
of that little Love-frenzy of mine, I would readily yield to 
| thoſe Reaſons ſhe ſhould make ule of to perſwade me, that 
o the only Heaven upon Earth was a Nunner. 
to She told me that all my Relations knew what had paſs d 
vas between Bloſſac and my ſelf: And that after ſuch a Tranſ- 
11d pros they could not think bf marrying me; becauſe no 
ody would marry a Maid who had been guilty at my years 
ny of an 'ntreague ; That the Story had made a great noiſe, and 


to done me ſo much injury, that there was no other way for me 
ens but to betake my ſelf to a Religious Life. Then ſhe made 
ny mea long Harangue upon the Pleaſures of Retirement; ſhe 


ich flatter'd me with hopes that I might ſuddenly come to be 
her Coajutrix, and that ſhe would leave me her Abby. 

nd was not ſo much a Child as not to ſee whither all this 

ut tended; nor ſo much a Fool as not to know that there was 

of vote but Innocence in the main thing with which they 


vn upbraided me. And 1 as readily found by the Abbeſs's Ser- 
at- mons, that my Relatious had a great deſire to make a Nun 
vas of me. Now in regard there was nothing ſo remote from my 
in Reſolutions, as the Sentiments which ſhe ſtrove to infuſe in- 
in to me, I gave her this confident Anſwer, That the fame 
em Gallantry which ſhe inveig'd againſt ſo much, was not a thing 
uf⸗ ſo criminal as ſhe would perſwade me. But tho what you _ 
tell me; ſaid I, were true, yet if it be my Parents abſolute 
ti- pleaſure that I muſt veil my ſelf, I make no queſtion but to 
of obtain this Liberty from them at the leaſt, to make my choice 
els of another Houle. 5 
vn The Abbeſs aſtoniſh'd at my Anſwer, and my Reſolution, 
ds endeayour'd to ſooth me up, and aſſur d me ſhe would talk 
it. no more of it. | | D 
a- After all theſe diſputes I perceiv'd in my ſelf a violent deſire 


I's to ſee Blaſſac, and to inform him of every thing that the Ab- \ 
at bels had told me. For not doubting but that he would be 


glad 
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glad to marry me, and for that he was otherwiſe a Perſon 
{uitable to my humour, I thought could not do better than 
to renew my Frendſhip with him. I quite forgot that petty 
Pride which I aſſum'd upon the diſcovery & our private Fa- 
miliarity, nor was 1 afraid of his defpſirfy me when I re- 
new'd thoſe Addreſſes that ſeem'd requiſite to recal him. 
And thus it came to paſs, that they reſtor*'d me to my Paſſion 


by the cares which they took to divert me from it. 
It was now near ten Months that he had heard no tydings 


of me, from the time that I had told him I would fee him 


-  themlelves. 


no more. He had endeavour'd to penetrate into the motive 
that induc'd me to this change. But at length the Nuns ha- 
ving inform'd him, that I had ſhewn his Letters, and that 
I only made it my buſineſs to make him my Sport, he was 
aſham'd that he had ever had any kindneſs for me. He took 
me for a Child, and for one who had a Character of Incon- 
ſtancy and Deceit, which it became him to avoid; and with 
theſe thoughts be reſoly'd to forget me. | 
He thought me unworthy. of his Sedulities; at what time 
I found a way to let him know, that I deſfir'd to ſpeak with 
him, and that I defir'd him to come diguis'd to the Window - 
of the Speaking- place, where 1 promis d to be at ſuch an Hour. 
But hereceiv'd the Meſſage with 'a diſdainful ſmile, and bid 
the Meſſenger tell me, he would come and ſee me when I had 
learnt more Wit. EP WL Ce og 
What a Rage was I in, when they brought me this An- 
wer! I began to believe what the Abbeſs had told me, that 
forwardneſs in Perſons of my Sex always drew contempt upon 
was ſenſible of all the mortification that could caſt down 
a Perſon naturally vain, when her Vanity is humbl'd to the 
loweſt degree. I could not tell what courſe to take to diſ- 
engage my {elf from the Troubles which I had brought 
upon my ſelf. Prompted by my - Revenge, ſometimes _ 
1 fate muſing which way to take away the Life of a 
e Contemner of my Favours; but then agen, con- 
_ - demning fo violent a Reſolution, nothing would ſerve me, 
but to throw my ſelf at his Feet, that I might regain him by 
my Tears. In ſhort, a thouſand extravagant Ideas row d in 
my Mind, which the reading of Romances had furniſh'd me 
withal, and which my Youth confirm'd. „ 
After I had ſpent two or three Months in this doleful con- 
dition, I fell into a languiſhing Diſtemper, the cauſeof which 
the Nuns were i gnorant of. J admir d the guidance of = 
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Diſcreſion at thoſe years. For I made no body the Confident 


of my Grievances. And my vanity made me a Diſſembler; 
for I was too much humbl'd in my own Eyes, to make my 


ſelf lower in the fre of others. 


At length ovefwhelm'd with grief, aud not knowing what 
to reſolve, 1 made as if I had a liking to a Religious Life. 
This alteration in my Behaviour aſtoniſh'd the Abbeſs and 
the Nuns, who miſtook the irregular motions of a Heart 
too much devoted to what it loy'd, for the effects of Grace. 
Never did Virgin teſtify a more ardent Zeal to take the 
Veil upon her, then my ſelf. ' For I was impatient to try, 
whether the noiſe of ſuch a Sacrifice would not awak Bloſſac 
to a recollecting himſelf : And on the other fide, I had be- 
fore my Eyes the Honour which ſuch a goodly Action would 
procure me in the World. | | 
So ſoon as my Relations were informed of my Defign, they 
haſten'd me to take the Habit upon me: And I indeed conſi- 
dering the ſteps that I had made, I could not well go back. 
However, I found an Expedient to ſuſpend the execution ofa - 
Deſign which began already to terriſie me. I told my Pa- 
rents, that I did not find they led ſuch regular Lives as L 
could with, in the Nunnery where I was; and therefore 
being defirous to renounce the World in good earneſt, was 
my intention to make choice among all the Nunneries, of one : 
the moſt Auſtere I could here of. 0 * 
Now no ſooner had I declar'd my reſolution to go to a- 
nother Houſe, but the Abbeſs and the Nuns endeavour'd to 
diſſuade me from taking the Habit npon me in any Houſe 
whatever. They told me that I was not of a Conſtitution 
proper for a Convent; and ſome there were who wade me 
the Confident of their ſecret diſguſts againſt Retirement. | 
I aſcribd all this good Counſel to the irregularity of their | 
| 
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Lives: Nor indeed was I at all troubl'd to have found out 
new Reaſons for my leaving their Convent. I was therefore 
ſtill importunate to be carry'd to another Nunnery ; my | 

Mother alſo complyed with my _—_ and ſo I left theAbbels 

and her Abby, not knowing whether I had reaſon to bAforry 

or ta rejoyce. 'F 
The Nunsno ſooner ſaw me out of their Houſe, but they 1 
told me, like a company of Charitable Baggages as they were, = 
that I was a Coquetting Slut, whom they were overjoy'd to J 
be rid of; neither did they fail to make my pretended 2 
who weer the Subject of their Tittle · tattle to thoſe | 
| 
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12 The Counteſs D'Anoiss MEMOIRS. 
When I came to the Convent I had made choice of, as well 


putti 6 | 
my Reſolution to take the Veil, only my Tears made an- 


z 


for that I was not but Fifteen years of Age, as becauſe the 
Nuns had been inform'd of all the Reports which had been 
ſpread abroad concerning me, they thought proper to de- 
fer the putting me among the Noviciats, by only gave me 
the Habit and Tittle of a Poſtulant. 
This Convent ſeent'd to me quite different from the other: 
For the Nuns liv'd all in a perfect Regularity ; every one 
appear d contented with her Condition; there was a holy 


Emulation among em; and in ſhort they perform'd all their 


Duties with an extraordinary Exactneſs. More than this, 
the general opinion of their Sanity had drawn to their 
Houle Ladies and Virgins of the higheſt Quality ; and they 
were ſo accuſtom'd never to frequent other Houſes, that they 
would not ſo much as converſe with a Lay-Siſter.They defir'd 
always to have Prelates to offieate at all their Solemn Feſti- 


voals, and never to hear any but the moſt famous Preachers. 


Now whether this Affectation were altogether exempt from 


Pride, and all ſuſpicion of Vanity, is a queſtion not ſo eaſily 


determin d. | | Fe 
One would have thought however, that being ſo vain as 
I was, I ſhould have agreed with a, Convent where I met 
with ſo much Vanity; but beſides that I had very lit- 
tle Piety, I ſcorn'd x $3 Ridiculous Vanity that ſacrifices 


only to Rank and Outward ſhew. I was only an Idolatreſs of 


that vanity which Beauty and Merit inſpire ; with ſome 
kindneſs too for that other Vanity, to ſee my ſelf adordby 
the Perſon for whom I had an affection. - 
And this Vanity made me ſtill retain a lively remembrance 
of the Affront which, as I thought, Bloſſac had put upon me: 
Nor did to loudly proclaim, as I ſaid before, my Intention 


àdo be a Nun, but only to try, whether the Noiſe of my De- 


ſign would rouſe him to prevent it. But J heard nothing of 


him; and in the mean time the Day appointed for me to 
take the Habit upon me, drew near. 0 


80 


77 few Days before, my Father came to ſee me, and 
g the Queſtion to me, whether I really perſiſted in 


Wer for me. By that he under ſtood more than I durſt let 


bim know. He told me, he was glad I had not ſo much 
- Zeal, as others would perſwade him I had, for a Condition 


which he could not permit me to embrace, as having reſolv'd 
to marry me to a Gentleman whom he had made choice for 


me. He farther added, That the Match was ſuitable to the 


Con- 
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Condition of his Affairs, and that he was come to talk with 
me about it. He did not name the Husband whom he had 
deſignd me; oy he told me in general, that he was a Per- 
fon with whom thould live happily, well deſcended, and of 
a good Eſtate ; but that the Buſineſs was to be ſpeedily con- 
cluded, and to be kept private from the knowledge of my 


Mother; for that the Match were never ſo advanta- 


tous, ſhe would oppoſe my Marriage, having ſuch an aver- 
ion as the had for my advancement, and abſolutely reſolving 
to make mea Nun. He told me mofeover, that to make 
{ure work, he had defign'd to take me from the Convent by 
force; and gave me anaccount what meaſures he had: ſtudy d 
for that purpoſe. _ e ; 

L had not ſo eaſily conſented to my Father's Deſign, but 
that Timagin'd at the ſame time, that the Husband he had 
provided for me might be Bloſſac himſelf, I had alſo ſome 
renmants of Romantick Notions rowling in my Head, which 


made me believe that Blſſac had an intention to make a Night- 


Errant Wedding of it, by ſome pleaſing ſurſprize, which 
would be ſo much the more agreeable to my Humour. I ask d 


my Father therefore whether he were not the Man? And 
the manner of my Father's refuſal to explain himſelf, fully 


erſwaded me that it could beo other than Bloſſac. Beſides, 
was ſo wrapt up with a belief of this Fancy, that I durſt 


not preſs my Father any farther, for fear of finding my ſelf 


deceived. So that I only told him I ſhould be read{to obey : 


him in every thing. Thus while my Mother was preparing 


for me a Religous Veil, my Father was providing for me 
Nuptial Sheets, A thing perhaps which never happen d before, 

that two ſuch different Ceremonies ſhould be preparing at 

the ſame time for the ſame Perſon. . 

Some days after this Diſcourſe with my Father, he return d 

to the Convent, bringing my Mother with him: And then 

it was that he deſir'd her to let him take me out from the 


Company, that he might have the conſolation of taking his 


farewel of me, ſince he was after that to reſign me wholly 


to God and the bleſſed Virgin. My Mother conſented; and NT” 
then my Father taking me by the Hand, while my Mother 


Was talking with the Nuns, led me into the Court. At the 


ſame time three ſturdy Fellows came to us, and taking me 

up in their Arms, carry'd me without the Gate, and then 
threw me into a Coach with ſix Horſes. Preſently the Coach- 
= drove away, and I was out of fight in the twinkling of 
an Lye, Ot ST 3 


My 
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14 The Counteſs D'Anois's Memoirs. _ 
My Father being now to act his part, return'd in a ſeem» 


* 


ing haſte to the ſpeaking-Room, and with an Air of Grief 
and Fury told my Mother a plauſable Story ſuch as his In- 


vention had ſupply d him with, and then regains a world- 


ly eagerneſs to purſue the 'Raviſhers, he flew to his own 
Coach, leaving my Mother half amazd, and the Convent, 
in ſuch an uproar, as might well be the effect of ſo ſtrange 
and unexpected an Accident. | 

My Mother, who ſuſpected not my Father in the leaſt 
accus'd Bloſſac to be the Contriver and Author of This, and 
ſwore ſhe would ſpare for no coſt, till ſhe obtain'd full ſatis- 


faction for this Violence. 


On the other ſide, my Father, who knew better than any 


dody what was become of me, made the Coachman drive this 
way and t'other way, till he had almoſt tir'd his Horſes, and 


then ſending him back to my Mother, bid him tell her that 
he was going to take poſt in purſuit of me, according to ſuch 
directions as he had receiv'd from the Country People. 

In the mean time the Coach, wherein I was, wirl'd it 
away full ſpeed ; never ſtopping till it was toward Night, 


till we came to a Place which I was altogether unacquaint- 


ed with, and where my Father met us about an hour after 
our Arrival, 15 | 


F 


As for my own Part, during the whole Tourney, I could. 
not find out for my Life who theLady,nor the three Men were 


that bore me Company. They anſwered to all my Queſti- 
ons, That my Father would ſatisfy me. | 


When he arciv'd, he told me the Lady was a Friend of 


his, whom he had deſired to keep me Company; and that 


the three Men where honeſt Fellows, and faithful Servants 


of his; how that he would not leave me till he had deliverd 
me ſafe into the Hands of my Husband, who liv'd at ſuch a 


Place, which he nam'd, and where his Eſtate lay. All this 
while theſe Stories did nothing correſpond with my Imagi- 


nations that this Husband might be Bloſſac So that now 
beginning to find I was miſtaken, I conjur'd my Father to 
Have pity upon me, and not to ſacrifice me to a -Perſon for 
whom perhaps I might not have the leaſt Inclination. But 


he only bid me have Patience, and all would be well. Thus 


wecontinu'd our Journey, and much ado I had to reſiſt the 


mortal Inquietudes that turmoid my Thoughts; though 1 
did not altogether deſpair of finding ſuch a Perk 


on in my 
Husband, whoſe Complacencies might make me ſorget 


| Bloſſac. 
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2 In the mean time I obſerv'd, during our Journey, that 
Ff one of the Men that accompanied me, would be al Ways 
viewing me with nice and inquiſitive Eye; and beſides 
that, was very cfficious to pleaſe me. Nevertheiels, it ne- 
ver came into m) Mind ſo much as to gueſs that he was the 
Perſon deſign d to be my Husband. However, he was the 
Man. And when we were come within half a day's Journey 
from the Village whither we were traveling, he left us, 
without diſcovering who he was. So ſoon as he was gone, 
my Father askt me, what I thought of him? and whether 
he were not a handſome Gentleman ? And theſe Queſtions 
he put to me after ſuch a manner, that I knew what he was” 
going to ſay to me. However, I made him no reply to bis 
Intorrogatories, for fear my Anſwer ſhould not pleaſe him. 
I know not whether he found by me, that I had no great 
Stomach to the Perſon of the Man; however, after he had 
acknowledg'd. him to be the Husband he had provided for 
me, he told me, he had n us, to return again and 
meet us in an Equipage more becoming his Quality. How ; | 
are poor Maids to be pitty'd, when their Parents ſeek onl 
their own Intereſt in the Preferment of their Children ! 
will now then tell ye the Reaſons why my Father ſacrificd 
me to this Gentleman. | | 
He was the Son of a Councellor of the Parliament of his 
Province, who not having any Inclination to the Law, had 
purchas'd a very great Lordſhip, with an intention to get it 
erected into a Marquiſate. Which being ſomewhat difficult 
to obtain, he had recourſe to my Father, who had former - 
ly been his Father's intimate Friend, and who by his Credit 
at Court procur'd him what he deſired. His Eſtate indeed 
was very conſiderable, and therefore he was doubtleſs an 
advantageous Match for a Virgin who had no Portion. 
There was yet another Reaſon of greater importance that 
E my Father to marry me. For this Gentleman, after 
he came to his Eſtate, had lent my Father a conſiderable 
Sum of Money; and he had ſo order'd his Buſineſs, that my 
Marriage was to extinguiſh the Debt. Tis true, he did not 
tell me all this at firſt ; he only told me that he was utterly 
ruin'd if I did not comply with his Defires. But when e 
heard me conujre him not to precipitate my Marriage, he - 
thought it behov'd him to tell me the whole Truth, with 3 
this farther Circumſtance, that my Mother knew nothing ß 
the Debt, and that ſhe wonld be like a Mad-woman, if ever 
it came to her Ears, LEE EET -” 
i 
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Tdid not complain to my Father for ſeeking by my Mar- We 


riage to repair the Decays of his Eſtate ;, but I could not for- II! 
dear telling him, that] was lorry he "marry m me fooner le: 


: 


know the Reaſons that induc'd him to mary me, for that | 

I was perſwaded that if he would have beftow'd me upon the Wb; 
Marquiſs of Bloſſuc, he would have been as generous to have re 
engag'd the payment of the Debt upon the ſame Condition. I pl 
At which my Father fell a laughing, and embracing me, My ly 
dear Child, faid he, thou Jofi not underſtand the World; Har 
we live not in an Age, where Perſons of Eſtates pay ſo dear Ifo 
for their Wives. | | 8 

I reply d, that he was not acquainted with Bloſſac's Hu- Wof 
mour, and that if he pleas d, before he marry'd me, to 
make him the Propoſal of marrying me upon the ſame Con- 
ditions that he gave me to another, I made no queſtion but 
that he would accept 'em. ; 

I gave this Character of Bloſſac, becauſe I lov'd him; and 
not bein able to conceal from my ſelf the Affection 1 
had for Fam, I endeavour'd to perſwade my ſelf, that the 

good Qualities which I conceited in him, render d him a 

Per ſon worthy of my Love: And judging of his Sentiments 

by my own, I imagin'd he would never refuſe to obtain meat 

any.rate whatever. Thus I forgot the Contempt of which 

I had till then accus'd him: and! had ſtill the vanity to flat- 

ter my {elf that he would never have patiently endur'd my 
being marry'd to another, had he been informd of my De- 

ſtiny. Upon this, I defir'd my Father to let me write to him, 
and to put off the Wedding till I receiv'd his Anſwer. But 
my Father, told me I was a Chicken, to imagm that a Man Wt! 

from whom I had not heard in fo long time, would impair N 

his Eſtate to purchaſe a Bedfellow. Yet ſuch were {till the fo 
vain Hopes, wherewith I was wont to flatter my ſelf in the Fin 

'_  Tneceeding courſe of my Life: For I always had a good opi- Kol 
nion of thoſe that lov'd me. ys = fs 
In the mean time my Husband met us with a Magnificent Nat 
Train ; and then, I muſt acknowledge, heappear'd to me quite Iſſ 

another thing than what he ſeem'd to be upon the Road. So R 
that after I had for ſometime wiſtly view'd and conſider dhim, II 

I felt no farther reluctancy to give him my Hand; and Ire 

therefore making a vertue of neceſſity, I reſolv'd to make In 

the beſt of my Fortune. 1 | 
Weitay'd no longer in the Town where we arriv'd, then IA 

to get all things ready for the Nuptial Ceremonies : During Iſt 

Which time I was vitited by all the Neighbours ; and in re- a 
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regard my Father was with me, no Body ever dream'd that 


had been hurried away in a Coach and Six Horſes to a ſtol- 
len Wedding. : 


So ſoon as the * Knot was ty'd, we went to my Huſ- 
band's Lordſhip, | 

reaſon in the World to believe that he had diſpos d of me to a 
plentiful and happy Being. He had before his departure 


written to my Mother, that he had met with my Raviſher, 


and had forc'd him to marry me: That I had been more 
fortunate than prudent ; for that I had fuffer'd my ſelf to be 
forc'd from the Convent by a Perſon of a great Eſtate, and 
of no mean Birth. i \ 
My Father was defirous that I ſhould approve his writin 
to my Mother after that manner; and that my being forc 
from the Nunnery ſhould be thought a Contrivance of my 


own. And this was another blot upon my Reputation, and 
of which I too plainly foreſaw the Conſequences. For no 


body that ſaw my Father's Letter, queſtion'd the truth 'of 
my being ftollen by force; and they as little douhted that 
it was my Contrivance, becauſe, they were ignorant that! 


was altogether a Stranger to my Husband at that time. Be- 


ſides, my former Inclination for Bloſſac, ſo well known, 
render'd all that my Father had written too probable to be 
denied: Nor was it any wonder that I ſhonld have ſo much 


wit, at Sixteen years of age, to manage a Nuptial Amour, 
which was the only Remedy I had to prevent my being lock'd | 


up in a Cloyſter. 


Thus it fell out, that though I never deſerv'd it, I had all 
the Honour, or rather all the Shame of this Intreague ; My 
Wit was admir'd ; but People neither thought, nor ſpoke 


ſo well of my Prudence and Conduct. The Story of my be- 


ing taken by force out of the Nunnery, was the Diſcourſe 


here my Father left me, having all the 


of all Paris for a long time, and every body told it after a 


different manner. The Idea that all Perſons had of my Wit 
andContrivance for the carrying on of an amorous Intreague, 


ſhelter'd my Father from having any Hand in it. But the 


Relation it ſelf of the matter of Fact was ſo remote from 


Truth, that I ſhould have denied it my ſelf, had I heard it 
repeated; for there was no diſguiſe which they did not 


make me put on to facilitate my Eſcape out of the Cloyſter. 


Inſomuch, that I was ſtrangely ſurpriz d to find that a certain 
Author, in a Book, wherein he has the goodneſs to name me, 


ſnould preſume to aver, that I was diſguis'd in Man's Apparel 


and that I made my Eſcape in a Garduer's Cloaths. a 
we ©" =» BRO 
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there be but the leaſt Foundation for Slander, ſhe believes 
her ſelf fully authoriz'd to publiſh whatever Malice dares 
invent. And I am aſſured that ſo manygcandalous Stories as 
are every day made upon Perſons of my Sex are only the ef: 
fect of this Malignity. But *tis too earl yet to make Re. 
flections. I have many other Adventures to recount, where- 
in you will find that Slander has as little ſpar'd me, though 
no more guilty than in this. | | 

One of the firſt, to whom the Story of my being forcd 
from the Conveut, and my Marriage, was told with all the 
moſt. malicious Circumſtances that publick Report could 
umbelliſh it withal, was Bloſſac. Which when he had heard, 
he ſeent'd to repent his refuſing to meet me at the Time and 
Place appointed. For he had no other Reaſons to forbear 
ſeeing me, than the noiſe which our Letters had made; and 
not believing, that being fo young as I was, I could have Dif 
cretion and Conduct enough to make ule of all the Means and 
Opportunities that might preſent themſelves to favour our 
private Meetings, he reſolv'd to ſtay till I had more Judgment, 

And beſides, he was not well fatisly'd with me,becaule he ſtill 

conceited it was 1 who had inform'd the Abbeſs of our pri 

vate Amour. At leaſt, it was this that he told me in no of 
himſelf. For my part, I am perſwaded, by what -happen' 
after that, that from the time of thoſe Reports, he ceas d to 
love me, and that his Flame did not re-kindle, till the noik 
of my being forc'd from the Convent gave him to underſtand, 
that 1 was not ſo much a Child as he took me to be. 
However it were, when he underſtood that I was marriel 
toa Perſon much below him in Quality, and inferior to him 
in Eftate, he refolv'd to find me out, not able to forget un 
what a paſſionate manner formerlyl was wont to breath into 
his amorous Breaſt my Vows and Reſolutions to be alway 
his. Nor was it an unuſual thing for kim to viſit the Provind 
- where my Reſidence was, becauſe his Grandfather had bees 

Governour of it; and for that the Gentry of the Country 

had a great value for his Reſpe& and Name. 
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cd Hile Bloſſac was meditating the Recovery of my Aﬀe- 
the W ction, I was wholly taken up with the care of 4 


ald my Husband. Me thought I lov'd no body but him, tho in 
rd, truth I could make daily Diſcoveries, as well in his Diſpoſi- 
and tion, as in his Perſon, of thoſe defects which in ſome mea- 
ear ſure ſtagger d my Inclination. He was a Man naturally gi- 
and I ven to Debauchery, and one who preferr'd Wine and good 
Dil WChear before all other Pleaſure. He would be frequentl 

and Wfaddl'd ; and in that Condition he was very offenſive and Ji 
obliging in his Language. He would be {till upbraiding me, 
That inſtead of bringing him a Portion, T had been the cauſe 


ſtill Mof making him part with ſome of his choiceſt Acres: And 
ri-Mthis Reproach he would uſually throw upon me in Publick. 
ſe of FAIL People blam'd him, and took my part at thoſe times; 
dend Mut there was no alteration 3 it was not an Injury that was 
d to ffer d me now and then. Nevertheleſs, I diſſembl'd it fo 
noiſe ell, that I gave him not the leaſt Occaſion to accuſe me of 
tand failing in my Complacency and Reſpe for him. I led a Life 


n the Country very retir d; having only the Society of one 


rriel Gentleman that liv'd in the Neighbourhood, a Perſon of Wit 
» hinWnd Learning. This was M. de Balſac - He brought me to 
et Dre Reading and Study; and by his Advice I applyd my 
h into elf to read more ſolid and ſubſtantial Authors than any I had 
lwayWitherto known; I found my ſelf alſo well enclin'd to learn 


he Languages, and to write With more exactneſs than the 
enerality of Women. This was both a Diverſion to me 
nd procur'd me much Honour in the Province; ſo that I 
came an Umpreſs among the Wits, and * of their 
Vorks. Now receiving ſo many Verſes every day as I did, 
may well be thought that they were ſent me compos d in 
ry Praiſe ; and among ſparkling Wits, PII aſſure ye, there 
rere ſome that made love to mein Verſe. But I receiv'd 
othing from their Hands, with which I did not make my 
Iusband acquainted ; nor did I perceive that he had any In- 
nation to Jealouſy. But did not long enjoy this Repoſe. 
dme body inform'd him, oy before 1 was Twelve years of 
2 


age 


/ 
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20 The Counteſs D'Anois MEMO 1Rs. 
age 1 had written amorous Letters to Bloſſac, which had 
made a great deal of noiſe, Which made him believe, that 
zving diſcover'd ſuch an early Inclinati#a to Love, I muſt 
needs retain it ſtill; and being moreover conſcious of his ill 
Uſage of me, a Conceit came into his Hed that I could not IM - 
love him, and that therefore I muft have an amorous In- 
reague elfe where. 1 
Nor was it long before he knew of whom it was that it 
behov'd him to be jealous. Blaſſac, was come into the Pro- 
vince with ſome of his Friends; and preſently they came 
all together to pay me a Vilit, I was alone in dhe Caſtle: 
But it is impoſſible to expreſs in what a ſtrange diſorder all 
the motions of my Body were, when 1 beheld the Man 
who once had been fo dear to me. On the other ſide, he 
ſeem'd to me no leſs embarraſs d than my ſelf. After the firſt 
Compliments, his Friends commended the Situation and 
Beauty of the Caſtle, and deſir'd to ſee the Appartments 
Which while they were doing, Bloſſac made a dexterous E, 
cape from his Friends, and having found a way to ſpeak to 
me in Private, he gave me to underſtand in the moſt tender . 
Expreſſions in the World, that he had always lov'd me, and 
that I could not in Juſtice deprive him of a Heart which I had 
formerly given him. But 1 had till fo much power left a 
to conjure him never to think more of me, at leaſt, never 
to make me any more Viſits. Nor did | forget to forbid him 
to write to me, fearing as I acknowledg'd to him, that my 


Husband would haye-no good opinion of any familiar Inter- 
courſe between us. | 91 
While we were thus in parley together, my Husband ar 
rivd, and it was no body's fault but his own, if he did not 
perceive that Bloſſac and I had both been weeping. I am ap 
to believe that he was ſenſible of the diforder wherein he 
found us, but he diſſembl'd it, and all the reſt of the day de- 
mean d himſelf with great civility, 
The Marquiſs of Sauveboeuf was one of thoſe who accom: 
pany'd Bloſſac; and reſembYd very much the Young Spark 
of the Times: He was inconſiderate, and lov'd to talk . 
Women without diſcretion. I know not whether or no It 
had ever heard, that 1 had once a kindneſs for Bloſſac, d 
whether it were ont of a Humour to pleaſe him ſelf by croſ 
{mg my Husband; but all the time we fate chatting togethet, 
he would ſtill be telling him, that I was the moſt Beautiful 
Woman that ever he beheld in his Life, and frankly colt 
feſs d that he would make love to me, but that I Ii d in1 
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The Connteſs D' A noise MEMOIRS. 
Province fo remote! However, becauſe what Sauveboerf 
prattl'd was only in jeſt, my Husband took no offence at it · 
So that when I ſawgthat my Husband ſeem'd ſo well tounder- 
ſtand Ralliery, to remove that jealouſy which he had of BIA. 
ſac, 1 reſolv'd, thpugh very imprudently, to. beſtow the 
main of my Civilities upon Sauveboeuf, and ſeem deſirous to 
pleaſe him. Wherein I did very nnadviſedly; for Bleſſac 
grew jealous of it; my Husband's Suſpicions were thereby 
confirm'd; Sauveboeuf lov d me in earneſt ; and all three took 
me for the Arranteſt Cocquet in nature. | 

After our Company had left us, my Husband no longer 
put any conſtraint upon himſelf, but began to reproach me 
with what I had formerly done for Bloſſac, and with what 
I had now done for Sauvebeenf; he ſwore he would not be 
the Cully of my Amours, and that I ſhould never ſtir out of 
the Caſtle. a - 

Some days after, he made a ſhew of having intercepted * 
one of Bloſſac's Letters which confirm'd his Suſpicions. He 
had been ſo cunningly malicious as to compole the Letter 
himſelf : But I knew not what to think of it: For indeed, 
notwithſtanding the Injunction I had laid upon Hlaſſac not to 
write to me, I was afraid left he might have ventur'd a Letter; 
and I found my ſelf in a ſtrange Labyrinth. SE 

And here I will aver it with the fame ſincerity with which 
2 to write theſe Memoirs, that it was not ſo much 
what theJealouſy of my Husband caus'd me to fear, that bu- 
lied moſt my thoughts in the ſad Reflections which I made 
upon my Deſtiny, as the conſequence 6fan Amour, ofwhich 
had formerly been ſenſible, and which had then got the ma- 
ſtery of my Heart. I was more pleasd to think that I was be- 
lov'd by Blofſac, than 1 was afraid of my Husband's Reſent- 
ment. I pardon'd Bloſſac alſo for his imprudence in writing 
to me: And laſtly, Whatever ſeem'd to aſſure me of his Fi- 
delity, made a deeper impreſſion upon me, thau all the 
Dangers to which he expos'd me. Nevertheleſs, I will ay. 
thus mach more with the fame ſincerity, that had no de- 
lignin all this, contrary to my Duty, I was alfo prepar'd to 
ſuffer whatever my Husband ſhould inflict upon me. Nor 
did I hope for any other happineſs, than to obſerve a blind 
Obedience to his Humour, and to foſter at the bottom of 
my Heart the ſecret pleaſure of loving another, with, ſo 
much the more Fidelity; becauſe I was reſolv'd to yield no- 


1 


thing to my Paſſion. What an Example of Vertue ſhould! | 


have been, had I had a Husband endu'd with greater Pru- 
C3 | _ dence?! 
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- © dence! But he ſpar'd me ſo little, and took ſo much icare 

to cry me down, that Vexation and Deſpite made me loſe 
ſomething of the delicacy of my Sentiments. Twas my 
Opinion that I might ſeek a means to ſecure my Repoſe, 
provided I did nothing that could bring reproach upon my 
Actions. : | | 

My Husband's behaviour toward me, gave occaſion to al 
the Reports that were ſpread abroad at that time : *Twas 
believ'd he did not uſe me ſo without juſt cauſe : Nay, it 
was reported, that during the Viſit which Bloſſac paid me, 
my Husband had ſurpriz'd me in the very Act. 
My Husband gave credit to that Scandal, and conceited 
with himſelf, that it became him to treat me as if I had 
been guilty. ' So that the fear of being o * made me 
ſtudy the moſt ſpeedy way to free my fel out of his Hands, 
To that purpoſe, one of my Women ard my ſelf, diſguisd 
our ſelves in the Habit of Country Girls, and intermixing 
our ſelves with the Workmen that wrought in the Caſtle, 
we went out in the Dusk of the Evening along with them, 
and walk'd it toa Place where a Lacquey, whoſe Fidelityl 
had gain'd by Reward, ſtaid for us with Horſes, | 

After we had rod all Night, we came the next Morning to 
a Convent, the Abbeſs of which had fpromis'd me Sanctu. 
ary. . \ 

50 ſoon as I was ſafe there, I wrote to my Husband, com: 
piaining of the Severity, which had conſtrain d me to be- 
take my {elf to flight: And to my Father, to inform him 
of the Reaſons why I left my Husband. I befougtt 
both the one and the other to examine without ' pak: 
"whether I deferv'd ſuch Uſage. My Affection alſo tempt 
ed me to write to Bloſſac: But | had ſtrength enough 
to reliſt that Temptation; fearing leſt my Letter might 
be intercepted, and produc'd as a Teſtimony to prove 
me guilty, at a time when it ſo much concern'd me to appear 
innocent, 1 8 

My Husband made me no return: But my Father ſent me 
word, that I had done ill to leave him; that he would write 
to him, in order to engage him to take me home again; 
and that he would not fail to be ſpeedily with me, and be 
means to return me reconcil'd into his Hands. | 

How eaſy is it for People who behold the Misfor tunes of 


others only at a diſtance, to take that courſe which then my 


Father took ! I was ſo ill fatisfy'd with his Letter, that | 
wrote him an Anſwer, That I would rather die than return 
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to my Husband, who w—_ the firſt to accuſe his Wife of ® 
Diſorder, which he well knew ſhe was innocent of, had 
thereby acquired agight to miſuſe her when he pleas d. | 
' My Father to appeaſe me, and at the ſame time to con- 
vince me that I wis in the wrong, ſent me a Letter which 
my Husband had written to him, wherein he only complai'd 
of my little Affection for him, without mentioning a word 
of thoſe Jealouſies and Suſpicions which he had manifeſted 
to me: Proteſting on the other fide, that he had always 
ador'd me, and ſwearing that he would ſpare for nothing to 
make me forget the Cauſes which he might have given me 
to complain of him. 

My Father was mov'd with the Tenderneſs that appear'd 
in that Letter; and at firſt I was mollify'd with it my ſelf; 


and; ſo little of evil did my Heart contain, and ſo ealy would it 
uid have been for my Husband to live happily with me, would 
jKing he have been ſo pleas'd himſelf. But at length, upon a re- 
aſtle Wl view of his Letter, I perceiv'd the Spirit of it, and I ſaw 
hem, MW well that his ſoftnefs was only an Artifice to ſurpriſe me. And 


this confirm'd me more than ever in my Reſolution never to 
return home again. vo TS 
All this while my Reputation was cruelly attack'd : And 
then I began to underſtand, that of all the Reſolutions that 
a Woman, whether guilty or innocent, can take, the worſt 
is to leave her Husban'ds Houſe. Yetafter all, how preju- 


3» be. dicial ſoever this Reſolution was to my Reputation, it ſeem'd 
bim neceſſary for my repoſe, and I was of opinion that my 
molt Quiet ought to be more dear to me than my Honour. Doubt- 
' pal. leis this was an Illuſion: For the ohe cannot be loſt without 
2mpt the other . And an honeſt Woman mult never hope for repoſe, 
ouoh Ml that neglects the care of her Honour. Such are the Extre- 
nipht Mitics to which we are reduc'd by Matrimony. What Wo- 
drove man therefore would engage in it, did ſhe but conſider, that 


there is no other Remedy for an unfortunate Woman, but 


t o endure, without daring to complain of her Sufferings, or 
eek the means to avoid em? WL | 


t me | 
write But in regard, that when I marry'd,” I did uot apprehend 
rain; tf was my duty to render my {elf unhappy, 1 only made it 


my endeavour to ſet my ſelf at liberty. And I may alſo fay, 
That the leſs ground I ſaw for the Reports that were ſpread” 
abroad 2nadall my Honour, the more” Conrage, and -the 
greater Reſolution I had to contemn em. But I muſt alſo 


um 
hat I <onfeſs, that the more I was pa that People had an 
turn ill Opinion of me, the more 1 accuſtom'd my ſelf to flight 
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cacy aim ſo far as to appear exactly whilt I was : Whether 


' that Women, who are under the ſame Circumſtances, may 


ficient toauthorize a Seperation ; but it was too terrible for 


threatning Language which he continually peal'd in my 


bound to ſtay till utmoſt Extremities to be ſeperated from 


more than that I ſhou'd return to Paris, and put her to 
Charges, wrote me troubleſome Letters, wherein ſhe gave 
me thoſe admirable Leſſons, which I much queſtion whether 


: By would have practis'd her ſelf, had ſhe been in my Con- 
_- ation. | | | 


of which the very thought afforded me Conſolation in the 


and gave him an Account of my Condition, deſiring his Ad- 


| Paſſion for kim. I only ſeem'd to repair to him, as to a ge. 


* 
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the Probabilities that might confirm it. I minded only to 

reſerve my ſelf innocent. That was all the Virtus and 
erit which I propos d to my ſelf. Neither did my Deli- 


it were, that deſpar'd of Succeſs, or that the love of my 
Repoſe made that Niceneſs ſeem to me guͤite out of Seaſon. 
But in ſhort, *twas only the obſtinacy of People to cry me 
down, which fix'd me'in that diſpoſition of Mind. -I with 


Ay. Wk, wiz 


can do other wiſe. . 
But to let my Father ſee that my Husband's Eetter was full 
of Artifice, I ſent him a new Scroll of all his ſevere Uſage 
and Menaces with which he continually worried me, and put 
me into hourly Frights; and conjur'd him not to overwhelm 
me with-Deſpair, by obliging me lo live with him again. 
muſt confeſs that my Husband's ill uſage of me was not ſuf. 


not follow my Example ; if there be any one however that 
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me to endure. I tremble every time I think upon it, that 
he ſhould threaten to keep me lock'd up in the Caſtle; and 
it raiſes my Anger when I call to mind the injurious and 


Eats. More than this, I did not believe that a Woman was 


a Husband : Nor did I much mind whether the Law or we 
Parents made the Seperation, provided we might be parted. 
In the mean time I underſtood that my Father, inſtead of 
ng an Anſwer to my laſt Letter, was preparing to de- 
tver me back into my HusBand's Poſſeſſion. 1 2 
On the other fide, my Mother, who was afraid of nothing 


This made me take a Reſolution which I withſtood at firſt 
but which, after all, was that which flatter' d me moſt, an 


midſt of my Troubles and Affliction. I wrote to Bloſſuc, 
vice and Aſſiſtance. However, becauſe I was ſtill afraid leſt 


my Letters ſhould be intercepted, I let nothing fall from my 
Pen that might give him the leaſt hint that I had ſtill a 


neral 
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to Wl neral Friend, not knowing where elſe to addreſs my ſelf: 
nd But this Precaution quite ruin'd me in the good Opinion of 


i- ZBlYſac, or rather ſerv'd as a pretence for His Inconſtancy. 

er For certain it is, Phat if he had always loyd me, he would 

ny never have quarrelled with me for making ſo little a ſhew of 
2N, my Paſſion, becauſe he might well judge that I could not in 5 


ne prudence write otherwiſe, conſidering the Circumſtances 1 a 
ich was under. IND | 88 „„ 
ay I have already told ye, that he was jealous of my Civili- 
at ties to Sauveboeuf. This Jealouſy was ſtrengthen'd by the 
many Reports which my Husband had fpread about to my 
ull Diſgrace. For in all Companies where he took pains to die- 
honour. me, Sauvehoeufs Name was not forgotten. Anck 
the very naming of a Perſon who was fam d for being one of BY 
| the Pooh Intreaguers about the Country, was enough to 
render the Calumny probable.  / HOY 
Now Bleſſac not finding in my Letter my former Tendet-. 
neſs of Expreſſions, believed me another Woman; and that 
it was not out of inclination or prefexence that I, addreſſed 
my ſelf to him, but ont of pure neceſſity. So that he Was 
neither a Lover that had the Tenderneſs, nor a Friend that 
had the Generoſity to ſerve me. He Tetarned me an An- 
ſer the flatteſt, the moſt ſpropoſitous, and the moſt offen: 
five in the World, reproaching me with my ill Conduct, 
and my natural propenſity to Coquetry. Alaſs! He forgot 
that twas himſelf who had infus'd that propenſity into me: 
And his Perfidiouſneſs went ſo far as to make that criminal 
in me, which | had only done for his ſake. 8 . 
read over his Letter no leſs than ten times, not being able 
to perſwade myſelf that ever he could have been capable of ſo/ 
much Ingratitude as to write to. me in that manner. But 
being fully at length convinc'd of it, I ceas d from that mo- 
ment to have any longer for him, I will not ſay, not only 
the leaſt Inclination, but the leaſt Eſteem. I was aſtoniſĩd 
that I ſhould be ſo long before 1 underſtood it; and I repent- 
ed that J had not taken a Reſolution to deſpiſe him, from the 
very time that he refus'd to give me the Meeting already 
ipoken of. This ſpeedy change in my Heart in reverence to 
Bloſſuc, convinc'd me that there is not any Woman ſenſible 
of her Honour, who is a proof againſt ſome certain Injuries. 
From that time 3 could never endure either to ſee, 
or have any value for him. All that I could do, in conſi- 
deration of the Sentiments which he had inſpir'd into me, 
was only never to name him. I know not W = 
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Women will © ner this ſpeedy Reſolution of mine to for- 
get him. But I can hardly believe there is any Woman ſo 
 Jow-ſpirited, as to continue her Aﬀe&@ian to a Man that 
ſhould forfake her in neceſſity, and under a flight Pretence, 
when unfortunate only for his fake. We may pardon Incon- 
ſtancy, fantaſtical Humour, and even Injuries themſelves 
when they are not the Character of a baſe and intereſted 
Heart ; but I cannot believe it other than a Crime to love 
a Man who ſuffers a Woman whom he has lov'd, and who 
craves his Aſſiſtance, to become a Prey to her Enemies. He 
ought to have ſerv'd me without heſitation, and that done, 
be might have choſen whether he would have lov'd me 
or no. And therefore in my Opinion, I did no more than 
what any rational Woman would have done, in defacing 
han out of my Heart. 

So ſoon as | had receiv'd the fore-mention'd Letter, and 
that it had caus'd fo ſudden a change in myAfﬀeRion.,all things, 
methought began to look with anew Face. I did not think my 
HushanT's Behaviour ſo hateful as it ſeem'd to be: I blam'd 
my felf for having left him ; and I expected the arrival of 
my Father with as much impatience, as fear of ſeeing him 
before. I found no reluctancy to ſubmit to what he had pro- 
ded to me; and ] lookt upon the Misfortunes which I 
d fo much dreaded, to be no other than the effects of vain 
Terrour. By which we may ſee, that Love is that which gives 
what Tincture it pleaſes to things; and that when a Wo- 
man ceaſes to have a Paſſion for another Man beſides her Hus- 
band, ſhe has courage enough, either not to magnify the 
cauſes of her fear, or elſe not to be afraid at all. How hap- 
py had I been, had I conſider d theſe things ſooner, and had 
3 1 remember'd em during the continu'd courſe of my 
4 "RIFE. | | 

Hoy great a power did my Father believe he had over me 
when he beheld me ſo ſubmiſſive to whatever he requir'd 
of me ! However, he could not gueſs. at the Reaſons that 
render'd me fo pliable. He aſcrib'd my Docillity to my own . 
_ Good Nature and his Paternal Authority; and he had ſuch an 

efteem and friendſhip for me, that he ſwore, if ever my Hus- 

band gave me any juſt cauſe to complain of him, he would 
come Fömſelf to deliver me out of his hands, and force him 

by dint of Sword to do me juſtice. I told my Father, that I 

hop'd there would be no canſe for any ſuch Extremities, 
ſeeing that 1 ſhould ſo demean my ſelf toward my Husband, 

that he himſelf would do me juſtice, and repair the * 
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he had done me. My Father, as he was about to leave me, 
ask d me whether he ſhouid bring my Husband along with 
him the next Day. I made anſwer that he could not bring 
him too ſoon; and that if he were in any place near at hand, 
it would be @ kindneſs to let me ſee him preſently. 
Immediately my Father went to him, for it ſeems they came 
both-together ; and within half an hour after, my Father re- 
turn d and brought my Husband along with him. I mult 
confeſs that his manner of accoſting me excited my pity : 
And it was the firſt time I thought I could perceive that he 
lov'd me. Till then my Eyes had been bewitch'd, fo ſtrange- 
ly was I prepoſſeſod with my Affection for Blofſac. And I 
was ſenſible of what I had never yet been ſenſible in his Fa- 
vour. And all this, wanting words, we could only expreſs 
by our Careſſes and our Tears, For my Father not doubting 
but that the Reconciliation was ſincere on both ſides, made 
a long Sermon upon the Obligations that requir'd him to love 
me, laying all the wrong upon him; fo well had my Inge- 
nuity perſwaded him that I was in no fault. 3 

L left the Abby, and two days after we drove directly to 
my Husband's Caſtle. All People admir'd that J had ſo eaſi- 
ly recover 'd my ſelf from my Tranſports; but no body knew 
the true Reaſon. I then thought my ſelf happy, and was in 
hopes, that by my blameleſs Demeanour, and my fincere Af- 
fection for my Hnsband, I thould wean kim from his Debau - 
cheries, to which I aſcrib'd his Irregularities and Capricios. 

Burt I foreſaw not the New Misfortune that threaten'd me 5 
and that I was near a Precipice of more Pernicious Extrea- 
mities than thoſe from which I had ſo lately elcap'd- 

My Father, who would by no means leave us till he had 
perfectly reconcil'd us, kept us company, reſolving to ſpend 
{ome time at the Caſtle. He and my Husband were both a 
Horſeback, I. in a Litter; the uſual Carriage made uſe of 
for Women of Quality in the Province where we liv'd. Scarce 
had we rode three Leagues, but we ſaw ſeveral Horſemen 
come poudring tawards us upon the full ſpeed. By and by, 
as they came near, they drew their Swords; which making 


us believe that their deſign was upon us, all our Attendants 
ran away. My Father and my Husband made ſome refiffance 


at firſt ; but being over-number'd, were forc'd to yield; 
and the Litter was conſtrain'd to return the ſame way it 
came. Sr ne es | | 
For my own part, I was in ſuch a Conſternation, and Fear 
had ſo diforder'd my Senſe and Underſtanding, that I 2 
EE | ED new 
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knew Sauvebeeuf, till he made me a Compliment, and told 
me, that he eſteem'd himſelf moſt happy, to come in ſo ſeaſo- 
nably to my Reſcue from the violence of my Husband. I was 


about to undeceive Sauveboeuf, and let him know, that my 


Husband and I were reconcibd, when my Father, who had 
got looſe, I know not how, from the Sparks that ſtop'd him 


came riding up with his Sword in his hand, and threaten'd 


to kill me. Upon which Sauveboeuf not believing it ſafe to 
truſt me in ſuch rude hands, carry'd me away by force, not- 
withſtanding all that I could ſay or plead for my ſelf. | 
Thus by the moſt unexpected Accident that ever was, I 
I found my ſelf as it were torn from the hands of my Husband, 
at a time when I began to love him ; and I became at the ſame 
time an Innocent Occaſion of new Stories and freſh Calami- 


ties to the prejudice of my Reputation, when I was wholly 


taken up with a deſire,to have fix d my ſelf to my duty. 


What a noiſe did this Story make ; and what did not Peo- 
ple ſay of me in the World My Father and my Husband 
madeno queſtion, but that it was a Contrivance of mine which 
had engag'd Sauveboeuf to this Act of Violence: And bein 


' fo poſſeſs d, they made no wonder that I ſo readily conſente 


to my Reconciliation; and after this, my Father no leſs rea- 
dily believ'd whatever my Husband had told him before. And 
indeed, Probabilities render'd the Proceeding fo Criminal, 


that neither the one nor the other could well excuſe me. And 


upon this they were ſo incens d againſt me andSauveboeuf,that 
without any conſideration of their own Honours and my Re- 
putation, they went to Bowrdeaux, to make their Complaint 


to the Parliament. 


But they were not a little amaz d to meet Saudveboeuf there, 
who to juſtify me as J had deſir d him, had follow'd *em to that 
City. However, twas in vain for him to lay before em, that 
I had a hand inthe Violence: For that was thought to be an 
Excuſe only to hinder the Proſecution of the Law. 


In the mean time Publick report had ſpread abroad a new 


Story, by which it was given out that Savueboeuf, having 


forc'd me from my Friends, only to ſatisfy a tranſitory Paſ- 


cumſtances of their Adventures. | 


fion, had left me ſo ſoon as he he had humour'd his looſe De- 
ſires. . 5 

- What a troubleſome thing it is to lie at the mer cy of cer- 
tain Conjunctures! while every body takes the liberty to 
vent Probabilities for truth; fo that it may be ſaid that the 
good or bad Reputation of Women depends upon the Cir- 


_ | Beſides 
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Beſides that, Sauveboeuf was well eſteem'd in the Parlia= '' 7 
ment of Bourdeaux, and had very powerful Friends, there 
was another Reaſon which hinder'd my Father and my 
Husband from proſecuting this Affair. Nor did Sauve- 
boeuf ſhun 'em, but waited on em himſelf to give em an Ac- \ 
count of his Conduct; and among other things he told em 
that the ſame day that he forc'd me from em, he carry 
me back to the Nunnery which I left that Morning. Cer- 
tainly they muſt have been moſt dreadfully prepoſſeſsd a- 
gainſt me, to queſtion my Innocency after that. For, in 
thort, had I loved Sauve oeuf in ſuch a manner, as they 
ſeemed to believe, and to that end, had engaged him to force 
me out of their hands, moſt aſſuredly I would never have 
returr'd the fame day to the Convent; I ſhould have doubt. 
leſs choſen ſome other Sanctuary; nor would I fo ſoon have ' 
taken care to juſtify my ſelf. _ | Wo 
My Father and my Husband made a ſhew of giving credit 
to what Sauveboenf told em; and fo quitting their Proſecu- 
tions, perhaps becauſe they thought they ſhould get nothing 
by 'em, they return'd to me, who fſtay'd all this while in the 
Convent: But this Viſit was quite different from the former. 
They both of them diſtruſted me; neither had I thoſe kind 
thoughts of my Husband as before, while I began to look on + 
Sauveboeuf with no indifferent Eye. N | 
Thus we quitted the Convent a ſecond time: But then I 
mult acknowledge, I follow'd my Father and Husband with 
as much Reluctancy and Sadneſs, as Chearfulreſs and Joy be- 
fore this unlucky Adventure. | | | | 
My Father ſtaid with us a few days; and before he left 
me, he prepar'd me for all the cold treatments of myHusband 
which in à little time he fail'd not to make me ſenlible of. f 
did all :that lay in my power to remove from my Father's 
Mind all thoſe Suſpicions, which my being forcibly carry'd 
away had created in him. But he made me anſwer, that 
nothing but my future behaviour could undeceive him, and 
that er I gave him occaſion to be diſpleaſed with me 
again, I muſt never expect to find any protection among m 
Relations. And thus I became expoſed to greater Misfor- 
tunes than thoſe which hitherto had befallen me. 
Some time after T found my ſelf to be with Child; and 
becauſe it pleas d my Husbaud to forget that -we had 
been together near. two days when he came the firſt time 
with my Father to the Convent, imputed to Sauveboenf 
what he ought not to have imputed tg any but himſelf. Tons 
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had Calumny a weaker foundation: For all the World knew; 
that ſince my firſt acquaintance with Sauveboeuf, he had never 
ſpoken to me but in the preſence of Witneſſes. But whether 
it were that my Husband reſoſv'd to ruin me, or that it was 
his pleaſure to aſſert an untruth, he openly declar'd that I 
could not be with Child by him. - 

Then I foreſaw all the Sorrows that afterwards befel me, 
I wrote to my Father an Account of my Condition, and of 
the Injury my Husband did me: But my Father died about 
the ſame time, which redounded ſtill to my diſgrace, and 

became an addition to my Misfortune, hecauſe his Death 

was imputed to my having broken his Heart. Nor was there 
any body now left to whom I could repair for Succour, but 
my Mother, who perfectly hated me; and for fear I ſhould 
return home, was the firſt that confirm'd my Husband's Suſ- 
picions, and infus'd into him thoughts of thutting me up in a 
Nunnery. | | 8 
I ſball ſay nothing how I liv'd after this with my Husband 
There is no need that the World ſhould be informed of my 
ill uſage, to beget Compaſſion of my Misfortunes. My 
Condition ;was 2 — to make People apprehenſive that 
never Woman was more unfortunate. 
I alſo owe ſo much Prudence to the memory of a Man 

Whoſe Wife was, to ſay nothing of him, more than what 

I cannot diſpence with letting the World know : But certain 
it is, that I ſuffer'd whatever "Cruelty and Scorn could in- 
vent to torment a Woman. | | 

At length, in the midft of that Deſpair to which I was re- 

_duc'd; and dreading as well for my ſelf, as the Child in my 

Womb, all thoſe diſmal - Conſequences which I had reaſon 
to fear, once more I thought HH beſt way to commit my 
ſelf to the Fortune of a ſecond Flight. This Deſign of 

mine I imparted to Balzac, who, as I ſaid before, was a 

near Neighbour of mine, and often came to viſit me. He 

advis d me to go to Bourde aux, and complain to the Parlia- 

ment. This, no queſtion, was good Counſel, but my love 
for Sauveboeuf would not let me follow it, and forc'd me to 

take a bad Reſolution. I went to the Marchioneſs of R 

For the vexation of haying recourſe to a Rivaleſs did not ſo 

much prevail with me, as the hopes of obtaining by her 

Aſſiſtance the ſuccour and protection of a Perſon whom I 
loy'd : But I never committed a Fault in my Life, for which 
I deſerv'd to be more ſeverely rebuk'd than this. Yet after 
all, whither mult a Woman carry her Complaints, when 

©. "> m0 - 
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ſhe is altogether void of Succour, and has alſo a prevailing 
Paſſion in her Heart that blinds her Reaſon. p 
Sauveboeuf was jn Languedoc; and the Marchioneſs as jea- 
jous of me as I could poſſible be of her, found a means to 
render fruitleſs all the Letters which I wrote to him, either 
by ſtopping em or by prepoſſeſſing him againſt me. At leaſt 
this was what I imagin'd; not being able to perſwade my ſelf 
that a Man ſhould teſtify fo great a Paſſion for me, yet never 
write me back one Anſwer, in ſuch a deplorable Condition 
as mine. a | 
Thus it was that I was well enough puniſh'd for the choice 

[ had made of the Marchioneſs's Houſe., Not that the Mar- 
chioneſs -fail'd in any point of Civility toward me; but on 
the other ſide, did me a thouſand good Offices: But in ſhort, 
I ſuffer'd my ſelf to be beholding to a Woman who receiy'd / 
Letters every day from Sauveboeuf, while I could hear no 
tydings what was become of him, I found I was too un- 
fortunate to have faithful Friends. But as unfortunate as I 
was, I found my ſelf vain enough not to digeſt the ſeeing 
another ſo ſeverely preferr'd before me. © 5 
[ refolv'd therefore to quit the Marchioneſs, and that! 


might conceal the Motive of my Reſolution, I feign'd the 


Receipt of Letters from my Mother, who had ſent for me 
to lye in at Paris. She beliey'd it, or elſe ſhe diſſembled 
the believin of it. And fo, thongh very near my Time, I 
ſet forward in the Road to Paris, not knowing where to 
lodge when I came there: For I never thought that my 
Mother would ever receive me. | 

1 orderd therefore two Places to be hir'd in the Pablick 
Coach under another Name; and fo I departed attended only 


by one of my Chamber-Maids Now in regard that none of 


the Paſſengers knew me, I heard my ſelf frequently talk'd of 
during the Journey. Nothing made more a noiſe in the 
Province, than this my ſecond Flight from my Husband's 
Houſe. Twas all the Diſcourſe of the Strangers in the 
Coach; and I had more than once an occaſion to be angry at 
the Fooleries which they prattled. There was one Man, 
whom I never ſaw in my Life, who averr'd that he was per- 
fectly well acquainted with me, and who not dreaming that 
he was trifling in my preſence, maintain d, that it was none 
of his Fault that he had not been one of my Gallants. He 
affirm'd, that I had left my Husband to run after Sauveboeuf z 


and he added to all the reſt a Thouſand abominable Circum- 8 


ſtances. And thus it is that we meet with People every wy, | 
| who 
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32 The Counteſs D'A noise MEMOIRS. 
who corroborate Scandal by a falſe Honour which they at- 
tribute to themſelves ; and who, that they may i:em to be Ha. 
privy to Affairs that make a great noiſe, invent Particulars t. 

of which they pretend to underſtand the original Reaſon. I Wk: 
had a mind more than once to have confbunded thoſe Ca- f. 
lamnies by diſcovering my ſelf : But I thought it much bet- f. 
ter, without making my ſelf known, to take the Lady's Ne 
part, of whom ſo much ill was ſpoken. 

IJ was. not ignorant that I was become the publick Diſ- Wy 
courſe ;, but I never intagin'd that Scandal was arriv'd to that Wt 
height, as I had reaſon to know, to my coſt, by the Things Ws 

that were'diſcours'd of in my own hearing. Which ſhews us, I 
that how much viliffd ſoever a Woman may be, ſhe never WW; 
thinks her ſelf lo much cry'd down as ſhe is: And therefore þ 
it would be very requiſite ſometimes, that they who have 
given the World an occaſion to cenſure their Conduct, ſhould Wh 

ear what People ſay of em. Perhaps they might make a bet- r 
ter advantage of ſuch a piece of Know edge than Idid. For I Wc 
l that nothing could be charg'd upon me, to the pre- 
jucdlice of that Fidelity which I ow'd my Husband, whatever 
they ſaid mov'd me no more, than only to ſtir up within me a 
fecret deſire of Revenge. Whereas I ſhould have underſtood, 
that ſeeing outward Appearances afforded Calumny ſueh fair 
Handles to lay hold of, I ſhould have heen more circumſpect 
to have avoided em. 8 - 1 — 1 
Ihe heat wherewith I took the part of thoſe Ladies whom 
the Publick ſignalizes for Adventures, won me the-Friend- 
ſhip of a young Gentlewoman who rode in the Coach with 
her Husband. They were Perſons, who after they had re- 
fided for ſome time in the Province where the- Husband had 
a very conſiderable Employment, were returning to Paris 
where they had left their Family. The Husband was called 
Monſieur Lavel; and Mademoiſelle Lavel was a Lady pret- 
ty enough to make me believe that ſhe was a little concern'd 
in my defence of the Women. However, they ſeem'd to 
live, both of em, in perfect agreement, and their Union 
made me envy their Happineſs, - and bemoan the Fate of 
young Virgins of Quality who are facrific'd to Intereſt. - 

T had ſo ill taken my Meaſures, aud was ſo near my Time, 
that I was forc'd to {top in a little Village, within a Day's 
8 of Paris. Mademoiſelle Lavel would not leave me; 

ut judging by my deportment that I was a Perſon of Quali- 
ty, deſir d her Husband that he would let her ſtay with me: 
And he was ſo complaiſant, as to give her permiſſion, 
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] was brought to Bed of a Boy, who has ſince made me 


be amends for the Misfortunes of his Birth, by his Merit, and 
ars the Reputation he Mas acquired. But a Son, who has been 

I Wo much the more a Sufferer for my ſake, becauſe he never 
a Wfail'd in his Reſpect and Tenderneſs for a Mother, who too 
et- Wirequently, yet without being guilty, gave him occaſion to 
y's complain. 


I was three Weeks before I was able to ſit up: and all the 
while Mademoiſelle never left me; for which I ublig'd her 
to accept of a Diamond, as a ſmall Recompence of her Care. 


ugs soon after her Husband came to viſit us, and ſeeing the Pre- 
us, Went I had made his Wife, he offer d me his Houſe in Parise 
ver WA kindneſs which I was willing to accept, till I had ſounded 
ore how my Mother ſtood affected toward me. 1 

ve So ſoon as I came to my Lodging, I ſent her, by my Maid, 
uld Wa Letter which I had written in ſuch a Stile as I thought moſt 
et- {prevalent to mollify her Obduracy, giving her an Account 
r 1 Wof my being brought to Bed, and of the Reaſons that ford 
re- I me to leave my Husband. But upon reading it, ſhe burſt out 
ver into ſuch a heat of Indignation againſt me, as no way became 
ea Ha Parent, nor would ſhe vouchſafe ſo much as to ask where 
od, I lodg'd : Neither did my Maid, ſeeing her in ſuch a Chafe, 
fair think it proper to tell her. All that the Maid could obtain 
et from her, was, that ſhe would receive the Child; and I or- 

\ . Wcer'd it to be carried to her, with a ſecond Letter, which 
om Whad no better Succeſs than the former; for ſhe ſtill refus'd 
nd- to ſee me. | | „ 
ith This Severity of my Mother moſt cruelly perplex'd me: 


\nd I thought to have _ my ſelf to my Relations: But 
had fearing to find them no leſs moroſe and inflexible than ſhe, Ire. 


oy lolv d to let no body underſtand who I was but Monſieur Lavat 
lle and Mademoiſelle Laval; in hopes thereby to engage *em to 
ret- Wa continuance of their Cares. But it had a contrary effect. 
nd N Monſieur Laval became jealous. He imagined that the 
to riendſbip which his Wife had ſhew'd me, had no other 
ion round than the conformity of our Inclinations. The Sto- 
of Wrics that had been told him in the Province, and what he had 


heard in the Coach, made him believe me to be a Woman 


hat had neither Honour nor Conduct; and thus aſſuri 
ay's himſelf that I was a Perſon of a lewd Converſation, he bid 
ne; {Wis Wife give me fair warning to provide me another 
ali- Lodging, and forbad her to have any further familiarity - 
ne: with me. N N 


D | Mademoiſelte 
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Mademoiſelle Laval, who had ſtill a greater Friendſhi 
for me when ſhe knew who I was, was at her Wits-epd 
having receiv'd ſuch abſolute and peremptory Orders from 

© her Husband: She told my Maid, and ſhe brought me the 
News. | 

Theſe unſeaſonable Tydings made me very uneafy: Ne- 
vertheleſs I told Madam Laval, that it was her Duty to 
obey her Husband ; and I made her a long Sermon upon 
that Subject, ſtuft with Admonitions and Leſſons, which! 
had more reaſon to praiſe than ſhe. But this is not the 
firſt time that we have ſeen People quick-fighted in the 
omiſſions of others, that were always blind in the obſervance 

ol their own Neglects. | 

She promis'd me, that whatever Lodgings I took, ſhe 
would find a way to come and viſit me. Thus I left Madam 
Laval's Houſe, and hir'd a Lodging ready furniſh'd ; from 
whence I ſent, time after time, to my. Mother, that when- 
ever ſhe pleas'd to hear me, and be a means that I might have 

juſtice done, I would not refuſe to return to my Husband. 
But I was aſtoniſh'd, when inſtead of receiving any anſwer 
from my Mother, I underftood that my Husband was come 
to Paris, that he never ſtirr'd out of her Houſe, and that 
both of em foared for no coſt to obtain an Order from the 
King to ſhut me up in a Cloyſter. . | 
| _ Fearing therefore leſt they might accompliſh their Deſign, 
I refolv'd to lie conceal'd, till I could meet ſome Perſon, un- 
der whoſe Protection I might have juſtice done my Iunc- 
cence. 5 B H | 

In the mean time, my Money was almoſt all gone, and! 
began to be afraid of Neceſſity and Poverty, which are 
doubtleſs the ſevereſt of all Puniſtments, when my Maid 
came to me with a great deal of joy, and told me, that the Ws 
had met Bloſſac, that ſhe had inform'd him where [ lay, and th 
that he had promis'd to come and viſit me the ſame day. 

Now that which fil'd my Maid with ſo much joy, was 
her hopes that Bloſſac wool offer me Money; for the was 
not ignorant of my Wants; beſides that, a Perſon the leaf 
ſcrupulous of any in the World, and would willingly have 

propounded to me all forts of ways to get Money, had ſhe 


A 


___ - found me diſpos d to follow her Counſels. 

I chid her ſeverely for telling Bloſſac where I ware ſee: 
ing I had reſolved never to ſee him more; and at the ſaw; 
time, after I had paid my Landlord, I removed immediately 
toanother Houſe, letting no body know where I lay, unlek 
| * i 
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p it were Madam Laval,, reſolving rather to ſuffer the indig-- 
) Wiities of Want, than be obliged to fo unwarthy a Perſon. 

m All the while my Maid us'd all her Art, with a world of 
he Wl Tuttle-tattle to vanquiſh my unſeaſonable Pride, as ſhe called 
ir, and quoted me a hundred Women of as great Quality as 

e- Wnyflf, toconvince me by their Example, that I was not to 
to. Wrefuſe any Relief when 1 ſtood in need of it. But at the 
on ame time Madam Laval, who . at my Condition, 
h 1 brought me Forty Piſtoles, which the deſired me to accept. 
the WI perceived ſhe had fold the Jewel which I gave her; ſo 
the that 1 refuſed at firſt to receive the Money. But judging 
by the manner of her preſenting it, that the would think her 
ſelf highly diſobliged if I refuſed her Offer, I comply'd with 


ſhe her Kindneſs. | | | + 

lam As for my Maid, the endeavoured to perſwade me to ad- 
om wit Bloſſac to give me a Viſit, though it were but once, 
den: Wand no more; and ſeeing the loft time in Perſwaſiolis, the. 
Ne rent her ſelf to find him out, and told him doubtleſs Where 
and. lodg' d: For he appeared to me like an Apparition, when 
wer N leaſt expected him. "Tis true, my Misfor tunes had not 
one Wilter'd me in the leaſt; and I was glad that he found me 
that Nhe ſame as he had ſeen me formerly, that I might make 
1 the Wim the more ſenſible of the Entertainment I refolyd to give 


Win. 2 Fr 
ſion, W Madam Laval was then in the Room, and was a Wit- 
„un-. Ness of our Converſe. So ſoon as he ſaw me, he bluſtod and 
mc: urn d pale almoſt at the ſame time. Preſently, at the firit 

ew of him, I roſe up, and going towards him, I ask'd him 
and | Hrhat his buſineſs was, and defired him to be gone. Never-- 
h are Wheleſs he would have pur on an Air of Familiarity ; but 


Maid finding ſuch a cold Reception, he laid aſide his Gayety, and 

at ſhe ek d me what I had to object againit him? I anſwered him, 
„ and bat 1 knew him not; that in truth, 1 took him formerly 

v. r one of my Friends, but that I had been miſtaken in him. 

„ wi {Wow becauſe he was conſcious that he had provok'd me, he 

ie was old me, that if he did not come to my Aſſiſtance, he had 

2 leaſt NReaſons for it; which he hop'd would ſatisfy me, when 1 
y have Heard 'em. But perceiving that I would not hearken to him, 
jad the Ie drew a Purſe, which he deſir'd me to accept; adding 


ithal, that J might have occaſion for it. I refus'd it; he 


7 ould have given it my Maid; but I forbid her fo ſeverely 
e {awe o receive it, that ſhe durſt not diſobey me. Bloſſac ſeeing 
diately We thus obſtinate, in a kind of fury, put up his Purſe into 

unleß Wis Pocket, and going out 8 the Room in an inſolent man- 

N : | 
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ner, told me, that the next time I wanted him, I ſhoul{ 
come after him. | . | 
made Madam Laval acquainted with the Reaſons I had 
to be offended with Bloſſac, and ſhe commended me for 
uſing him as I had done. 
She had a Kinſman that liv'd at the Hoftel d'Epernoy, 
whoſe Name was Mor ille And one day ſhe took an occaſion 
to talk to him concerning me, and the Condition I was in, 
Morille was generous ai N And for that Reaſon, 
compaſſionating my Sufterings, he ſpoke of me to the 
Duke of Candle. 1 
The Duke, to whom my Name was not unknown, and 
who had heard talk of my Adventures, gave Morille Order 
to wait upon me, and to give Madam Laval two hundret 
Piftoles for my preſent Occaſions. Madam Laval was to 
much my Friend, to conceal from my Knowledge that A 
rille acted by the Duke of Candale's Orders: And I wif 
willing to be beholding to the Duke, becauſe I had reaſon 
to believe, that what he did was only out of Generofity 
which I was ſo much the more readily convinc'd, becauk 
he did not ſeem to have any deſire to ſee me. 
I muſt confeſs, I was not a little taken with the Duke: 
Civilities; and a little thing perhaps would have perſwadel 
me not to have taken amiſs a Viſit from him. But I under 
ſtood ſoon after, that there was ſomething of Intereſt in 
Generoſity. For ſo ſoon as he underſtood that I had accept 
ed his two Hundred Piftoles, he ſent to me that he might 
admitted to kiſs my Hand, which I could not well reful 
him. He ſpoke not a Word that tended to give me the leaf 
intimation of what he had done; and always interrupted ni 
when he perceiv'd ine going to. teſtify my Acknowledgment 
But tho he were {6 diligent to prevent my Acknowleds 
ments of his Generoſity, he affected no leſs to talk of the P# 
ſion, which as he ſaid, he had for me: And I was bound t 
hear him, and to believe ſome part of his Diſcourſe. 
There was nothing in my Heart that oppos'd the Inclinat 
on that I had for him, but the neceſſity of being oblig'd f 
him, under which I labour'd. Thus by an odd effect d 
Scruple and Delicacy, the ſame things, which having cot 
vinc'd me of his Generoſity, had infusd into me an Efteell 
and Value for him, hinder'd me from reſolving to give hull 
proofs of it. I muſt confeſs, that had I not been beholdingt 
him, I am apt to think I ſhould have had as great an Affectid 
for him as he proteſted Love for me. But imagining wi 
| 1 
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| that was for his purpoſe, to embelliſh his Memoirs withal. 


light in reading em: And when I ſaw that he perſiſted in 


Laval. 


the Count; and being informed of the time and place where 
I went to Maſs, he made his appearance there ſeveral times 
and becauſe I would not be ſen to take notice of him, he 
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my ſelf, that it would be ſuſpected my Paſſion was grounded 

upon Intereſt, I took a Reſolution to reſiſt whatever might 
ripen an Inclination for him. For this reaſon I anfwer'd him 
in ſuch a manner %s might deprive him of all hope; 
and I conjur'd him alſo never to ſee me more, till I was in a 


condition to acknowledge his Bounty, 


BOOK III. 


2 


U T the World is ſo perſwaded that Women are alto- 
gether govern'd by Intereſt, that the Duke of Candale 
made no 1 of my having a private Amour ſoniewhere 
elle. Which made him talk to the Count of B of my 
contempt of Intereſt, as of a Novelty newly come into the 
World. The Count, who was one of thoſe that believ'd 
there could be no honeſt Woman, told him that he had been 
a Cully to his own Generoſity; and offer'd to give him proofs 
of it, To which purpoſe he relolv'd to enter into a ſtrift ac- 
quaintance with me, as well to undeceive the Duke, as to 
rank me among his Heroeſſes. But he was miſtaken in his 
Aims , for he feund nothing in the Reception I made him, 


After I had refus'd to hearken to a Perſon who had highly © 
oblig'd me, it could not be imagin'd I would be over haſty to 
flatter the Aſſiduities of one who attempted my Vertue, to 
make ſport with it. 

At firſt he ſent me Letters without any Name; as if my For- 
tune had depended upon his Conqueſt ; and becauſe he wrote 
better than another, he thought I would be glad to entertain 
a Correſpondence with ſo witty a Lover. I found his Letters 
very pretty; but I was not in a Condition to take any de- 


writing to me, I not only refus'd to receive *em, but burnt 
thoſe which I had already receiv'd, in the preſence of Madam 


However, the ill fate of thoſe Letters did not diſcotrage 
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accoſted me. At what time after he had teſtifyed to me his 
extraordinary defire to be acqua inted with me, he talkedts 
me of his Letters. I anſwered him, that I had never read 
them: that the Buſmeſs which detained me at Paris, would 
not permit me to loſe ſo much time; and more, that I did 
not underſtand why he ſhould pretend to fo much Boldnek, 
as to write and talk to a Woman who had no acquaintance 
with him, nor ever defired to have any. Thele words put 
him quite out of order; fo that he bruſhed away from me, 
and went to tell the Dake of Candale, that I was not a Wo- 
man who had common Senſe. 8 3 
The Duke of Candale laught at him for his preſumption, 
and conceived a greater eſteem for me. Nevertheleſs he was 
not ſo eager to pay me his Aſſiduities, but forbore to viſit 
me, whether it were that the deſpair'd to reap any friit of 
his Pains, or that he were naturally impatient. - 
In the meantime Neceſſity preſs d harder and harder upon 
me every day. And though none of my Relations were 
ignorant of the Wrongs my Husband and my Mother did me, 
none of em ſent me any relief. Tis true, that ſome of 'em 
were downright with my Mother, and laid before her, how 
much ſhe was hound in Conſcience to aſſiſt nie; but her He 
tred ſnpply'd her with Reaſons that ſtopp'd their mouths, 
And then they cry'd, her Mother knows more than we, 
There muſt be ſomething in the matter, or elle a Mother 
could never be fo cruel to her own Fleſh and Blood. For it 
is always a much more eaſy thing to condemn the Unfortunate 
than toafford em any Succour in their Diſtreſs. Neverthelek 
there was a Lady who took ſome compaſſion upon my deplo- 
rable Condition. This Lady was the Dutcheſs of Chaftilion; 
and tho ſhe were my Mothers Friend, the offer'd me both 
der Houſe and her Table. But by the unlcuky influence 9 
my Stars, al! the Dutcheſs's Favours and Bounty became f 
tal to her Reputation and mine. > _ : 
*_ The Abbot Fouguer was one of her Acquaintance, and gave 
us frequent Viſits. This Abbot the Dutcheſs would be {till WM 
obliging to make me Preſents; to which purpoſe ſhe made 
uſe ofa means that put me to no little ſhame. We frequent: 
Iy play'd all three together, and in regard the Abbot never 
plays but with a deſign to loſe,I won conſiderably every day, 
Nevertheleſs, Madam de Chatiflon not contented with having 
_ Topply'd me with Money by this means, after ſhe had one day 
Won, at the Fair, a Service of a great value, ſhe caus d it to 
be fold, and preſbd me to accept of the Money. 85 the 


de Chatillon. 


Abbot, who was deſirous that Madam de Chatillon ſhould be 
beholding to him for it, bought the Plate again the next day, 
and ſent it her home to her Houſe. | 

This Piece of Gallantry made a great noiſe : and becauſe 
few People knew the motive of Charity that induc'd the 


| Dutcheſs to act in that manner, they thought ſhe had fold the 


Service meerely for the ſake of the Money. And as for the 
Abbot, after this, there is no farther queſtion made of it, but 


| that he was in love with Madam de Chatillon. and that I was 


the Confident privy to the Intreague. £ 

This Scandal ſpread abroad to that degree far and near, 
that the Dutcheſs was conſtrain d to remove me from her 
Houſe. And I 
was poſſible for me to be ſenſible of, for having innocently 
given an occaſion to the Injurous Reports that had been raisd 
to the prejudice of her Honour. And they made the lame in: 
terpretation of my Removal, as they had done of her Bounty. 
For they Ave out that I was only ſent away, becaule the 
perceiv'd that the Abbot Fouquet was in love with me. And 
indeed he was meditating Secret Deſigns, which I -dilcover'd 
afterwards. | - wp 

After I left Madam de Chatzillon, I put my ſelf into a Con- 


vent; and three days after the Abbot Fouquet brought me 4 


Letter from her, wherein ſhe ſent me word, that notwith- 
ſtanding the Reaſons which oblig'd her to refrain my Com- 


pany, the was {till my Friend: That it became me ſeriouſly 


to think of forcing my Husband and my Mother to do me 
Reaſon; and, and to the end I might have more liberty to 
act than in a Convent, ſhe had given order for a Houſe for 


me in ſuch a Quarter of the City, where ſhe would take care 


that I ſhould want for nothing. I really believ'd that this 


Letter came from Madam de Chatillon: And being ear- _ 
neſtly deſirous to put an end to the Diſputes between me and 


my Husband, I conſented to what ſhe order'd in my behalf, 
without any more ado. So that after I had return'd her 4 
thouſand Thanks in a long Letter, I quitted the Convent, 
and went to the Houſe prepar d for me, in company with 
Mrs. Laval. For her Husband,who was then in the Province, 
no longer minded his Wife's coming to ſee me, ſo long as he 
perceiv'd that I had found Protection and Support. | 

I found in the Lodging an Appartment very richly and mo- 
deftly furniſh'd, as alſo a Coach with the Cyphers of Madam 
4e I admir'd her Generoſity, and often com- 
plain d to her in my LES, that notwithſtanding I receiv'd 
r e | 


„ 7 


The Counteſs D'Anois's MEMorrs. 39 "Ap 


rted from her with all the Sorrow, that it 


* — * 
9 a p 
* a 


* 


The Counteſs D'Anoiss MEMOIRS: 


ſo many Favours from her Bounty, I had not the Liberty to 
viſit her. For I forgot tolet ye know, that when we parted 
ſhe told me 'twas not convenient we ſhould viſit one another. 
J muſt confeſs, I never receiv'd any Anſwers to my Letters; 
but the Abbot Fouquet, who {till undertook to deliver 'em, 
and who frequently came tv viſit me, always brought me 
Compliments and Excuſes in the Dutcheſſes Name. However, 
in a little time I began to conſider, that the Abbot's Viſits 
were too frequent: But in regard he ſtill brought me News 
of Madam de Chatillon, and that he ſeem'd to viſit me only 
upon the account of my Buſineſs, I durſt not deſire him to 
forbear coming fo often, ON 
In this mauner I liv'd for ſome time, without dreaming in 
the leaſt that there had been any foul play in theſe Civilities 
that were ſhewn; when Mrs. Laval one morning enter d my 
Chamber, and gave me to underſtand with tears in her Eyes, 
that the Lodging where I lay, belong d to the Abbot Fouquet, 
and that it was the Publick Talk of the Town, that he kept 
me. In a word, That Madam de Chatillon was no way con 
cern'd in any of theſe Favours, for which I thought my felt 
- Wholly beholding to her liberalit y. 5 
It is not to be imagin'd how much I was aſtoniſh'd at this 
News. methought I ſaw that very inſtant every thing that l 
had not the wit to ſee before. I made no doubr but the Fhings 


which had been told me, were true; and 1 admir'd how | | 


could be ſo palpably cheated. Preſently I few to Madam de 
Chatillons Houſe but fo ſoon as I appear'd, ſhe came to- 
wards me, and loading me with Reproaches ; bid me be 


gone out of Doors immediately. This Reception ſeiz'd me 


with amazement ; | fell into a ſwoon, from which they had 
much ado to recover me: I ask'd in vain to ſpeak with Madam 
de Chatillon, but the refusd me admittance, and ſent me 
word again to make haſte out of her Heuſe. This Uſage ha- 
_ too ſadly convinc'd me of the truth of what Mrs. Laval 
had told me, I reſolv'd to return no more to that Fatal 
Houſe ; but went directly to the Convent which I left ſome 


Weeks before: But the Houſe refusd to admit me: And J. 


found by the Language which they gave me, that I alone 
was ignorant of the Trick that had been put upon me. 
Mrs, Laval, who knew me to be innocent of all this,gave 


me the beſt comfort that ſhe-could ; and, I believe, that had 


it not been for her, I had ſtabb'd myſelf. She carryd me to 
one of her own Friends, whers ſhe left me, till ſhe went to 
etch away ſuch things as were properly my own; but more 
7 7 NG 5 e * © eſpecially 


” = 5 Amino. r 1 L co 


IE oo 
iy * _ 


The Counteſs D'Anois's ME MOI RS. 41 
a ee to ſeek for the Letter wherein M. de Chatillon had 
offer d me the Lodging. There ſhe met the Abbot Fouquet 
in a heavy toſs to ko] what was become of me. She told 
| oy that I was fallen ill at a Houſe where I intended to have 
ſpent the Afternoon, and that they had put me to Bed. He 
really believ'd what the told him to be true, and deſir'd Mrs. 
Laval to be his Guide to the Place where I was; nor could 
any thing that the could ſay to be rid of him, prevent his 
coming along with her : Neither indeed was ſhe unwilling 
that he ſhould ſee me, to the end I might ſchool him for the 
injury he had done me. But ſo ſoon as I perceiv'd him, my 
Tears that were but newly ceas'd, burſt forth again: I had 
not ſtrength enough to ſpeak a word. So that Mrs. Laval 
beholding me in that Condition, told him the true Reaſon of 
my Affliction. Oe „ 
But the Abbot with a ſmiling Countenance bid me be of 
ood chear, aſſuring me that nothing had been done but by 
adam de Chatillons Order: And to prove the falſhood of 
all thoſe things which had been told me, he alledg d the Re- 
ſpect which he had always had for me. REY 
] was ſo caſt down by the Trouble and Vexations attend- 
ing this Adventure, that I liſten'd with delight to the Aﬀu- 
rances which he gave me, that all was but a falſe Alarum. . 
So true it is, that in overwhelming Misfortunes we lay hold 
on every Bough to fave our ſelves. But in ſhort, the Re- 
ception which the Dutches of Chatillon gave me, no way a- 
greed with the Abbot Foguet's Oaths : So that without exa- 
mining any farther, whether it were true or no, I deſir d 
him to refrain all manner of Viſits for the future. He obey'd 
me; {till proteſting at his departure, that he had done no- 
thing but what Madam de Chatillon had order'd him to do. 
So ſoon as he was gone, I immediately ſent away to Madam 
de Chatillon the Letter which had been the cauſe. of ſo many 
bad Effects. Which Letter the Abbot Fouguer had devis d on 
purpoſe to decoy me into his Lodging, with a deſign to have 
on me more of his mind when opportunity ſhould aſſiſt 
. : | | | 
However, Madam de Chatillon being perſwaded that I had 
ated by conſent with the Abbot, as yet continu'd to harbour 
a Conceit that I had contrivd the Letter in my own juſtifi- | 
cation; nor would ſne begin to do me juſtice, till ſhe ſaw me 
perſevere in my Reſolution never to return to that Log 
again. But afterwards the Abbot himſelf fully undeceiv'c 
her, by confeſling that he had counterfeited the gt » 
a7 V | : RE PEE, +: & 


the end L might be in a Place where I might be more at li. 
berty to look after my Affairs: Adding withal, that he had 
not made ule of that Artifice, but only to oblige me to accept 
of the Lodgings. EE p 
But the World judg'd otherwiſe of the matter: For it was 
the publick Diſcourſe, that I had been engag'd in an Amo- 
rous Intreague with the Abbot, but that being weary of me, 
he had turn'd me out of his Houſe. and thus I underwent 
both the Shame and Mortification to be look'd upon as a 
Miſtreſs abandon'd by her Gallant. | . 
Madam de Chatillon, and the Abbot Fouquet, endeavoured 
m vain to undcceive the Publick. All the Favour which they, 
who beliey'd I left the Houle by mine own Choice, did me, 
was to lay, I had not done it, but to ayoid the Proſecutions 
of my Mother and my Husband. | 
Is true, that They, no ſooner both of 'em underſtood that 
Hlodg'd in a Houle that belong'd to Abbot Fouquet, and which 
be furmilf'd for me at his own Charges, but they preſented 
a Petatition againſt me, and they were juſt upon the Point of 
obtaining leave to ſeize me when left thoſe Lodgings. I had 
notice of it, and I thought it my beſt way to conceal my ſelf. 
For I ſuppoſe that no body would have advisd me to have 
deliver d my ſelf up to the Hatred of a Mother, and the 
Jealouſy of an Enrag'd Husband. © 
So ſoon as Madam de Chatillan was fully convinc'd of my 
Innocence, ſhe employ'd all her Credit and Friends in my , 
behalf; and ſhe had anow to procure me an Injunction to ſtop 
all farther Proſecutions againſt me. By this means ſhe {et me 
at liberty to appear and ſollicit a legal Seperation from my 
Husband. She recommended me to a Magi Rate who promis d 
to aſſiſt me, and who took upon himſelf the management of 
my Buſmeſs. I had alſo a yearty maintainance of a Thouſand 
Crowns allow'd me by Decree, which ſecur'd me from the 
Gripes of Want; all which I ſhould have done at my firſt 
coming to Paris. But though I could have fpar'd for no TI 
How could I ever hope to have brought it to pals, when had 
neither Protection nor Friends? 
The Magiſtrate with whom Madam de Chatillon had 
brought me acquainted, provided me a Lodging in the Houſe 
of one of his Kinſwomen; where he came to me every day, 
and gave me an account of what he did for me. So that! 
bleſt my ſelf that I had got for my Friend a Perſon whoſe 
Zeal appear'd fo fervent. Therefore it was that I wholly 
rely d upon him for the management of my Affairs; _ 
. | Fo, 5 | ga 


to her Honour to ſuffer her ſelf to be belov'd. 


, a " — 


be Counteſs 
gave my ſelf up to enjoy the Repoſe which I had been ſo long 
depriv'd of. 8 . ug 

But this Magiſtgate had another aim; for he inſenſibly gave 
me an occaſion to diſcover that myPerſon was no way dilplea« 
ſing to him; nor was I at all alarum'd at his good Opinion. 
On the other ſide, I was extreamly glad of it; imagining 
that = Zeal being enliven'd by Love, my Buſineſs could not 

o amiſs. - 3 | 
P He had a open handſome Son already in the King's Ser- 
vice, and who went by the Name and Title of of Marquis 
of St. Albe : He was brisk, polite, and witty z he came fre- 
quently to his Kinfwoman's Honſe, where he had a fight of 
me, and ſoon became his Father's Rival. | | 

The method of Courtthip which theſe two Lovers took was 
very different. The Son always reſpectful, durſt not open 
his Lips to ſpeak of his Paſſion: The Father embolden'd by 
by the Services he did me, never ſerupl'd to diſcoyer his love 
to me. I then began to repent of delivering up into his Hands 
the whole management of my Suit; but *twas now too 
wy” He was beceme maſter of it; and I could not be with- 
out him. wy | 
I therefore lent him a patient Ear, and heard with Mo- 


deration a Language which my Misfortunes had render'd 


odious unto- me; and I forebore all manner of Raillery to à 
Perſon, whom it became me to be careful of difpleafing. 


Nor could I put him quite out of hopes, for fear of exaſpe- 


rating him againſt my Intereſts; believing that by keepmg 
him in ſuſpence, I ſhould engage him to ſerve me: But this 
Conduct of mine produced a contrary effect. He periwaded 
himſelf, that fmce I heard him with ſo much Calmnels, 1 


had an Inclination for him; and witk theſe Thoughts he re- 


doubled his Afﬀiduities, and preſsd me to declare my elf. 

muſt confeſs, that till then, I ſaw no great harm in his Ad- 
dreſſes, which were rather a diverſion to me. But now L! 
_ to dread the Conſequences of ſuch an Amour. And 
indeed, conſidering theſe new Attacks upon my Reputation, 
{ had reaſon to be of this Opinion, That whatever good 
Intentions a Woman might have, it was always dangerous 


His Sollicitations became fo earneſt, and his Importunities 


to prefling, that 1 knew not what courſe to take, that 1 


might be rid of him. My firſt thoughts prompted me to 
let him plainly underſtand the vanity of his Hopes: But 
then conſidering he was the Perſon I ſtood in need of, 1 eh 
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ter'd my- Mind, and took a Reſolution, which in truth T - 


- onghtnot to have taken, For I made him believe I was not 


mſenble of his love, and conſtrain d my ſelf to ſuffer it with 
fome compliance. This way of proceeding augmented his 
foollith Hopes, and within a few days after he had the bold- 


nels to let me underſtand as much. Had 1 not been reſtrain- 


ed by Honour and my Duty, yet my averſion for him 


would have preſerv'd me from offending: For the Extremi- 


ties wherewith I was threatned, ſeem d to me leſs ſevere 
than the Compliance which he demanded. So that I gave 
him all the ill Language that Anger and Contempt could in- 
ſpire into my Thoughts, and delir'd him to meddle no more 


with my Buſmeſs. And to the end 1 might wholly diſen- 


gage my ſelf from him, and deprive him of all eee 
ties of ſeeing me, I was preparing to leave his Kinlwoman's 
Hoaſe; when a new Accident befel me. : | 
The Young Marquiſs of St. Albe was belov'd by a Dam- 


ſel that waited upon his Mother; I know not what paſsd 


between em; but this Maid perceiving that her Lover be- 
750 to neglect her ſince his acquaintance with me, ſhe re- 
olvd to watch him. Now it happen'd one day that ſhe 
found a moſt tender and paſſionate Letter which he had 


written, with a Gen rhaps to have put it into my Hands: 


However it were, the Maid nere queſtion'd but that it was 
intended for me; and to puniſh me for having got her Lover 
away from her, in the height of her Malice the reſolv'd to 
anſwer it in my Name; wherein ſhe made me write what- 


ever was proper to make the World believe that I lov'd S. 


Abe as much as I was belov'd of him. And to ſuppreſs all 
proof of the falſhood of the Letter, which was none of my 


Hand, ſhe gave it out that I had Reaſons for what I di 


This was but a ſhallow Contrivance : However, it paſs d a- 
mong thoſe who only ſought to put me to trouble. 
The Maid, who made uſe x; this Stratagem, was not ig- 


norant of my being belov'd by the Father of her Gallant, 
| becauſe ſhe was her Miſtreſs's Confident, who being na- 


turally of a jealons Humour, had the Curiofity to have 
her Husband watch'd ; and you may be ſure ſhe was nothing 
ſorry to have an opportunity to plague him. She therefore 
jeer d him every day with his Affection for me; and to let 
him ſee how unfortunate he was in his Courtſhips, ſhe ſhew'd 
him the Letter which his Son had written to me, and my 
pretended Anſwer to it. The Father, who was already jea- 
lous of his Son, was fully convinc'd of the truth of his A- 
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108 mour when he read thoſe Letters. He never troubled him- 
ith {elf to examine à Story that was ſo ſillily contriv'dz but 
his over joyed that he had got proofs of the ſecret correſpondence - 
Ad- between me and his Son, 2 reſolv'd to obſerve no meaſures 
un- of Civility with me, and flew out into a moſt violent Rage 
um againſt his Son. In vain his Friends perſwaded him to more 
mi- mild and gentle Sentiments. This unnatura! Father, who 
ere by his Credit and his Office, had Authority enough to bring 
ave about his unjuſt Deſigns, threw his Son into Prifon, never 
n- conſidering the Indignity of ſuch nſage. For in ſhort, Se 
Ore Albe was an Officer, had Courage, and was well eſteem d 
en: in his Regiment. Nor was he content with puniſhing Se 
mi- Albe, but comes to me on purpoſe to affront me. He up- 
n's braided me with debauching his Son, and let go a Torrent 


of injurious Language, and as he went out, told me, that 1 
deſery'd no leſs to be ſent to ſome Houſe of Confinement. : 
[ thought at firſt that he himſelf had counterfeited thoſe 
Letters on purpoſe to pick a quarrel with me: Afterwards 
Taccus'd his Son to have been the Author of em; de 
that in imitation of ſome young Sparks, he might have fram 
em, to give himſelf the Reputation of a Fortunate Gentleman. 
[ was labouring under the violence of theſe variousAgitations, 
when the Magiſtrate return'd to me again. It ſeems he had 
confider'd that I had ſaid nothing in my ownV indication,and 
therefore it was probable he would have heard what I could 
fay for my ſelf. But I receiv'd him with all the diſdain 
imaginable. But I ſcorn'd to undeceive him about the Let- 
ters, ſo extravagant he ſeem'd to me in his Behaviour. I 
only bid him be gone, and trouble me no more with his Im- 
pertinences. The next day the Maid, who had been the 
_ cauſe of all this Diſorder, ſeeing St Albe in Priſon, movd 
with the Misfortune of her Lover, came to me and confeſs d 
what ſhe had done: And upon her. Promiſe to confirm her 
Confeſſion to me before his Father, I ſent for him again. 
Nor was he long abſent; verily believing that I had ſent for 
him back to make my peace with him. He heard the Maid's 
Recantation ; but he would not believe her ; at leaſt he 
counterfeited Incredulity. He ask'd me, in deriſion, how 
much I had given her to make that Confeſſion; farther ad- 
| ding, that he was no Fool to be put upon by my little Arti- 
 fices. | | 
When the Maid was gone, and he ſaw me alone, he told 
me, there was but one way to prevent the noiſe that he was 
going to make in theWorld ; that he needed not to mi 
| | | what 


- Tous than compaſtionate, and pre 
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what he meant; for that I knew well enough what it was he 


_ defired. Twas in vain to tell him, that thg courſe he took to 


gain my Love, was the only way to make Ine hate him. He 


' continu'd obſtinate in his impertinent Pretentions ; telling 


me, that Men of the Long Robe were not-Perſons that us'd to 
be foil'd in their Undertakings. In ſhort, he forc'd me by 
his infolent Language, to return. him as bad ; to which he 
reply'd with Menaces and Reproaches, {wearing as he went 
out, to acquaint my Mother and my Husband with my ir- 
regular Actions. E N 

7 went immediately to give the Dutcheſs of Chat illon an 
account of every thing that had paſt. She ſpoke to the Ma- 
iftrate, and with a great deal ado obtain'd lo much favour 

| him, as to promiſe her that he would make no noiſe, 
nor {ſhew my Mother the Letter which he had in his cuſto- 
dy. However, the Villain told the Dutcheſs ſo many plau- 
fible Stories concerning my pretended Intreague with his Son, 
that the firmly believed him; ſo that I was forc'd to endure 
the Sermons that ſhe preach'd to me upon Fully and Indif- 
cretion.. *Twas in vain to aſſure her that the Magiſtrate 
was a wicked Fellow, and that I refolv'd to ſtay no longer in 
his Kinſwoman's Houſe. She laid before me the need 1 had 
of him, and fcar'd me with the fear of his Revenge. I found 
my ſelf then reduc'd to a neceſſity of diſembling; ſo that 
we patebd up a Reconciliation, upon condition that he 
ſhould ſpeak to me no more of his Paſſion. He promis'd me 
fo to do, the? refolvd not to keep his Word, and more ob- 
ſtinate than ever to make an ill aſs of the need I had of him. 
In the mean time, the unfortunate St Albe took a Reſolu- 
tion to write to me, and begg'd of me that I would endea- 
your to procure his Liberty. Moyd therefore with bis Sut- 
ferings, and forgetting the juſt Reaſons I had to refrain from 
medling in his Buſineſs, I liſtned to my Compaſſion. I ſent 
Imprudently to his Mother the Letter which he had written 
to me, and wherein he made me a lively deſcription of his 
Hl uſage. I made no queſtion but that her Heart would 
have been molified with e it; but ſhe was more jea- 
err'd her defire to embroil 

me again with her Husband, before the care of delivering 
her Son from his Oppreſſion. She ſhew'd her Sores Letter to 


ber Husband ; which prov'd the cauſe of a new Prejudice 


againſt me. For the Father re- aſſum' d his firſt Fury, and 

fworebe would ruin me, if I did not ſhun his Revenge b 

I likewiſe acquainted Madam. de 
Chatillon 
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Chatillon with this Accident, who blam'd me for _— 
and ſhewing St Alhe's Letter; and told me I muſt getuut 
this Labirinth as well as I could. TOTS N 

Now then to get rid of the Magiſtrate, a certain Stratagem 
came into my Head that brought me into new troubles. I made 
a ſhew of ſurrendering to his Importunities, and I promis d 
him a meeting the next Day at a Place appointed. But 1 
went the very ſame day to his Wife, and made her acquaint» 
ed with her Husband's Follies, and the meeting where- _ 
with I had flatter'd his Hopes. I thought it might be per- 
mitted me, conſidering my U take this Courſe 
ſeeing that his Wife had let looſe all her fury againſt me, and 
gave out that I had as much kindneſs for her Husband, as 
indeed I had a real averſion for him. 7 

thought, to the end I might undeceive her, that it would 
be my deft way to inform her of what paſgd between us; 
which I did, withal defiring her to give our meeting an inter- 
ruption, and affording her all the opportunities of doing it. 

This Woman, who imagin'd that this was not the firſt 
meeting L had given her Husband, thonght at firſt I had en- 
truſted her with a falſe Secret; but at length ſhe was con- 
vinc'd of my Sincerity. She thank'd me then for the Advice 
[ had given her, and aſſur'd me the would do what I defir'd, 
but her miſmanagement of the Affair turn'd the innocent 
means which I made choice of to diſencumber my ſelf from 
my Proſecutors, to my prejudice. | 


| was hardly arriv'd at the Place appointed for my meeting, 


the Magiſtrate, but ſhe appear d, bringing along with her two 


other Relations, who were to be Witneſſes of this Adventure. 
This Scene would have been a diverſion to me, had I not 
thought, that they who were to be Teſtimonies of her Hus- 
band's Shame, might be likewiſe Witneſſes againſt my ſelf; 
and that it was impoſſible but that an Affair that would be 
known to ſo many People, muſt expoſe my Reputation after 
moſt cruel manner. The Wife alſo, who would have it 
thought that this was not the firſt time her Husband had 
broke his Conjugal Convenant, inſtead of informing her Wit- 
neſſes that I had acquainted her with the Aſſignation, told 
em quite the contrary, and beftow'd upon mea liberal ſhare 
of the bad Language which ſhe gave him. The Husbandall in 
confuſion ſneak d out of the Room without ſpeaking a word: 
At what time I thought the leaſt thing the Wife could have 
done would have been to have given a fair Teſtimony 
of my Innocency to the People whom ſhe brought Jong f 
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Husband was in his; for ſhe upbraided me before their Faces 
With debauching her Husband. This Adventure preſently 
took wing, and the Publick that already had a prejudice againſt 
me, made no ſcruple to believe me engag d in areal Intreague 
with the Magiſtrate. However, I did what I could to unde- 
ceive the two Kinſmen; and they liſten'd to me, believ'd me, 
and offer d me their Protection. 


The Husband, who had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of my in- 


for ming the Wife of the Rend evouze, came to ſee me the 
next day. But then I told him, I durſt not be ſeen with 
him any more; conjuring him in the midſt of thoſe Extre- 
mities to which he had reduc'd me, to let ne underſtand 
the condition of my Affairs, fince I could not in honour 
employ him any longer. He bid me not trouble my ſelf; or he 
would ſerve me to the end, that the Adventure the day be- 
fore was a trifle ; and that his Wife was a kind of Bel- 
dame, to whom no body gave credit. Then he renew'd his 
Importunities to anſwer his Defires : But he no longer talk'd 
like a Maſter, nor was I any more afraid of him. Of all 
this I gave a faithful account to Madam de Chatillon, who 
8 me to leave my Lodging with the Magiſtrate's Kinſ- 
woman, and fell out with the Magiſtrate himfelf in ſuch a 


manner, that ſhe would never ſuffer him to come near her 


mor E. N - | 8 f j 
But underſtanding after this, that his Wife had never ſur- 
priz'd him at the Aſſignation, but by the Infor mation that 1 


gave her, he would not let go his hold, reſolving to ruin me, 


or vanquiſh my Reluctancy. 

In the mean time Sr. Albe found a way to break out of a 
- Prifon; upon which his Father, who was extreamly troubl'd 
dat it, and knew not what was become of him, canieto ac- 
quaint me with it; and talk'd to me as if I had a hand in his 
Eſcape; and it was true that it was ſo reported abroad in the 
World. For his Father gave out theſe Reports to ſcare me, 
in hopes to overcome me by dint of Defamation; perſwaded 
that I would at length take off my Mask, when I aw my 
ſelf loſt in my Reputation. And this was the only hope 
wherewith he flatter'd his Paſſion for me. But the more 
he ftrove to defame me, the leſs occa ſion I thought I had gi- 
ven, and the greater was my comfort to find my ſelf inno- 
cent: For God had given me the Grace to look ſo many Mis- 


fortunes in the Face, without loſing my Reaſon. I defended 


my ſelf from the Accuſation of having contributed 5 
"Sr t. 
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With her. But ſhe was as wicked in her Generation, as her 
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St. Albe's Eſcape, and juſtify'd my ſelf with ſo much the leſs: 
trouble, becauſe I wgs ignorant of the means he had made uſe 
LE 3 
And now the Father reſolv'd to make his laſt Effort for ob- 
taining what he had been fo long deſiring with fo much im- 
portunity. To this purpoſe he came to give me notice, that 
my Husband was juſt upon the point of obtaining a Sentence, 
in his Suit that would be nothing for my advantage; but that 
he alone had a Trick to delay Judgment, and that he would 
aſſiſt me in ſuch a manner, that I ſhould gain my Cauſe, if I 
would heark'n to his Suit, I anſwer'd with diſdain, that I 
wonld with patience wait the end of my Buſineſs; and that 
bow unhappy ſoever my Deſtiny were, I would rather chuſe 
to be unfortunate, than purchaſe my Repoſe by lo foul a 
Crime. 
The Lodging where Madam de Chatillon had plac'd me, 
when I left the Magiſtrate's Kinſwoman, was a Houſe which 
had ſeveral Lodgers that were not acquainted one with 


another, I had the firſt Apartment, and I had no converſe - | 


with any. of the People that lodg'd in the Houſe. As for Mrs, 
Laval, thelivd with her Husband, who was return'd from 
his Province: *Tis true, that ſhe frequently viſited me, and 
that was all the comfort I had. At the ſame time allo I 
bir'd the Maid again that I brought with me from my Huſ- 
band's Houſe, and wholeft me — went to live with Ma- 
dams de Chatillon. I muſt confeſs, tis a pernicious thing to 
the Reputation of a Young Woman, to keep Servants fo full 
of Mercury as ſhe was. And it ſhould be the firſt care of a 
Perſon of my Sex to ayoid entertaining in their Service wild 
nd diſorderly Wantons, and never to be too familiar with 
dervants, how modeſt and regular ſoever. : 
This Maid had many ill Qualities, as will appear by the 
fequel of the Story. Nor had ſhe ever ſeen Sr. Albe, which 
as the occaſion of an Adventure which may ſeem fabulous, 
but which fell out as I am going to relate it. 

My Maid having Cate e how eagerly the Magi - 
ſtrate perſecuted me with his impertinent Courtſhip, con- 
gtrivd an Enterprize which ſhe never imparted to me. 

She had already got acquaintance with the People of the 
Houſe ; and one Day ſhe told me, that there was a very pret- . 

Lady among the reſt of the Lodgers who every Day ver 
diligently enquir'd after my Health; and manifeſted an ear- 

eſt deſire to be acquainted with me. I bid her be ſure not 
to bring her to me; for W reſol Vd to have no convey 


be put a Purſe into my Maid's Hand, and enter'd my Apart 
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with Perſons that I knew not, having reaſon to be afraid q 
every body, in the Condition I was in.Nevertleleſs my Curio 
ſity led me one Day to take a view of hEr from my Windo 
*Tis true, I had not time to examine her well: —— 
obſerv'd ſomething in her Countenance which methought wx 
not unknown to me; but I could not remember where I ha 
ſeen her, - | 
All this while my Maid had lai'd a Deſign in her Head 
which ſhe reſolv'd to put in execution, white | ſpent the Af 
ternoon with Mrs. Laval. She went to the Magiſtrates; MW 
- Houſe, and after the had ask d to ſpeak with him in privat 
ſhe told-him, that my unkind uſage of him was only to try 
His Conſtancy : And moreover, that it was no wonder that 
1 had. ſo ſcornfully rejected him, ſince he never made me any 
' Preſent : That Women were byaſs'd by Intereſt ; aſſuring 
him that his Courtſhips would be acceptable to me, provide 
he would be but liberal. In ſhort, That if he defir'd that. 
ſhould comply with his Addreſſes, he had no more to do, bu 
to come the fame Day to my Lodging. The Magiſtrat 
promis'd not only not to fail, but to bring Money along wid 
lin. The Maid, 3 thus taken her leave, went to tx 
Young Gentlewoman before mention'd, and propos d to he 
that ſhe would be pleas d to admit, under my Name, and uM 
my Habit, the Viſit of a certain Gentleman, whoſe company 
was very diverting to me; telling her withal, that if ſhe woull 
do me that kindneſs, I ſhould look upon it as an infinite Ob 
gation. The Lady made ſome Scruples at firſt, but at length 
accepted the Propoſal. She ſuffer'd *em to dreſs her in on 
of my Habits; but ſtill while ſhe was dreſſing, ſhe would ſtil 
be laughing, as if ſhe had found a Mare's Neſt. She demand 
ed allo the Name of the Man that was to come; bit 
the Maid gave her a wrong Name, which really ſatisfy 
the Gentlewoman, to do whatever they defir'd of her, but fil 
laughing, and telling him thatſhe was never cut uut for a 
Actreſs- | e 
| Soon after the Old Fornicator of a Magiſtrate arriv 
at what time the Maid going to meet him, and taking bin 
aſide, gave him to underſtand, that before he was to be it 
troduc'd into the Appartment where I was, I defir'd him nd 
to meddle with the Window Shutters, but to let em bel 
they were; adding withal, that I had order'd her to take ti 
Money, becaule it was beneath her to ask for it. Preſent! 


ment with all the Joy, Which the hopes of a Bleſſing, 0 


"og, s | 


| which he thought himſelf not far remote, could infpire into 
him. At the lame fime there was ſo little light in the Cham- 
ber, as would hardly admit the diſtinction of Objects. Hoy- 
ever, he could perceive a es, Perſon, that ſeem'd to him 
to be very handſome ; and being ſo 


ing her as mute as a Fiſh, and that he cou d not get one word 
out of her Mouth, he began to diſtruſt his Good Fortune, 


Bat though he would not ſpeak, as buſy as he was about her, 


he thought he heard her laugh: Upon which he ſtept to the 
Windows to let in the Light; but while he was fumbling 
about the Shutters, the Lady having open'd the Chamber 
door, was going to fly fort. Which the Lawyer perceiving, 
more nimble than ſhe, laid hold of her; but ſeeing her Face 
ſtood motionleſs, as if he had {:en a Meduſas Head; while 
the Lady wreſts her ſelf out of his Hands, and ran up into 
her own Apartment. 2 | | 

Down came the Magiſtrate,and having got hisPeople about 
him, up ſtairs he went again, and dens his Son to be 
deliver'd into his Hands; his Son, who lay conceal'd in the 
Houſe in Womens Habit. | 


had been ſtark ſtaring mad; for ſhe was utterly ignorant that 
the Lady, whom the had got to act my part, was the unfor- 
tunate St. Abe. For it ſeems that after he had eſcap'd from 
the Place where his Father had impriſon'd him, he had dif- 


the ſame Houſe where I lay, in hopes that being thus ſecur d 
from the Perſecutions of his Father, he might meet with an 
opportunity to offer me his Service. a. 

The Magiſtrate having caus'd the Chamber-door to be bro- 
ken open, St. Albe was deliver'd into his Hands in the fame. 
ilguiſe he had on; that is to ſay, in my Cloaths. What a 


ng hin vnocence, he would not have been beliey'd. 'Twas known 
o be hat St. Albe had a love for me; and he was found lodg'd in the 
him ndgWHouſe where 1 lay, diſguis'd in Female Habit, and in Cloaths 
m be hat belong'd to my ſelf. Could any body believe otherwiſe, 
ney but that all this was done by Conſent. What a folly was it 
retent! 


g, fronMca't that he did not refuſe to comply with whatwas defir'd 
Which | oy” TO. 1 
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prepoſſeſs d as he was with 
the Idea of his Pleaſure, he never ſuſpected in the leaſt any _ 
Trick to be put upon him. He accoſted the Lady; but find- 


All this while my Maid thought verily that the Magiſtrate - 


Iguisd himſelf in Womens 2 and was come to lodge in 


dreadful Accident was this for me ! Though an Ange! ſhould 
have deſcended from Heaven to have born witneſs of my In- 


in St. Abe, ſince he had taken a, Reſolution to lye at m 
Apart Lodging, that he did not ſooner make himſelf known? Or at 
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of him ? But he never dreamt of his Father's coming, © 
e 


ſides, that his Love made him look upon the Man, for whom 


at the lame time, they ſhrewdly ſuſpected that Se Albe and 
. I were agreed together; and thence inferr'd that I was an 


my Husband could get any Ground upon me. She had 6 


ſaries when they came to entertain em, that it was a Cauk 


> . 
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cially after the Maid had given him atyrong Name: Be. 


the Cheat was intended, as a Rival, upon whom he was 
willing enough to revenge himſelf. 
During this Hurly-burly at my Lodging, I expected my 
Maid, whom I order'd to come to me. But being quite 
tired with ſtaying for her, I defired Mrs Laval to accompa- 
ny me to my Lodging. When I came there, the Neigh- 
bours told me the whole Story of this Adventure ; and my 
Maid not coming, I thought her afraid to ſee my Face. 
They who heard this Story, made.no queſtion but that it 
was a Contrivance of mine. They thought it had been 
Device of mine to make {port with the Magiſtrate ; and gave 
it out, that I had done it after a very facetions manner; but 


ill Woman for betraying him in that manner to his Father, 
In ſhort, They thought me to be of the Humour of thok 
amourus Dames, who care not what becomes of their Lo 
vers, fo they may but ſatisfy their Revenge or their Dr 
vertiſement. Et 5 

However, the Conſequences of this Affair were not ſ 
pernicious to me as I imagin'd. The Magiſtrate was advis( 
not to make any noiſe, becauſe he could not do it, without 
making himſelf a Laughing- ſtock to the whole Town: And 
therefore he only gave out, that underſtanding his Son lay MW 
diſguisd in the Houle where I lodg'd, he only went to fetcl 
him thence. | | 

By this means I found himſelf delivered from a hateful and 
Importunate Lover. He had no mind to make love an 
more to 2 Woman that knew how to play ſuch Tricksa 
thoſe. So that he only hated me from the bottom of hi 
Heart; and the weight of his fury fell upon his Son, who 
he caus d to be more cloſely contir'd. $ 

All this while my Suit remained in the ſame condition ſtill; 
tor the Magiſtrate did nothing for me; and Madam de Chi 
tillon's Intereſt fo far prevaibd, that neither my Mother no! 


order'd the matter, that none of the moſt famous Advocate 
would meddle with the Cauſe ; but ſtill anſwer'd my Ader 


no way proper for the Bar; but rather to be ended by! 
Frienaly Accommodation: But becauſe we could not agree 
5 . FF 


* 
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upon the Conditions, there was nothing done on either ſide. 
However, I ſtill enjoy'd my Allowance withont ſeeing either 
Husband or MODE 3 though *tis true, that I took all the 
care I could to avoll their Company. 8 

What was become of my Maid all this while, I knew not; 


nor was I atall ſorry to be ſo rid of her, till I heard how ill 


a uſe ſhe made of her Abſence to my prejudice ; For in all 
Places where ſhe came, ſhe would be always beſpattering 


| my Reputation. And I will tell ye one Adventure, by which 


you will fully underſtand the Character of this ſame wicked 
Baggage. 1 | 
She then perceiving that nothing made the Magiſtrate ſo 
mad as to be impos'd upon by one of his own Sex, made 
ſure of a handſome young Female, and perſwaded her to 
take my Name upon her. And thus is was, That ſhe offer'd 
me to ſeveral youngSparks at the Court, as a Woman whom ne- 
ceſſity had 8 to ſeekSubſiſtance bythis way of living. 
Among the reſt, ſhe addreſs d her ſelf to Bloſſac . told him, 
taat I had been a Slave to my Reputation which was the only 
Reaſon that made me refule the offer of his Purſe : but that 
I would not be ſo haughty, when I thought my ſelf ſecure 
from being known; and provided he had ſo much diſcretion 
as to make a ſhew of being a Stranger to me, that he might 
aſſure himſelf of Succeſs. Now in regard that Blofſac had 
never done me the honour as to have any great reſpect for 
me, he readily gave credit to the Wenches fair Story ; and 
deſirous to revenge himſelf of the Inconſtancies which he 
laid to my charge, he accepted the Propoſal, with a deſign 


to inſult over me. This was doubtleſs his Intention, becauſe 


he told the Maid that he would oil ſome of his Friends a- 
long with him, when he gave me the Meeting; reſolying 
they ſhould be Sharers with him in his good Fortune, Bloſ: 


ſac therefore told his Friend of it, and his Friend told ano- 


ther, and ſo it ſpread inſenſibly all over the Town. 


The Duke of Candale, whom I ſometimes met at Madam : 


de Chatillon's was aſtoniſh'd at the Reports that were ſpread 


about concerning me, and was ſo civil as to believe em falſe. 


He alſo inform'd Mrs Laval of what he heard, who beſought 
him to let her know his Authors; and he confeſs d ingenu- 
ouſly that Blofac was his Intelligencer, | 5 


In a word, Bloſſac had given the Duke an Account of the 


Diſcourſe between him and my Maid; and having alſo told 
the Place and Day appointed, for the Meeting, the Duke 
knew not what to think of it; but being defirous to be con- : 
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vinc d of the truth, he requeſted Bloſſac that he might accom: Wl : 
pany him to the Aſſignation. F | 
* Mrs. Laval acquamted me with whag the Duke of Can. 
dale had diſcovered to her; nor did we know to whom to 
impute à Story ſo extravagant. I confeſs the firſt motions 
> of my Imagination, accus'd my Mother and my Husband, 
whom I ſaw perſiſting ſtill fo obſtinately in their Reſolutions 
to ruin me. Bur all this while there was nothing of certain- 
ty in Surmiſes. : 
In the midſt of theſe Perplexities, Mrs Laval and I were 
debating which way to put a ſtop to theſe violent Calumni 
when word was brought me, that the Duke of Candale deſurd 
to ſpeak with me. I was glad of the Opportunity, in hopes 
that he might give me ſome light into theſe Miſteries. He 
* enter: But ſeeing that he only talk'd to me of general Mat- 
ters, I mterrupted him, and asK'd him the meaning of the 
many Reports that ſo terribly attack'd my Reputation, and 
of which he had already been talking to Mrs Laval. Then 
he up and told me what had paſed between him and Bloſſac, 
with a farther Account of what had paſs d between Bloſſas 
and my Maid. Adding, with a ſmile, that he came to ſee 
whether I was at home or no; becauſe he had been told ] 
was to have been at another Place and that Bloſſac ſtay d 
for him to carry him to the Meeting. At length he conelu- 
ded, that he would ſtill make a ſhew of believing as they did, 
that they would meet Bleſſac, and go along with him, and 
_ that he would ſend me word who they were that made uſe 
In 8 of my Name. | 1 25 
15 I was overjoy'd to become Miſtreſs of the means that 
_ would fo ſuddenly enlighter me into theſe dark Secrets that 
had fo much diſturbd'd my Reſt: And I begg'd of the Duke 
of Candale to give me all the clearsft Informations he could, 
that ſo I might cauſe Bloſ/ac to be ſuppriz'd in company with 
the Perſon that had aſſun'd my Name. I told him of what 
importance it was to my Reputation, that this Affair ſhould 
be made clearly out, and conjur'd the Duke to do me juſtice. 
He promis'd me; but he told me withal, that it would be 
much more for my Honour, that my Husband ſhould ſurprize 
Bloſſac ;, becauſe it could not be thought but that he knew of 
the Reports as well as others; that he would goimmediates 
ly and give him notice that J had given Blair a 8 
and that it would be no Body's Fault but his own if he di 
not ſurpriſe me. I approved the Duke of Candale s Deſign; 
and ſo leaving to him the management of all things, I took 
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my leave of him with as much joy 
before with ſadneſs and amazement. 
The Duke of Can 


e {o welborder'd 


as I was overwhelm'd 


bis Buſineſs; that my 


Husband and my Mother had notice of the Aſſignation be- 
fore he met Bloſſac. And the People whom he employ d to 


carry em the News, would not let em be at feſt, but peal d 
it in their Ears, that there was no time to be loſt: Though = 


indeed they wanted no Spurs, as believing that this Adven- 
ture would put an end to their Proceſs; and therefore they 


reſoly'd not to let me eſcape em this bout. 
In the mean time the Duke of Candale ret 
told him, that anAccident had fallen out, ſo that he could not 


urning to Bleſſac, 


poſſibly go along with him. Bloſſac therefore ſeeing no other 
remedy, went all alone to the Place appointed, while the 
Duke follow'd him at a diſtance, and kept himſelf conceal'd 
in the Neighbourhood, reſolving to be a Witneſs of what 
happen'd. As for my Mother and my Husband, they were 
ſo indiſcreet as to tell all the World that now they had me 


ſafe : So that the noiſe of their Deſignran like Wildfire from 


one end of the Town to the other; inſomuch that they were 
attended by a Train of ſeveral Perſons, that laugh'd in their 
Sleeves to think they were going to be the n of a 


ſtrange Sight; that is to ſay, of a Husband, who was going, 


as he thought, to convince himſelf of being a Cuckold. 


Bloſſac was met by my Maid, and he was hardly enter d 
the Room where the miſtaken Gentlewoman ſtay' d for him, 


but my Mother and my Husband, with all their Troop, 


were cloſe at his Heels. Upon the noiſe they made, out 
came my Damſel: She was known, and when, they ſaw her, 


they made no queſtion I was not far off. Preſently the Doors 


So ſoon as they were gone, the Duke 


after he had given farther order that they might be ſecur'd, 
he made haſte to my Lodging to acquaint me with the iſſue 
of the Adventure. D DR 
s this diappointment my Husband had met 
ve been a ſufficient Proof of my Innocency, 
d Sur 1 Ek 
miles ; 


I was in ho 
With, would 


hy 


of 


and of the little ground he Rr all his Suſpicions an 
1 : 4 


were forc'd open; but then, to tell ye wholook'd molt like 
C 2 Changeling of the Two, when they ſaw themſelves both 
miſtaken, would be too hard a Task for me to undertakes 
tis only for you to imagine. My Mother dropt out firſt, 
my Husband ſneak d out after her, and Blefſac follow d him, 
looking all ike People upon the. News of 


reat Lols at Sea. 


\ 


of Candale arrivV d., 
and gave orders for ſeizing the Maid and her Coadjutrix; and 


2 ' 
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miles; and I look d upon this Adventure as a tiniſhing Stroke, 
that would have put an end to all my Misfortunes. But 
People made another Interpretation gf it. They cry 
that all this was but a Trick of my own nimble Wit; and 
that my Maid, by agreement with Bloſſac and I, had drawn 
my Husband and my Mother into this Snare, to make it 
ſerviceable toward the gaining of my Cauſe. In ſhort, the 
leſs reaſon they had to believe I had a ſhare in it, the more 
convincd they were of my having a hand in it, and the bet. 
ter they judg d it carry'd on: Every Body laught that heard 
of it, and I only, by it, reap'd the Applauſe of being a Wo- 
man of Wit and Addreſs. But that was not the commenda- 
tion that] ſought : I deſired only that I might have my due. 
But tis impoſſible when a Woman is engag'd in Concern 
ments that will admit of two Interpretations, to avoid the 
worſt, and enjoy a happy Reputation; 'tis not enough for 
2 perſon of my Sex to govern her ſelf according to the Rules 
of Wiſdom and good Conduct; there muſt be nothing that 
will carry two Senſes in the Accidents of her Life: A Wo- 
man muſt needs be always guilty, when Innocence has need 
of ſo many Juſtifications. Happy thoſe Women who 
are not expos'd to theſe Inconyeniences. A ſmooth even 
way of living is the only thing in the World which they 
ought moſt of all to deſire; and they ought to accuſtom | 
themſelves betimes to look upon Intreagues andAdventures as 
theRocks of their Repoſe and Honour. I my ſelf confirm'd the 
Tour which was given to this Story, by my Compaſſion upon 
the two Confederates now in Cuſtody. For being perſwa- 
ded that J had no more need of Proof to juſtify my Innocence 
I thought em Objects of my Pity ; nor could I endure to 
hear of the Puniſhments that were threatned to be inflicted 
upon a Maid that had ferv'd me: So Lorder'd her to be ſet 
at liberty, together with her Accomplice. I muſt confeſs, 
I could nor have committed a greater Act of Imprudence, 
and never was Compaſſion more. unſeaſonable. For then, 
with much more reaſon than before, it was adjudg'd that 
the Maid had acted ” my Orders, when it was known that 
[ was the occaſion of her Releaſe. a 
J adviſe no body therefore to do as I did: This Creature 

became ſo forgetful of my Goodneſs towards her, that ſhe 
was afterwards always the firſt to raiſe and ſpread about the 
. Town a hundred ridiculous Stories of me. A Woman who 
has Servants that expoſe her Reputation, ought to cauſe em 
do be punniſh'g without Mercy. 9 
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My Husband about the ſame time returned into his Pro- 
vince 5; whether it were that he could not brook the ſhame  . 
of his laſt Adventuge, or that he thought his abſence requi- 
{ite to make me hearken to an Accommodation; for he began 
to be a weary of lying alone; and fince I had found Money 
and Friends, my Mother, who could not endure the ſight of 
me in Paris, had perſwaded him, that it was for his Intereſt 
to be reconcil'd, and live with me. . 
For my own part, I could not take a better Reſolution 
than to conſent to ſuch Reconcilliation, had it been only to 
turn the laſt Story to my advantage. The Worid would 


doubtleſs have more eaſily believ'd that I had no hand in it, 


had I immediately after return'd to my Husband. Well 
then, he ſent a Gentleman to me, one of his Friends, whole 
Name was Montalxac, with orders to make me very fair 
Propoſitions, if I would forget what was paſt. Nor did 
he only entruſt that Gentleman with this Negotiation, he 
alſo employ'd an Eccleſiaſtick, who was a famous Director; 
but theſe two Angels, inſtead of forwarding this Accommo- 
_ 2 it farther off, by the different Methods which 
ey took. 5 | 
Montalzac had not ſeen me above twice, before he gave 
me to underſtand he was in love with me, and that the only 
motive that induc'd him to labour a Reconciliation between 


% 


me and my Husband, was becaule that being his Neighbour, 


it would be the more eaſy for him to viſit me. As for the 
Director, he troubled me with long Diſcourſes that were of- 
fenſive to me: He would be proving in Mood and Figure, 
that I could not in Conſcience live apart from my Husband - 
and he repeated ſo many diſobliging Stories about my ill Con- 


duct, that he made me mad. I anſwer d him, that I had no- 


thing to do with his long Sermons, and ſent him away with 
reat indignation. He was not accuſtom'd to be ſo rudely - 
and!'d ; but on the other fide, had the Reputation of an 
Oracle in all pious Negotiations which he undertook. Sothat 
he lookt upon me as a Reprobate : And after he had left me 
in a kind of Paſſion, he went and gave out in all Companies 
where I came, that my Heart was harden'd, and that I would 
dye in my Iniquity. Of all the People that ever attack'd 
my Reputation, no body did it with more malice, nor more 
elaborately than this devout Eccleſiaſtick. He thought he 


did God good ſervice in defaming me; and quickly found my 


ſelf become a Prey to the fury of falſe Zealots, who cry'd 
out that I wasa Gangreen Member that was to be . off 
8 1 rom 
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from the reſt of the Body. Such forts of Zealots are never 
to beemploy'd in Affairs of the ſame nature with mine; at 
Ieaſt, they ought to be inſtructed before thęy go to work, that 
Mildneſs and Patience are the moſt approved means to obtain 
ſucceſs and operate much more effectully than the Tran- 
ſports and Invectives of an over- paſſionate Zeal. Tis a ſtrange 

ing that they, who by reaſon of the Confidence which their 
Profeſſion demands, ought to be the moſt {ſparing of the Ho- 
nour of their Neighbour, ſhould be, as generally they are, the 
firſt that rend and tear it with moſt Inhumanity. A Direct- 
or, by vertue of his Office, will never pardon thoſe by whom 
his Zeal is ill receiv'd : And Zealots, like the Perſon whom 
we ſpeak of, are ſeldom ſoſt and charitable, but when they 
areflatter'd apd applauded. Y | | 

As for 1ontalzack, ſo ſoon as he had diſcover'd his Paſſion 
to me, I began as ſoon to ſuſpect all the Advice he gave me: 
And for fear that by admitting his Viſits, he might think I 
had ſome intention to flatter his Hopes, I told him, I would 
acquaint my Husband with his audacious diſcovery of his 
Amorous Sentiments to his Friend's Wife: And that notwith- 
ſtanding my real Inelinations to an Accommodation, I would 
defer it till he had a more faithful Friend for his Neighbour. 
Aontal ac, fuming, to ſee himſelf fo diſdainfully rejected, 
reſolv d to obſerve all my motions, and inform my Husband 
of every ſtep I took; which he did exactly; but {till ſetting 
out the moſt;innocent thing in what Colours he plesas'd. Thus 
let a Woman be never fo diſcreet and wary, tis impoſſible 

| ſhe ſhould avoid the ſtroaks of Scandal and Calumny, when 
fhe is ſo unfortunate as to be belov'd by wicked People. 

While they were thus labauring to reconcile. me to my 
Husband, I had a greater deſire than ever to be parted from 
him. The Protection of Madam de Chatillon had procur'd 
me the ſame Favour from Monſieur the Prince, I muſt con- 
fels, that had I not been fo powerfully fa ported, I ſhould 

have been more willing to have hearkn'd to my Husband's 
Offers; but all that came near me, perſwaded me againſt 
dem; ſome out of Intereſt; others becauſe they would not 
give themſelves the trouble to let me ſee the inconveni- 
ences of a Deſign, wherein I ran the hazard of ill Succeſs. And 
indeed there are few real Friends, that know how to give 
Women thoſe Counſels which are moſt apreeable to their 
real Exigencies. There was no hody but Mrs. Laval, who 
thought it unfriendly to flatter me. She told me every Days 
| Ns that 
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-r WW thatl could not take a more honorable Courſe than to live 
at with my Husband ; and inſiſted that it behov'd me at leaſt to 
at hear the advantagegus Offers which he made me. But I was 
in not then in a condition to reliſh the ſolid Reaſons with which 


n MW ſhe ſupported her wholeſome Advice. The ill uſage Which #77 
ze ſo good a Woman daily ſuffer d from her Husband, made me 


ir afraid of the like from mine. I had not as vet learnt the 

0- Leſſon ſne had done, that the Reputation of a Woman is 

1e never ſecure, when the lives aſunder from him, whom God 

i has once united to her. On the other ſide, I thought ſhould - 

m be happy if I could obtain a Separation; and this was that 
which i only thought it my duty to labour for. 


St. Albe had ſtill recourſe to me under the Oppreſſion of 
his Father; nor can I deny, but that the reſpect with 
| which he always accompany'd his Paſſion for me, made me 
very defirous to be ſerviceable to him. I imputed all his Fa- 
thers ill uſage of him to my ſelf : I was mov'd that he ſhould *' 
| ſo long diſguiſe himſelf for my ſake; and moreover,l pardon'd 
him all Reports to which he had expos'd me, in favour of the 
pleaſing Vengeance which he had given me the occaſion to 
take upon his Father's Importanities. I was alſo good-na- 
tur'd ; and tho' as yet I felt no motions of Affection for him, 
however, I had too great an eſteem for his Perſon, to refuſe 
him whatever I could in civility contribute toward the ma - 
king of his Life leſs miſerable. To ſum up all, in a word, I 
did not think it was a Crime in him to love me, and I thought 
that an Amour which was no-way offenſive to me, could 
no Inducement to hinder me from doing that, which I would 
| have done out of generoſity. Therenpon I ſpoke to Madam 


ny de Chatillon in his favour, lay'd before her the fad condition 
0 of the Young Gentleman, and begg'd of her to make uſe f 
Pd her credit in his behalf. She was well pteas'd that I took his 

ns part; however at the ſame time the made me ſenſible, that it 

1d would be another blot upon my Reputation, ſhould it be 

d's known that I had any hand in ſerving him. Which made me 
aſt requeſt her to procure St. Albe's Liberty, yet ſo that I might. 
0 not be ſeen in the buſineſs. In ſhort, Madam de Chatillon 

115 ſpoke to Monſieur the Prince, who obtain'd an Order for his 

a4 Releaſe, and at the ſame time procur'd him an Employment 

re in the Army better than that which he had before. 

ir It was preſently the Publick Opinion that Madam de Cha- 


ho tillon had never procur'd Sr Albe's Liberty, had it not been at | 
a5, my requeſt, But give me leave to queſtion whether I was 
mat o be blam d for concerning my {elf in his bebe he Deli- 

| : 5 cacy 
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cacy which I ow'd my Reputation, did not require me to be. 
inſenſible of the misfortunes of a Perſon, who, for his Merit 
and his Youth, was worthy of Compaſſiog. There was not 
any body but my ſelf to whom he could have recourſe ;, and 
never repented of the ſervice I did him. Whatever occaſion 
ardsit gave to be objected againſt me asa Crime, it had 
been a great piece of Cruelty to have abandon'd Sr. Albe in 
that deplorable Condition wherein he was ; eſpecially when 
it was in my power to relieve him. How careful ſoever a Wo- 
man ought to be of her Honour, 1am of opinion that tis 
kaveful for her to do a good Action. And when a Woman is 
defam d upon thoſe Accounts, ſhe is only to complain of cer- 
— tain anhappy Circumſtances, that ſometimes will not ſuffer 
Women to do good Actions unpuniſh'd. _ MT 
So ſoon a Sr. Albe was got ſafe out of his Fathers Clutches 
by the Credit of Monſteur the Prince, Publick Rumours 
gave it out more than ever, to be an effect of the love that 
was between us. This was what his Father ſpread abroad 
in all Companies; and Aontalxac was no leſs diligent to 
inform my Husband of the common Report. Which ob- 
lig d me to a ſteady Reſolution never to ſee St. Abe more: 
And tho I did not think I had deſerv'd any thing of Reproach 
for having procur'd his Liberty, yet | thought it my duty to 
avoid a fort of Viſits which would have drawn a Scandal up- 
on me with much more juſtice. | | 
But Sr. Albe had a Heart as generous as my ſelf; and as the 
mjary that 1 might do my ſelf in acting for him, had not 
hinder'd me from being ſerviceable to him; he on bis fide 
could not believe, that the wrong which his Gratitude might 
do me, was a ſufficient Obſtacle to hinder him from ſhewing 
it. He therefore ſeveral times by the Sollicitations of others 
begg d the favour of admitting him but to one ſingle Viſit : 
But finding me obſtinate in my denial, he reſolv'd to ſee me 
whatever it coſt him. Tis true, I had better have given him 
_  admnffton at firſt without ſo much oppoſition z but my Nicety 
prov'd prejudicial to me upon this Occaſion. 
At the ſame time Madam de Chatillon went to her Signiory 
of Alarlon, whither I accompany'd her, and where the Abbot 
Fouquet came often to viſit us. Certain it is, that Madam ade 
Charillun would never have ſuffer d his Aſſiduities, but be- 
cauſe ſhe was unwilling to diſpleaſe a Man Who had too 
much Credit at Court, which is an Argument that ſhe was 
not ſo guilty of Coquetry, as a ſcandalous Memoir would 
make her, She was always convinc'd, ſince the Adventure 
| 8 | q 
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of his Lodgings, that the Abbot had a kindneſs for me; which 
was the reaſon perhaps that ſhe carry'd me along with her 
to Marlou ;, in hopes that the Abbot would be more than 
ever my Servant, or at leaſt,that ſhe might put upon my Ac- 
count the frequent Journeys that he made to Maes. I con- 
jectur'd her Deſign ; but I was ſo highly beholding to her, 
that I was willing for her. ſake to expoſe my ſelf to what- 
ever could be ſaid of me; and I think I had reafon to do as I 
did. There are certain Obligations that will never permit 
us to be ungrateful; and I ſhould have thought it a ridiculous 
piece of Niceneſs to have oppos'd Madam de Chatillams De- 
ſign. I thought it ſufficient if did not contribute by my ill 
Conduct to the Siniſter Conſtructions which the Journey 
might produce, if at leaſt ſuch Complacencies might be al- 
low'd of without Reproach. Ina word, I ſet my ſelf above 
all Scruples. Theſe are alſo Circumſtances which it is 
troubleſome for a Woman to be engag'd in; and where a 
Woman cannot do a good Action without loſing ſomething 
of her Honour. But what muſt ſhe do She muſt either re- 
nounce the World for good and all, or elſe reſolve to meet 
with theſe Inconyeniencies ſometimes. F 4 
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\ ile we ſtay'd at Marlou, the Lord Digby who had 


hired a Houſe in the Neighbourhood, thought himſelf _ 
oblig'd to pay a Viſit to Madan de Chatil/on ;, but this Viſit 
was attended by ſo many others, that preſently a Report was 
3 about, that my Lord was in love with her; nor was 

e ſorry it ſhould be imagin'd that my Lord bent all his 
Aſſiduities to her: For then ſhe was in hopes it would not 
be noisd about that ſhe had any kindneſs for Abbot Fouquet, 

when ſhe harken'd to another. | 

The Abbot, at his firſt coming to farlor, ſaid nothing to 
me that ſeem'd to make me any way the Object of his 
Thoughts. But fo ſoon as he perceiv'd that my Lord was in 
love with Madam de Chatillon, he was deſirous to try whe- 
ther ſhe would not diſcover ſome effects of her Jealouly. 1 
underſtood his Intentions by the continual! Complaints 
| Tn made 


* 
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made of her to my ſelf; And it may be well believ'd that! 
had no deſire to comply with his feign'd Affection for me. 
But the more I was reſolv'd to give hin no Anſwer, the 
more I imagir'd it os. >> be lawful for me to carry my ſelf 
eivilly towards him. This engag'd him farther than I intend- 
ed; and things came to that paſs, that I thought my ſelf af. 
ſur d that he lov'd me re ally. I refolv'd therefore not to 
keep him in ſuſpence: For I told him plainly that all his 
Pains would be in vain. But then I found by Experience, 
that a Woman hazards her Reputation no leſs by giving 
marks of a Paſſion of which ſhe is not at all ſenſible, than in 
declaring an abſolute Averfion. ; . 

The Abbot told me, he wonder'd I made no better uſe of 
his kindneſs, ſince it was in his power to do me an injury 
by diſcovering my private Familiarity with one of my Lord's 
Domeſtick Servants. Thoſe Words ſurprizd me, and | 
deſired him to interpret his meaning, which he refus d to do, 
but flung ont of the Room full of deſpite and anger. | 
Alittle while after 1 was going to inform Madam de Cha- 
tillon of what had paſsd ; but ſhe interrupted me, tellin 
me that I was a Fool, and ran the hazard of ruining my ſel 
paſt all redemption ; that it was known that St Albe was 
with me every day ; and that to the end we might ſee one 
another with more convenience, I had order'd him to dif- 
guiſe himſelf : in ſhort, that he waited upon my Lord in 
the nature of his Valet de Chambre. I proteſted to her, that 
if that were the Buſineſs, I knew nothing of it; that I had 
never ſeen Sr Abe ſince his being releasd out of Priſon, and 
that I underſtood not the meaning of theſe Diſcourſes. 
However, what Madam de Carillon told me, was true : 
For St Albe, {till poſſeſsd with his Love, and not knowing 
* what courſe to take upon my refufal to ſee him, yet un- 
derſtanding that I was at Marlou, and that my Lord Digby 
pay'd frequent Viſits to Madam de Chatillon, got into his 
dervies under a borrow'd Name. But 1 had not as yet ſeen 
him; he ſatisfy'd himſelf with only ſeeing me ſometimes in 

the Crowd, waiting for the opportunity which he ſought. 
However, he was known, and upon that it was imagin'd that 
we convers'd together every day. | 8 5 
l begg'd of Madam de Chatillon that St Albe mig be ſpo- 
ken to, and defir'd to-be gone, before the Buſineſs made any 
further noiſe, and that I ſhould be his mortal Enemy if he dif- 
obey'd me. ES: 
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at! Upon this, Madam de Chatillon ſent for St Albe, and laid 
me. before him the Injury which he did my Reputation. But he 
the appeared to her {F pierced with ſorrow for having diſpleaſed 
ſelf me, and fo ready to obey, that ſhe took pity of him, and 


nd- promis d him that before ſhe return d to Parzs, ſhe would 
al. give him an 1 of ſeeing me, and immediately 
to ending for me, ſhe left me with him. He threw himſelf at 
his my Feet, without being able to ſpeak one Word: On the 
ce, other fide, I had not the power to chide him; I only lay d 
ing before him the Injuries to which he expos d me by his Follies; 
Lin and told him, that it behov'd him to overcome a Paſſion that 


was neither convenient for him or me; that I would be al- 
of ways one of his Friends ; bat that I ſhould hate him, if he 


ary did not apply himſelf more ſeriouſty to the Duty which he 

d's ow'd the ing's Service, and made it his endeavour to render 

SE himſelf worthy the Favours which Madam de Chatillon 

do, had procur'd him. This faid, away he went, charm'd with 

| my gentle Reception of him, and as he left me, told me, 
ha- that he ſhould never be happy, till he had for my ſake loſt a 
n Life for which he was indebted only to my Goodneſs. © 
el However, this could not be carry'd ſo privately, but that 
Vas it came to the Ears of St. Albe's Father and Mont alxac ; 
YMe who both made it their Buſineſs to publiſh this Adventure, 
diſ⸗ ſet forth and garniſſid with a . horrid Circumſtan- k: 
in ces of their own. : | 8 
nat The Abbot Fouquet ſeeing all his Attempts upon me prov'd | 
"ad unſucceſsful, renew'd his Sedulities to Madam de Chatillon - 
nd He affected never to ſee her but in my preſence; be thought 

my Lord was better receiv'd than be rew Melancholy 

le: upon it, and went to Paris. Bat underſtanding in a little 
ng time after, that my Lord was alſo about to return, and 
m. that he had already taken leave of the Dutcheſs, he came - 
by back to Marlou, and ated all the parts of a Paſſionate Lover = 
his in his Addrefles to her; but finding me always in her Com- 
en pany, and not being able to diſcourſe her freely, he refolv'd 
in to cut me out Work. 
ht. The Abbot Fouquet believ'd, as all the reſt of the World 
"at did, that I lov'd Sr. Albe; and how he found him out, 1 

_ know not, but he brought him one day along with him to 
0- Marlou; telling us a plauſible Story, that St. Albe was un- 
ny der ſome Trouble, which oblig'd him to conceal himſelf; 'Y 
11 and that he had made him believe that Madam de Chatillun 


would not refuſe him her Protection. 
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The Abbot, who thought he had done me an extraordina- 
ry kindneſs, was not a little ſurpriz d ty ſee what a cold 
Reception I gave St. Albe. For I ask'd him whether he 
had loft his Wits ; whether it were his Reſolution that I 
ſhonld hate him, and order'd him to be gone forthwith. 
But Madam de Chatillon, whom the awful Reſpe& and Mis- 
fortunes of the Young Gentleman mov'd to Compaſſion, 
told me, there was no neceſſity for ſending him away 5 haſti- 
ly, but that at leaſt he ought to be allow'd ſome time to reſt 
himſelf. . I could not deny whatever Madam de Chatillon de- 
fir'd, fo that Sr. Albe had now his time to diſcourſe me. So 
ſoon therefore as he had an opportunity to ſpeak to me in 
private, he confeſs'd that he had no trouble upon him which 
oblig'd him to ſeek for Sanctuary, that he wonder'd at the 
3 which I gave him, becauſe the Abbot Fouquet had 
told him that I paſtionately deſir'd his Company: That it 
was reported at Paris, that the Abbot was belov'd by Ma- 


dam de Chatillon; that ſhe ſtay'd at Marlou only to have a 


more regular Familiarity with him; that he ſtrengthen'd 
thoſe Reports himſelf; and laſtly, that he had given him 
to underſtand, that I would be overjoy'd to have ſome bo- 
dy to bear me company; and that I told him, he would do 


me a kindneſs to find me out a Companion, and bring him 


along with him. 


I gave Madam de Chatillon an Acconnt of all this Diſcourſe, 
who took no notice of it tothe Abbot, but the next Day we 
return d to Paris. *Twas in vain for her to juſtify her 
ſelf; for the World was fully poſſeſs'd, that her retiring 
from Paris was only that ſhe might with more freedom enjoy 
the Abbot's Company; and no body queſtion'd but that St. 
Albe was my particular Favourite. 

At our return the Abbor came every Day to wait upon 
Madam de Chatillon; but ſhe took ſuch particular care to 


avoid all manner of privacy with him, that *twas impoſſible 
for him to ſpeak to her without Witneſſes. 


While Madam de Chatillon lead this manner of Life with - 


the Abbot, I lodg'd at the Hoftel d' Entragues. For Madam 
de Chatillon, and I, thought it convenient to ſeperate, though 
that was no hindrance to us from frequently viſiting each 
other. At the ſame time alſo Mrs. Laval, who endeayour'd 
to make me reliſh a Reconciliation with my Husband:preſs d 
me ſo importunately to hear {what he bad to off 

that I {ent for Montalcac. He came; but he told me my 


i Husband had alter'd his Mind; that my Journey to Mao 


er me, 
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had very mach eſtranged him from any Accommodation. I 
then declar'd to Montalxac, that I was ſorry my Husband 
was in ſuch a Humor, for that I was ſincerely inclin'd to 
toa Reconciliation with hum. ; 8 

Montalzac affur'd me, that if I would give him any hopes 
of ſucceſs in his Amour, he would work my Husband into o- 
ther Sentiments. This made me bethink my ſelf of mana- 
ging Montalzac to the beſt advantage; for I knew he had a 
great power over my Husband ; and I conſider'd, that if he 
did not accompliſh his Negotiation, yet that at leaſt I ſhould  * 
make it apparent to all the World that I defired an Agree- 
ment, by my Keeping fair with Montalxac. Therefore I 
play d the Diſſembler upon this Occaſion ;, and ſo forbearing 
to promiſe Mont al ac that I would reward his Dilligence, 
[left him ſome glimmering Hopes that I might one day not 
be inſenſible of his Paſſion. From that very moment he 
imagin'd that his Perſon was not diſpleaſing to me. But 
believing me prepoſſeſs d for Sr Abe, he requir'd a [Promiſe 
from me that I would never ſee hin more. To which I re- 
turd him an ambiguous Reply, without any tartneſs in the 
leaſt. On the contrary, as if ua been to juſtify my ſelf 
n every thing that bad been rumour'd in the World con- 
cerning Se Albe and my ſelf, I told him, that in truth I was 
belov'd by him, but that I had always us'd him very ſevere- 
ly; that my manner of receiving him at Marlou, was a con- 
uncing Proof of what I ſaid; that J had forbid him to come 
near; that in ſhort, I had quite given over ſeeing him; 
when juſt as I had ſpoken the words, St Albe comes into my 
Chamber. | | if 

leave ye now to judge at the Trouble and Afoniſhment 
Iwas in; becauſe that really I had not ſeen St Albe in a long 
time before, and that I knew not what was become of him. 
I ſpoke to him therefore like one that was heartily angry 
With him, and bid him be gone inmediately. Nor did Sc 
Abe dare to offend me, but retir'd withal the ſubmiſſion 
imaginable, begging pardon for his having diſpleasd me: | 
However, his unexpected Arrival perſwaded Montalzac 
that all I had told was falſe ; and becauſe that St Albe with- © 
drew ſo quickly, he thought it had been a Trick concerted 
between us. Oh, ſaid he in a kind of Ironical Raillery, 
You are very ſincere indeed; who dares queſtion your Ver- 
tue? The World certainly does ye a great deal of wrong 
to ſuſpect your Chaſtity : In ſhort, he gave me much offen- 
ive Language, that he made = angry. I then re 
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had ſent away St Albe, and I was juſt about to have 


ſent for him back, to let Montalzuac Hee how little I card 


for What he thought of me; ſo true it is, that Women care 
not what they do, when they are provok d. However, 


did not recal Sr Albe, but fatisfy'd my ſelf with only ſending | 
away AMonta{zac with a befitting Indignation. 


Now as St Albe went out of the Houſe, he underſtood 
that the Perſon whom he faw m my Chamber, was the 


Marquis of Montalxac, and therefore calling to mind at the 
fame time the ill Offices he had done me, he reſolv'd to 


wait his coming forth, and revenge the Injuries I had com- 
plain'd of. St Albe never conſider'd the Conſequences of 
what he was going to do, but follow'd the motions of his 
Anger. So ſoon therefore as he ſaw Montalxac, he closd 
up with him, and asking him how he durſt defame a Lady 
who deſervd to be ſpoken of with fo much Reſpect, he pre. 
ſently forc'd him to draw his Sword. For ſome time they 
fought without any advantage; but at length, Afontalzar, 
after he had wounded Sr Albe, fell dead at his Feet. This 
Duel was fought almoſt under my Windows, and the noik 
with which the People, who, though too late, made haſt 
to part em, fill'd the Street, oblig d me to open em; where 
the firſt fight that ſtrook my Eye, was Sr Albe, who, tho 
ſcarce able to ſtand, endeavour'd to gain the Door of the 
Hoſtel” d' Entragues, I could not be fo cruel as to fhut it 


againſt him f on the other ſide, I ran down, and was the 


firſt who order'd him to be let in. So foon as he {aw me, 
he fell at my Feet, -and with'a languiſhing Tone, Madam, 
ſaid he, I die the happieſt Perſon that has reveng'd the it 


juries done you. But I begs d the Maſter of the Houſe to: 
carry him without delay through a Back-door into a Neigh 


bour's HBouſe, where his Wounds were dreſt the firſt time; 
and from thence I took care to have him remov'd to anothet 
Houſe a little farther off. And by this means it ſo -happen', 


that the Purſuit which was after lum, could not find hin 


OUt. . | | 
However, the thing happen'd at ſuch a time that Duel 
were punif}”d more ſeverely than ever, and I ſaw that Sr Alt 
would ſtand in need of great Credit to procure a gentle Prof 
cution on the King's Side. To this purpoſe, away 1 flen 
to Madam deChatillos,and inform'd her of the wholeAdvet 
ture. There I luckily met the Abbot Fouquet, who pro 
miſedgne that the Informations ſhould not be given to tht 
 Proctor-General his Brother, till he had view em; * 
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t hat he would fo order it, that it ſhould appear as if St Abe 
had been firſt aſſaulted. 5 : 
: The Abbot was us good as his word; ſo that by his Dili- 
| gence and his Care, no harm enſu'd, but St Albe had liber- 
. ty to appear abroad, ſo ſoon as his Health would permit him; 
: his Pardon was procur'd and diſpatch'd; fo that nothing re- 
mained of this Adventure, but the prejudice which it did 
my ſelf. For how was it otherwiſe to be believ'd but that, I 
had a kindneſs for St Albe, conlidering what I had done for 
him? Nevertheleſs I only ſerv'd him out of Generoſity and 
Compaſſion, and my Opinion was, that Women, the mo 
ſvereProfeſſors of Vertue,would have done as much as I did. 
All the while that Sr Albe lay private, l never went to fee him. 
J muſt confeſs, I put a conſtraint upon my ſelf in ſo doing; 
| becauſe that beſides that my Viſits might have contributed 
to his Cure, thelove which he retify'd for me was accom- 
panied with a charming Reſpe& and awful Submiſſion. Per- 
—— the greateſt part of Women, who enjoy an unblemiſh'd 
Reputation, would not have been ſo nice upon ſuch an Oc- 
cCaſion. 3 
Nevertheleſs, when I conſider'd what the World talk d 
publickly of St Albe, and my ſelf, it was an affliction to me, 
and I thought my felf unhappy : For in ſhort, St Albe's un- 
intereſted Zeal did me as much harm, as the Character of 
thoſe who lov'd me with leſs niceneſs. Thus there is no Lover 
which it does not behove a Woman to be afraid of, ſeeing 
there is ſo much danger in the Viſits of an honeſt Man. 
Now in regard the Abbot Fouquet believ'd that I had a 
love for St Abe, he was no leſs perſwaded that I was great 
W ly beholding to himſelf, and therefore thought he had a 
right to demand of me ſome Marks of my Acknowledgment. 
He told me, that ſeeing he had for my ſake fav'd the Life 
of my Lover, he expected from me a piece of Service which 
1 could not deny him without Ingratitude which was to 
give Information how Madam Chatillun demean'd her ſelf 
with the Marſhal d' Hoguincourt, who for ſome Months 
had ſeem'd to be very much her Servant. I made him An- 
ſwer, L had not yet obſerv d that Madam de Chatillon had any 
kindneſs for thoſe that had a love for her, and that ſhe on- 
ly admitted em into her Company out of Civility. 1 added, 
that it became him better to underſtand Madam de Chatillon's 
Character, which was rather to ſeek the ſettlement of a 
good Fortune, than to live under the uncertainty of wanton 


Amouxs. | | 
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The Abbot de Fouquet told me, he knew that well enough; 
however, he deſir'd me to do him the fàvour which he re- 
queſted of me. | 5 5 
But though I was oblig'd to the Abbot Fouquet, yet I 
thought my {elf much more beholding to Madam de Cha- 
tillon; and therefore. J fail'd not to give her account of the 
Truſt which the Abbot endeavour'd to repoſe in me. To 
which, You are not the firſt, ſaid Madam de Chatillon to me, 
. whom he has try d to engage to inform him of all my Actions. 
He is a jealous Friend, 5 cannot endure that any - body 
elſe ſhonld have a kindneſs for me; and becauſe I cannot 
love him after ſuch a manner as he deſires, he conceits that 
I referve that ſort of friendſhip for another. With thek 
thoughts he torments himſelf; all thoſe that viſit me diſturb 
his reſt, and upon the leaſt appearance he frames Suſpicions 
to himſelf, which he will not ſuffer to be rooted from his 
mind ; he diſperſes *em in the World, and finds out Peopk 
that ſpread em abroad in all Companies. Is it not he who 
has endeavour'd to perſwade all the Earth that I love Mon- 
fieur de Candale, and Monſieur de Nemours? I do not won- 
der therefore that the Viſits of Marſhal d* Hoquincourt ala. 
rum him; tis the Character which he bears. But you knoy, 
added the, the Reaſons that induc'd me to be civil to him: 
And I muſt now diſſemble. Do you make as if you had ne- 
ver ſpok'n to me; I permit you to give him an account of 
my Demeanour withthe Marſhal ; but it will be to no pur- 
| poi for you to tell him the truth; he will never belieye ye; 
e will accuſe ye of Diſſimulation; for he is a Man Who 
will not be ſatisfied with any Relations that make his un. 
juſtice appear; In a word, tis his deſire that People ſhould 
{peak ill of me. | | . 
What Madam de Chatillon told me, came to paſs; for the 
Abbot believ'd I would never betray her; and when I afſurd 
him that no Man could have a juſt Suſpicion of Madam 
de Chanillons Vertue; he told me, he well knew what thoughts 
it benov'd him to have of it, and flew into a paſſion becauſe 
I would not tell him an untruth. 5 
Nevertheleſs, Madam de Chat illom for bore not to ſee him, 
but ſtill admitted his Viſits: And this Compliance alone it 
was which caus'd her Conduct to be ſuſpected; but for this 
ſne had preferv'd entire the Reputation which ſhe deſerv'd. 
For my own part, I had ſtill more reaſon to complain tha! 
Madadam de Chati/lon, being oblig'd to be careful how I of 
tended my, Friends, and finding my ſelf in ſuch a conditions 
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gave opportunities to authorize whatever the World would 


iay of me. For when a Woman lives apart from her Husband, 


\ \ 


ſhe furniſhes Diſcourſe with Weapons againſt her ſelf; nor 


is it thought an jnjury done her to ſuſpect her Behaviour. 


St. Albe was no ſooner cur d, but his Father dy d; and 
happy for him he dy'd ſo ſuddenly, that he had no time 
to make a Will, whereby to diſinherit him. | 

The firſt uſe that Sr. Albe made of his Inheritance, was to 
offer it to my ſelf. He wrote to me, that I was Miſtreſs of 
all his Eſtate; and deſir'd I would permit him to make it 
over to me by a Deed of Gift, for a particular Reaſon. His, 
Friends were all for having him to marry ; and in regard it 
was impoſſible to conſent to any ſach Propoſal, he thought 
to rid himlelfof their Importunities, by letting em ſee that 
he had diſpos'd of his Eſtate. 

Though this Propoſal ſeem'd to be very extravagaut, yet I 
was not inſenſible of the Gentleman's Generoſity. And at 


the ſame time I bewail'd my Misfortune to be belov'd by a 


Man, 'who, the more capable he was to perform Heroic 
Actions, the more he prejudic'd my Reputation. And how 


did [expoſe my ſelf to the Fury of his Relations, when they 


ſhouldcome to underſtand theDeſigne which he had propound» 
ed to me! A Rock ſo much the more dangerous, by how 


much I felt my ſelf more pleaſingly flatter'd ;, for I knew _ 


then, it would not be poſſible for me to hate a Man that gave 
me every Day new occaſions to eſteem him. PR, 


Hadi not had a thoufand Reaſons of Prudence and Vertue, S 


yet methought I would not have been without em then, t@ 


render my felf worthy the Sentiments which Sr. Albe had for 


me; aid I defir'd no other Proof to juſtify my ConduRt. 
Fro m that time forward I was convinc'd, that there was no 
Woman, let her have but never fo little Reaſon, that can 


deny her ſelf not to be tonch'd with Principles of Honour, 
when ſheis belov'd by a Man who only deſervesto be the Ob- 
ject of her Affection. And if we meet with Women every 


Day who are ſomewhat nice in fixing their Amonrs, tis be- 


caule they can find no Perſon who merits a more refined De- 


hcacy. For generally the Character of thoſe by whom they 
are belov d, is that which procures em their happy or un- 
happy Deſtiny ; and nothing teaches em their duty better, 


than a Lover who underſtands the performance of his own. 
That which St. Albe did on his part, taught me what it 
behov'd me to do on mine. I refolv'd not only to refuſe his 


Offers, but alſo to oblige him to marry, ſent bim word, 
: | F 4 | OA that 
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that he would ruin me by doing what he inteded; but if he 
defir'd 1 ſhould have a kindneſs for for him as long as I liv'd, 
that it behov d him to comply with the Deſires of his Rela- 
tions; which I conjur'd him to accompliſh, by the care it 
became him to have of my Reputation. 

My Anfwer afflicted him; he fell ſick; and during his 
Sickneſs he wrote ſeveral Letters, wherein he endeavour'd 
to perſwade me to conſent to theDeed of Gift. Butlreſolutely 
yefus'd him; and wrote to him freſh Exhortations to marry, 
unleſs he had a mind to loſe my Fayour for ever. And in- 
deed it was eaſy to be ſeen, that I could never have avoided 
the Perſecutions of his Family, had they had the leaſt inti- 
mation of his Deſign. 


As for the Donation, I ſuppoſe he conſider'd the ill conſe- 


quences that would infallibly have attended it, and there. 
fore never ſpoke to me more concerning it; but he ſent me 
word that he could not reſolve to marry ; for that ſeeing 1 
bad refus'd him, he valu'd no body elſe beſide. And the 
pleaſure which this Sentiment infus'd into me, hinder'd me 
det it, which was the reaſon that I could not avoid 


» 


; being made the Object of what the Malice of his Relations 


could throw upon me. x | | 
For in regard that ithey were very earneſt with him to 
marry, and ſo much the rather, becauſe a conſiderable Match 
was Offer'd him, which they were afraid of miſſing, they 
imputed his refufal of it to me. So that his Kindred 
being ptepoſſeſs'd with that Opinion, broke all the Laws of 
Pecorum with me, and fell upon my Reputation with all 
the cruelty imaginable. On one fide they ſent to my Hus. 
band, and peal'dit in my Mother's Ears that Sr. Albe ke 
me; and on the other fide, they haunted Sr. Abe with ridi- 
culous Stories of my pretended Amours. And things were 
* carry'd ſo high, that a Great Lord, who had a mind to mar- 
ry his Daughter to St. Albe, propos d the ſending me away 
to my Husband by force, which I had notice of; and upon 
that, falling out with St. Albe in good earneſt; i ſent him 
word that F wold hate him, and never ſee him more, if he 
did not comply with the Defires of his Friends. 

He tri'd divers ways to diſpence with this Neceffity ; but 
ſeeing that the longer he delay'd. his marriage, the more 
bitterly they invey'd againſt me, he promis'd to marry the 
Party propos'd to him: He went to ſee her, and that the 
Articles of the Contract were ſoon ſign'l, 


Aſter 
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had oblig'd you to marry her. But as for your relations, I 


me, thought he had found a means to bind me in a Tye of 
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After he bad given me this proof of his Submiſſion, he 4 : 
begg'd leave that he might pay me a Viſit; nor did I think 8 
it proper to refuſe him. He came to me with ſuch a face f 
Grief, as made me repent of what I had exacted from him 
nor could I diſſemble how great a Sharer I was with him in 
his Sorrow. But in ſhort, {aid I, there is no other way for 
you to aſſure me of your Love. Marry then, and to 
compleat the proof of your Affection for me, you muſt like- 
wile love the Perſon whom you are going to marry; and as 
you demean your ſelf to her, I ſhall judge of your love to 
me. But have a care how you behave your ſelf with the 
leaſt ſcorn and contempt, for the reaſon of it will be preſently 
conjetur'd. Well, Madam, reply'd St Abe, with a ſigh, 

J will do whatever you command me; but my Relations am 
my Wife ſhall know, that tis to you they are bedolding for 
it; and upon condition that they come and ask you pardon 
for the Injuries they have done you. No, faid I, that would 
roduce a bad effect; for your Wife will never love ye, when 
he ſhould come to underſtand that any other than her ſelf 


give you leave to let em ſe that you had all along a kindneſs 
for me; nevertheleſs, that I never was the Woman who 
gave you a bad Counſel. At leaſt permit me, Madam re- 

ly'd St. Abe, to bring my Mother hither, that ſhe may 
* acquainted with your Seutiments, and by that means be 
enabl'd afterwards to undeceive thoſe who verily believe - 
'twas you that obſtructed my Marriage; for I proteſt, ſaid 
he, concluding, that I will never marry,if ſome body does not 
know, that it was only done by your Command. Lanfwerd 
him, that he might bring his Mother to me, and that 1 
would gladly fee her, ſince it was a Satisfaction which he 
would not be deny'd. ; 


* 


Thus St. Albe, by cauſing this ſort of Amends to be made 


Friendſhip with his Mother, that ſo he might have after- 
wards. opportunities to ſee me. Nor did he. conceal this - 
Inducement from me; and I was ſenſible of it, becauſe I found 
that I could hardly diſpence with a perpetual abſence from him: 
Beſides, that I thought it would be a means to ſilence the 
the Prittle-prattle of the World, when they ſhould ſee me 
in friendſhip with his Wie, and the reſt of his Relations. 
His Mother fail'd not to come and fee me with the firſt ; 
for ſince the adventure that befel her Husband, ſhe had an incli- 
natign for me, And Rhougtt ſhe though as well as _ 
| | 5 . that 


oy 


* * K [O08 Y 5 
ct 83 Y TH "4 * . - <a REDS. * 8 8 * 


72 The Counteſs D' Anois's ME morrns. 
that her Son and I had a mutal kindneſs for one another, yet 
for all that ſhe deſir'd my friendſhip, and requeſted me that 
I would {till continue a Friend to her Son. | 

St. Abe, overjoy'd to have the liberty of ſeeing me, con- 
cluded his Marriage within a few days after with ſo much 
the leſs reluctancy: Though indeed e he would never 


have conſented to it, had he been Oblig d by his Marriage to 


forbear my Company. 


They who imagin'd that I was an Obſtruction to his Mar- 
riage, admir'd when they ſaw. the Buſineſs done, and that! 
was every day with his Wife and his Mother. But in re- 
gard they could not eaſily believe that any Woman could put 
ſuch a conſtraint upon her ſelf upon ſuch an Occafion, twas 

iven out that I would never have conſented to Sr. Albe's 


Matrimony, but only to allay the Reſentment of his Family,; 
and that I might be in a condition to admit of his Sedulities 


with lefs diſturbance; and in regard his Wife had both Beau- 
ty and Merrit to be belov'd, ſhe became moſt furioully jea- 
lous of me. Her Husband, who had all the Good Qualities 
of an honeſt Civil Gentleman, behav'd himſelf with all ex- 
actneſs towards her; but though ſhe had no reaſon to be 


_ diſfatisfy'd with his Carriage, ſhe exacted from him never 


to ſee me more, and carry'd her ſelf with an effected 
coldneſs toward me. But then I perceiv'd that I had done 
my ſelf an injury to enter into that Society. For a Woman 
certainly upon thoſe Occaſions ought always to reſolve never 
to keep company either with the Husband or with the Wife; 


Which 1 had a deſire to do, that I might make amends 


for the fault I had committed ; ſo that I refrain'd from going 


any more to &. Albe's Houſe. Upon which he came to my 


Lodging, and asked me the reaſon of ſo ſudden a change ? 


 Inanſwer to which, Iſaid nothing of his Wife's coldneſs to- 


ward me; but only that my Mother and my Husband were 


diſpleas d that I continu'd my acquaintance with him; and 
therefore becauſe I was upon the point of Reconciliation 
Ts but convenient that I ſhould ſhun all occaſions of Dil- 
talte, | IN 
This revivd St. Albe's former Griefs and Vexations; he 
i > angry me for having render'd him the moſt unfortunate 
of Men; that he ſhould never endure his Wife ſo long as! 
refrain'd his Houſe, and that he ſhould never forbear to ma- 
nifeſt his Averſion for her: Ina word, that I was about to 
cauſea terrible Diſorder in his Family. On the other ſide, I 


laid it to his Charge that he would cprtainly ruin me, _ 


The Counteſs D* Anois's ME Morrs. 7 © 
that if he had any value or kindneſs for me, he would not ©. 
oppoſe my relolution to forbear ſeeing him. I beg d him 
Kia to live lovingyy with his Wife, becauſe that if he did 

. otherwiſe, people would be fure to impute it to his Kindneſs 

| for me. No, Madam, cry'd St. Albe, I will never obey you 

in this, what ever come of it. It will never be poſlible for 

me to have any complacency for a perſon whom I ne're "2 

thought worthy of my Friendihip,but only fo far as I thought "i 
ſhe ſerv'd to do us juſtice. She had indeed the confidence 
to deſire me never to ſee you more; but as to that I told her 
my mind, and ſhe ſeem d to be ſatisfy'd with the reaſons I 
gave her for my ſeemg you; and when you pleaſe to honour 
her with your Viſits, I will undertake the ſhall receive you 
as becomes her. I an{wer'd, that he was not to expect that 
[ ſhould any more come to his Houle ; that it would awaken 
his Wifes jealouſiy; and beſides that, I was begining to think 
ſeriouſly of reconciling my ſelf to my Husband. He would 
have ſaid a great deal more, but I refus'd to hearken to him, 
and bid him be gone. e 
He return'd the next day, but I deny'd him admittance, _ + 
and at length he deſpair'd of ever making me alter my Reſo- \. © 
lutions. But when it was known about the Town that 1 
went no more to viſit his Wife, twas then given out that 
ſhe had forbid me the Houle ;, and this Report confirm'd 
what had been formerly ſpread abroad concerning me. I 
muſt confeſs I found my ſelf under very unfortunate Circum- 
ſtances; for I could not carry my ſelf with that circumſpect- 
nels upon this Occaſion, but that ſome ill interpretation or 
other would put upon my Behaviour; fo that J rather 
choſe to ſuffer that it ſhould be ſaid Sr. Albe had ſacrific d 
me to the jealouſy of his Wife, than that it ſhould be re- 
ported he had facritic'd his Wife to his Affection for me. 4 
But when St Albe began to be aſſur d of my Reſolution to 
never to ſee him more, he laid aſide all conſtraint upon him- 

1 ſelf, and began to lead his Wife a very ill Life: Upon whick 

" it was preſently given out, that I had advisd him to take 

that Courſe to ſatisfy my Revenge. | 
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Ie So ſoon therefore as Ifound that St. Albe negle&ed to purſue 
te the Counſel I had given him, I began to abate of the goo. 
1 en had of him. He appear'd to me to be too much 
a- like other Men; I accus'd him for want of Nicenels, and I 
to was ſo unjuſt as to imagne with my {elf that his Behaviour 
5 offended me: I thought he fail'd in the reſpect and value 


i which he ow'd me ; and therefore I reſolv'd to cure him wa b 


* 
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his Paſſion; ſeeing there was no other way to oblige him to 


live lovingly with a Woman, whom he would have thought 


fuffliciently amiable had he not had a love for me. 


communicated this.Deſign to Miſtrels Laval, and we a. 


greed together, that I ſhould:make a ſhew of being in love 
with a Gentleman whoſe Name was Szvigny, with whom | 
had been acquainted for ſome time, and whom I frequently 
faw at Madain de Chatillon's, whole Kinſman he was; and 
that Mrs Laval ſhould go to St Albe, and tell him as a 

reat Secret of this new Amour of mine. I was in hopes by 

is means, that St Abe would have relinquiſt'd all his 
kindneſs for 1d that he wauld have liv'd lovingly with his 
Wife, when he thought me prepoſſeſs'd for another. 
was too well acquainted with St Albe's Diſcretion, not to be 
afraid left be ſhould make an ill uſe of this Contidence, or 


that it was not in his power to defame me; Which made me 


determine to give him proofs of this imaginary Intreague 
by ſeveral Letters which I-feign'd to have written to Sevigny, 
and which Mrs Laval was to ſhew St Albe as one of the 
greateſt Secrets in the World. I wuſt confeſs, this Artifice 
lay 2 little too open to diſcovery. For they that were but 
never fo little acquainted with me, knew full well that ! 
- Had no manner of private engagement with Savigny, and 

that he never came to my Lodging. However, I fancied 

that S: Abe might ſuffer himſelf to be farpriz'd by it; and 


5 perhaps it might be no trouble to me to try him that way; 


or at the worſt, I thought that if he diſcovered the Artifice, 
be would anderſtand thereby that it was my abſolute delice 
that he would live more lovingly than he did with his 
Wife, ſince I made uſe of fo ſtrange a means to oblige him 
to it. 5 

A part of what I foreſaw came exactly to paſs. For it was 


not in Se Albe's power to have an Opinion meanly favour: 


able of me; ſince never any Man made good the Character 
of a true Lover better than he did, which is to have an invio- 


lable eſteem for the Perſun whom he loves. But it was not 


only the value he had for me, that hinder'd him from giving 
credit to the Secret that was told him with ſo much caution; 
the good Opinion he had of Miſtreſs Laval, would not per- 
mit him to believe her. He was convinc'd that a Woman lo 
much my Friend as ſhe was, could never be induc'd to betray 
me; ſo that he told Madam Laval in plain terms, that he 
would not believe one tittle of all her Infinuations, 


Mrs 
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Mrs Laval overjoy'd to find him ſo honeſt a Gentleman, 
acknowledg'd to him, that I had made uſe of that means to 
let him underſtand ho] much his Har ſhneſs to his Wife of- 


fended her. 


St Albe could not refrain from Tears, when he ſaw that 
] did the ſame thing to engage him to his Duty, which others 
would have done to draw him from it. And he deſired Mrs 
Laval to give her ſelf the trouble of delivering me the follow- 


ing Letter, = e 
J Surrender, Madam, to your Goodneſs in mybehalf. Mes © 

Laval can tell ye, that I never heſitated one moment to take 
your part againſt my ſelf.” The efteem which I have for you, 


| made me judge at firſt ſight, that you had a deſign to impoſe up- 
n me. But undecetve your ſelf ;, for nothing ſhall ever creates 


in me any other Opinion of your Vertue, than what I firſt con- 
ceiv d, when I ſacriſic d my Heart and Life to your Service. 
I ſhall ſubmit to what you enjoin me : However, permit me to 
beg of you, in recompence of this Sacrifice, a ſhare in your 
Heart : I cannot forbear admiring it; and I ſuffer extremity 
of pain, becauſe I cannot deſerve it. Aſſiſt me to ſupport the 
Misfortune to which you condemn me, in obliging me to ſhew 
another what I can never be truly ſenſible of for any but your 
ſelf : Convince me from time to time that you have not quite 
forgotten me; and ſuffer me to flatter my ſelf that I ſhould have 
been more happy, if your Duty and mine would have allow'd me 
that Felicity. bo 1 


Mrs Laval deliver'd me this Letter, and ſhe wept when 
ſhe gave me an account of what ſhe had obſery'd of Great 
and Heroic in the Sentiments of St Albe, We both toge- 
ther admir'd and bewail'd the unhappy Chance of my De» 
ſtiny, which made ſo many People cheriſh ſuch bad Opini- 
ons of me, thoſe eſpecially among whom 1 endeavoured to 
gain that eſteem which I thought was due to me, while the 
only Perſon that I would have had prepoſleſ&d againſt me, 
Sore ſuffer an ill thought concerning me to enter his 

reaſt. 5 | 

How happy ſhould I have been, ſaid I to Mademoiſel Laval, if 
all Men were of his Character! Alaſslwhy are they not ſo? what 
a deteſtable Inclination have-they to judge amiſs of Women ? 
At leaſt, added I, ſince I have met with one who partakes not 
either of their Blindneſs or Malignity, it is but juſt that Iſnould 
have an eſteem for him only, and this is that I will do lage 
. . | who: 
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whole remainder of my Life. Happy if they who were the Au- 
thors of my firſt Affections had reſembled him. But no,reply'd 
I, preſently, it would have vex d me to che Soul, if ever any 
other but St Albe had merrited an eſteem which I would 
| have beſtow'd upon another. Well, faid Mrs Lavel, but 
vrhat at lenghth is your Reſolution? Will you grant him 
his Requeſt 2 Will you let him hear from you ſometimes? 


*. Alaſs, reply'd I, wherefore ſhould I not? Can 1 do too 


much for a Man that thinks nothing too good for me ? Go, 
find him out, I conjure ye, and tell him he may reckon up- 
on what ever I can grant him without prejudice to my Du- 
ty; and if ever I come to be in a condition = But 
tay, reply'd I as ſoon, we muſt not flatter our {elves with 
idle Hopes ——tell him I am wholly his - provided 
that he never ſes me, and that he never requires any 
Letters from me; which though they may be altogether 
innocent, will however render me ſuſpected. You have 
much ado, reply'd Mrs Leval, to take any Reſolution, 
Madam or mypart I adviſe ye not to ſend to him at 
all; but to wait till he performs what he Fora to ye, 
and thatan opportunity preſent it ſelf to let him know how 
ſenſible you are of it. I ſubmitted to her Advice; though! 
' muſt acknowledge, that had Mrs Laval but never ſo little 
enclin d to have given me other Counſel, I ſhon!d without 
delay have taken it; and it may be I might not have been 
ſurfficiently Miſtreſs of my ſelf, to have prevented the de. 
claring to him the entire Paſſion I had for — 

If I had reaſon to be fatisfy'd with St Albe's Letter, I was 
much more pleas d with him, when I underſtood his kind 
demeanour toward his Wife. He was fo careful in his be 


haviour, fo full of Reſpe& and. Complacency, that he was 


become a Model for all Husbands. Whatever Paſlion | 
had for him, I had no Inclination to be jealous of him: And 
I thought my ſelf fo well acquainted with Sr. Abe's Chara 
7 that J attributed to my ſelf whatever he did for his 
ife. | 
But the World made another judgment of the Matter: 
People believ'd that St Albe's kindneſs to his Wife proceed. 
ed from his being ſeparated from my Company : And they 
cry'd, there was all the reaſon in the World to remove 
me from him, ſeeing it was T who ſet 'em formerly at 
Variance, | + IIS 
St Alve was at bis Wit's end when he heard em talk at 
ms rate; buthe durſt not undeceive em; for that if he Fn 
| h dende 
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my Advice, it be 


her hatred againſt me: Nothing pleas'd her ſo much as to 
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tended to live in peace with his Wife, and follow exactly 
bord him to be careful how he diſcovered 

me to have any hand in the change his Humour. 

But Madam de St. Albe, being fully perſwaded that her 
Husband's Kindneſs to her was only due to her own Merit, 
was the firſt that rail'd againſt me in all Places. Tis true, 
ſhe was more reſery'd in the preſence of her Husband, be- 
fore whom ſhe durſt not ſo much as utter my Name, for 
fear of recalling to remembrance what was paſt. Of this 
every body inform'd me, and advis'd me to ask Sr Albe the 
reaſon of it. But I had no mind to do it, and I found my 
ſelf enclin'd to ſpeak as much good of her, as ſhe ſpoke ill of 
me. I muſt confeſs, this Moderation deſervd no great Ap- 

lauſe ; for methought, that a Woman under my Circum- 

ances could not well do otherwiſe; beſides that, I lov'd Sr 
Albe too well, not to pardon the tittle-tattle of his Wife, 
upon whom 1 ceuld not be reveng'd, without ſetting them 
again together by the Ears. 

About this time he was engag'd to go to the Army; and 
becauſe he thought my Allowance not ſufficient to maintain 
me, he found out Mr Brice, who was entruſted with the 

ayment of it; and putting a conſiderable Sum into his 
Hands, he defired him to let me want for nothing; and fo 
to manage the Buſineſs, that I might think my {elf behold- 
ing only to Mr Brice. And, he was ſo exact in the perfor- 
mance of what St Albe had recommended to his care, that 
was a long time ignorant whence this Generoſity proceed- 
ed. But when I underſtood it, my eſteem and my love en- 
creaſed for a Man ſo worthy to be below d. I muſt acknow- 
ledge J needed no new Teſtimonies of his Merit to make 
me reſolve to love him as long as liv'd : I was fully determind 
upon that already; but at the ſame time I promis'd my felt 
to do nothing for him but what might correſpond with 
my Duty. The innocent Pleaſures of loving St Albe, and 
being beloy'd by him, was my Comfort in the midſt of all 
my Sufferings with which my froward Deſtiny afflicted me; 
and whatever Compaſſion the recital of my Misfortunes | 
drew upon me, Ithought it a thing to be really envied, that 
I ſhould have the Happineſs to meet, in the Perſon of St 
Albe, with a Lover worhty to poſſeſs my Heart, and in the 
Perſon of Mrs Laval, with a Friend that ſo well meritted 
my Confidence. f | | 

St Albe's abſence gave his Wife her full liberty to exerciſe 
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kear my Conduct ill ſpoken of. Her Goſſips, who under- V 
ſtood her Sentiments, fed her Malice with their compliance; I re 
ſo that at length ſhe reſolvd my ruin tò all intents and pur- 
poſes. And to bring about her Deſign, ſne be thought her ſelf 
of contriving ſeveral Letters of her own head, wherein ſhe 
ſtuffd a world of horrible Fictions relating to Mrs Laval and 
my ſelf. Theſe Letters ſhe put into the hands of the Di- 
rector, of whom I have already made ſome mention; who 
believing that the Glory of God required him to be reveng'd 
upon me for ſlighting my Admonitions, fhew'd 'em with 
a hypocritical Gravity to Mrs Laval's Husband, and after 
that to my own Husband, and my Mother. Nor did he 
ſtop there, but found a way to have the Queen inform'd of 
my looſe behaviour, with an humble Petition that ſhe would 
be pleas d to interpoſe her Authority to remedy thoſe Dil- 
orders which he could not but lament”; and of which he 
might have eaſily ſeen the Falſhood, would he but have 
taken the pains to examine . by whom thoſe Letters 
were written. But Prudence and Charity are Vertues 
to which Hypocrily is a Stranger, | 
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; W HE N Reputation is become a prey to the indiſcreet 
'Y.Y Zeal of counterfeit Godlineſs, the Miſchief is without 
Remedy. The Letters before mention'd made a moſt terri- 
ble noiſe; and Madam de Chatillon inform'd me that the 
Queen had been made acquainted with em, and that ſhe had 
been importun'd for an Order to have us both confin'd, 
Mrs Laval and my fl. All this was done by the . pions 
Care of the Director before mentioned, as I have already 
ſaid. And I made no queſtion but that our Enemies had ob- 
tain'd their Deſires, had not Madam de Chatillon been ſo 
kind as to undeceive the Queen. But ſne juſtify'd me in ſuch 

a manner, that the Director could do us no harm. 
In the mean time Madam de Chatillon advisd us to betake 
our ſelves to ſome Convent, till our Husbands could be 
brought either by fair or foul means to do us 1 
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r. Which Advice we follow'd ; and I can ſay we did it without 
e; feluctancy. | Ya : : 2001 : * 
r- After this I made it my-buſineſs'to. bring my Suit to an end 
if To which effect Madam de Chatillon took the pains to ſpeak 
to my Judges; and the Cauſe yas juſt ready for judgment, 
id when my Mother came to me, and propos d an accommo- 
i- d ation between me and my Husband. I was apt to believe 
ho that my Mother did this of her own head without any Order 
4 from my Husband e She was afraid, leſt having ſuch powerful 
th Friends at Court as I had, that I ſhould have obtain'd an abſo- 
lute Separation, and liv' d continually at Paris; where, for 
her that ſtill alpir'd to go for a young Widow, a Daughter 
of of my years was the moſt mortifying ſight in the World, 
and therefore ſhe would fain have got me out of the way; 
l But ſhe did not find me to be in ſach taſte to correſpond with 
b her Deſires. I told her that I had been too much abus d to 
be be ſatisfy d with a private Agreement, and therefore I would 
rs be juftify'd in Publick : Which anſwer did not a little ex- 
ez aſperate her againſt me, ſo that we parted no way fatisfy'd 
b one with another. But for my part, I muſt confeſs twas 
not ſo much my Husband's ill uſage, and my Mother's un- 
kindneſs which oblig'd me ſtill to thwrat her in what ſhe 
deſir'd: I was mad that a Mother, who had always for- 
ſaxen me when ſhe ſaw me without e ſhould make her 
r e to me, when ſhe ſaw 1 had no more need of 
er. \ 
Therefore, as I faid before, I mov'd every day by my Coun-. 
ſel for Sentence in my Cauſe, and was juſt upon the point to 
obtain it, when the Death of my Hus band put an end to the 


et Suit after an unexpected manner. He was return'd home 

_t with an intention, as they ſaid, to have ſuborn'd Witneſſes 

i againſt me; at what time he was ſeiz d with a ſudden 

e Sic kneſs, that gave him no time to do me juſtice. However, 

d he deelar'd before his death, that he repented of his unkind- 

d, neſs to me; that he had been jealous without a cauſe of my 

15 behaviour, for which he blam'd himſelf; and that he deſir d 

y that all the World might know, that I was innocent of of all 

b- thoſe things which Scandal had laid to my charge, and of 

0 which he confeſs'd himſelf to be the chief cauſe. . 

h The Tydings of his Death reach'd firſt my Mother's ears 
before they came to mine, ſo that ſhe made more than ordi- 

e nary haſte to inform me of it, and it would have been a dif- 


ficult thing to have added any thing to her Demonſtrations 
of Joy and Tenderneſs. All the Ladies in the Convent came 
ES to 
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to complement me upon the News. But then I, who took 1 
notice that I was lookt upon before by the ſame Perſons as a bc 
Womanwhoſe company they rather ſuffer V, than were pleasd 
Þ with among 'em, was ſtruck with admiration at their Civi- [ 
Iities, and how much they congratulated themſelves, that! | 
had done them the honour to make choice of their Houſe 4 
for my Aboad. | 1 
The firſt Counſel that my Mother gave me, was to go i ;, 
forthwith into the Province, and look after the fair Eſtate of 
which my Son was the Heir to: But the Death of another m 
' Perſon, which happen d almoſt at the ſame time, chang'd my ne 
Fortune much more to my advantage. For my Brother ry 


- mg about Fifteen years of Age, had over-heated himſelf in 


the Colledge, and dying of a Pleuriſy, left me the ſole Heireſs lie 
of a conſiderable Fortune. 8 wW 
My Mother was ſo griev'd for the loſs of my Brother, 17 


A that I thought ſhe-would never have ſurvivd him. I offer'd 
=_ | her all the Conſolation that I could give her, and might have ſe 
been a comfort to her, would ſhe but have done me that 


juſtice that would have made me capable of being ſo ; but! 80 
endeavour'd in vain to perſwade her, that ſhe ſhould regain IM 
in me what ſhe had loft in my Brother: She had the ſame * 
Sentiments of me as formerly; whether it were, that ſhe "MW +, 
imagin'd her former Harſhneſs to me would not permit me pc 
to love her, or that ſhe ſtill continu'd her malicious Inclina- tir 


tions to ruin me. | 
The change of my Fortune was ſo much more acceptable, 
as being that which I the leaſt expected. The firſt thing tr 
then 5 1 did in this ſame Exaltation of my Fortune, was hi 
to bethink my ſelf of a way to make Madam Laval ſome ſatis- W 
faction for the Obligations ſhe had laid upon me. I recon m 
ciPd her to her Husband, to whom I left a conſiderable Sum N 
of Money to buy an Employment in the King's Houſhould f 
but he liv'd not long in his new Advancement. After that, 5 
J would have provided an advantageous Settlement for Mrs. mi 
Laval: but ſhe teſtify'd ſo great a deſire to live with me, he 

that I conſented to it; ſo much the rather, becauſe I was 
aſſur'd of her Sincerity, and that ſhe had a more than ordi- ar 
nary love for me. , On w 
While I was giving theſe demonſtrations of my Gratitude * 

the World, accuſtom'd to empoyſon all my Actions, fail'd 
not to give qut, that I had procured an Employment for ce 
Mrs. Lava's\ Husband for no other reaſon, but becauſe l Wn 
| | | | WAS 15 


— . // > ER RD 


3 1 


The Coanteſs D' Anoisꝰs MEMO IRS, 81 
was in love with him. But I ſhall not ne d to ſay any thing in 
eontradiction to ſuch an irrational Calumny. e 
As for St. Albe, I had ſtill a paſſionate love for him; and 
| anſwer'd the marks of Tenderneſs which he continually 
gave me, as muchas Decency and Decorum would permit 
me. It may well be thought that the change of my Fortune 
was no {mall pleaſure to him: And I muſt confels, that 


| when I fourid my ſelf my own Miſtreſs, I repented that I had 


oblig*d him to marry ; I ſhould have been overjoy'd to have 
made him a Sharer with me in my Eſtate, *Tis true, he was 
not my Equal in Quality, nor rich enoughto pretend to mar- 
ry me; but what he had done for me, and the reſpect with 
which he had always accompany'd his Paſſion, made me be- 
lieve that there was no Perſon but he in th2 World who was 
worthy of me; but there was no ground for me to give him 
any ſuch hope. On the other ſide, I thought, that if pave 
him an occaſion for the leaſt Preſumption, it would but 
ſerve to augment his Misfortune, and create in his Breaſt a 
greater contempt of his Wife: Therefore I reſolv'd to con- 
ceal from him more than ever the Sentiments of kindneſs 
which I had for him. I paid him exactly what I thought 


was due to 8 Hara in my Turn offering to him my Eftate 
7 


to be wholly at his Service, I deſir'd him to allow me an op- 


| portunity to teſtify my Gratitude to him. But at the ſame 


time I conjur'd him to uſe all his Endeavours to ſtifle a Paffion, 


which would but only ſerve to render him unhappy. 


He lov'd me with ſo much delicacy, that he durſt not con- 
tradict the Reſolution which I ſeem'd to have taken to forget 
him: How unwilling ſoever he was to rceive the Money 
which I ſent him, he only accepted it for fear of diſpleaſing 
me, and fearing leſt the outward marks of his Love ſhould 


_ at length offenſive to me, he took a Reſolution to dil- 


ſemble it as much as he could, and conſenting to my Reſo- 
lation neither to ſee him, nor admit his Viſits ; he only ſent 
me word that his Love ſhould laſt as long as he liy'd, but that 
he would never give me an occaſion to complain of him. 

This Submiſſion of his, render'd him ſtill more dear to nies 
and if it were my grief that I could not do for him what K 
would, it was my equal joy that I had in him a Lover who 
4 KO againſt all Trials, | 
containing themſelves withinthoſe bounds which I preſcribe -- 
my telf ; perhaps, becauſe they know not how to reliſh what 
15 moſt exquiſite in the — of being belov' d. For my 
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part Lam of opinion, that a Woman may diſpoſe of her Loe 


rather my love for St. Abe, made me reject all their 


ox of profeſſin 
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with her Duty, 
doing. 85 
Soon after the Death of my Husband I had ſeveral conſide. 
rable Matches propounded to me by ſeveral People. How: 
ever what I had ſuffer'd during-my firſt Nuptials, or 
Þropofil 

Then no body made any ſcruple of keeping me company, 
themſelves to be my Friends. For I was rich, 
and my Wealth had quite defac'd the remembrance of what: 
ever had been invented to my ruin. Then I underſtood the 
humour of the World : They who had the moſt defam'd me, 


yet have nothing to upbrai her ſelf for ſo 


were the firſt that ſought my Acquaintance ; and ſwore that 


they never gave credit to the Stories publiſt'd by my Ene 
mies. But I was nothing dazl'd with this Change; I kney 
ſtill how to diſtinguiſh People that had been kind to me in 
my Miſery, from thoſe that only flatter'd my Abundance. 

be Affairs wherein the Death of myHusband had involy( 
me, obliged me to take a Journey into the Province, 
where my ſtay was longer than I expe&ed: And paſſin 
through Lyons, I underſtood that the Duke of Gaudi 
lay there ſo deſperately ſick, that he was quite given over, 
Touch'd with thisNews,and forgeting then the reaſons which 


I had to believe him none of my Friends, I only remembrd 
© what he had done for me, and I thought it my duty to offer 


him myService in the Condition he was mn. So ſoon as he per 
ceiv d me, he could not forbear asking me pardon for not 
having ſent to me in ſo long time; and he told me, ſig hing 
that it had been his misfortune not to know his Real Friends 
] anſwer'd him, that I would freely pardon him what wis 
-paſt, provided he would but ſtrive to recover his Health 
He reply'd, he was ſenfible he ſhould dye, but that he wa 
glad that Death had given him ſo much time as to aſſure ms, 
that he had always nad a greater eſteem for me than for anj 
other Woman. After that, he told me what Women he hal 


 lovd; and I perceiv'd I was not the only Woman to whont 


he bad prov'd inconſtant, Oh! If I might but live a littk 
longer, cry'd he, I would make known to the World, thi 


there are Women both of merit and vertue; and my Ex 


ample ſhould undeceive all thoſe who are the cauſe of the It 
juries that are done em. I could not forbear weeping, ſeeing 
him perſwaded that he was going to dye: He aiſo wept him 


ſelf; and our Tears made People believe that there had beil 
a mutal Amour between us. 


This 


— 
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Thns what I did out of meer gratitude for the Duke of 
Candale, turn'd to the prejudice of my Reputation after a 
ſtrange manner. Soetrue it is, that when a Woman is un- 
fortunate, ſhe cannot do a good Action, which ſhall not be 
conſtru'd in a bad Senſe. For preſently it was ſpread abroad, 
that I had been driven out of the Duke of Candals Chamber 
as an Object that terrify'd his Conſcience. But what will 
not People ſay, when they have a mind to defame a Woman! 
þ Hewever, I was little mov'd with theſe Rumours, For be- 
it. MW cauſe I was not conſcious of what they laid tomy Charge, I 
he ng Gi it my duty to negle&t'em. Nor was it a wonder 
e. that | wasnot more cautious for the future than I had been 
ar till that time. My Innocence hinder'd me ſtill from keeping 
ne. a guard upon my ſelf, and was the firſt cauſe of the Attacks 
that were made upon my Reputation. I ſhould have been 
in more ſtudious of outward Appearances, had my Deſires been 
WW more irregular. But Hypooricy and Grimace ſeem'd to me 
va the moſt unworthy of all Vices: I was ignorant how much 
ce, People have need of em in their Converſation in this World. 
by met in the Province a Lady whoſe Misfortunes had ren- 
1: der'd her no leſs illuſtrious than my ſelf: Aud becauſe I un- 
ver. dertook to write theſe Memoirs for no other reaſon than to 
nch prove that People are frequently miſtak'n in the judgments _- 
brd which they make concerning Women, I thought it proper 
fee in this Place to relate the Story of this Lady, by which it will 
ver be ſeen how deceitful outward ſhews are; and I ſhall ſet it 
not down in the following words, as ſhe repeated it her ſelf, 
ins, WF When the Dake of Beaufort, ſaid ſhe, firſt made his Appli- 
nds cation to me, I was ambitious enough to wiſh him for my 
vis Husband; and I flatter'd my ſelf with thoſe hopes, becauſe he 
alth gave me ſome reaſon ſo to do The Duke of Nemours, his 
wo Brother- in- Law, at the ſame time alſo teſtify d a very great 
me, Paſſion for me; and doubtleſs I had had a greater love for 
- any the Duke of Nemours, but he was marry' d, and I was too 
rou'd to hearken to a Lover who could not be my Husband. 
erefore 1 gave an ear to the Duke of Beaufort, and en- 


litte deavour'd to ſeperate, him from the Duke of Nemours. Now. 
tht it was the leſs known that either the one or the other courteel 
Erne, becauſe all People were perſwaded that they were other- 
e wise fag nor was it believ d they had an) other Quar- 
veins rels than ſuch as frequently divided the whole Court, and of 


hich the two Ladies, with whom they ſeem'd to be in love, 
ere the occaſion. The Duke of Beaufort alſo promis d to 
9 | marry 
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marry me, ſo ſoon as he had brought about a Deſign which he 
had in his head, and which he imparted to me. 
Tbe promile of a Match fo advantageous, augmented my 
Pride, and made me carry my ſelf more ſtately toward. the 
Duke of Nemours; but I made it my buſineſs to humour the 
Dake of Beaufort. The Duke of Nemours had too great a 


conceit of his Merit, and too much Wit not t6 anravel the 


reaſon of my preferring his Brother before him. Neverthe. 
leſs it made him mad, to have the meaneſt ſhare in my Af. 
fection; and he endeavoured to infuſe into me a contempt of 
his Rival, but notwithſtanding all the nupleaſing Portraiture 
he gave of him, I {till continued my compliance with the 
Duke of Beaufort. „ 

The Duke of Nemours was fo enrag'd at this, that ſeeing 


he could not put me out of conceit with his Rival, he reſolyd 
to make his Rival have an ill opinion of me. Therefore he 


inform'd him by a Perſon ſuſpected to neither, that I betray 
him, and that the Duke of Nemours ſpent whole Nights with 
me. 

The Duke of Beaufort took no hottce7of any thing to my 
ſelf, but reſolv d to have tne carefully watch'd. On the 6 
ther fide, the Duke of Nemours, who made no queſtion hut 
his Brother - in- law would ſet Sentinels enow upon me,dream'd 
of nothing elſe but how he might procure a Witneſs that 
would ſwear he {aw him enter my Chamber in the Night; 
and at length he gain'd one of my Servants, who left open; 
low Window that look d into the Street; and through that 
Window it was that the Duke of Nemours enter'd, at fucha 
time when he was ſure to be obſerv'd by the Duke of Beau 
fort's Spies. „% fl os | 

This Adventure was not long kept ſeeret, but was publiſh! 
the next Morning; and all the while I knew nothing of it. Aud 
indeed what care, what caution can be ſufficient againſt Ad- 
ventures of this nature! What Woman can promiſe her {lf 
- to beexempt from diſgrace, when there needs no more than 
an Enemy or a Lover to ſatisfy his Revenge upon her. 

But when I underſtood what had paſt, I went to the Duke 
of Beaufort to ask him the reaſon of ſpreading ſuch a Scandal, 
He anſwer d me, that I knew better than any body; that 
it was no Calamny; becauſe his Rival had been feen to g0 
in and come out of my Lodging but the Night before. Up 


on that I made fucha Hubbub in my Houſe that I diſcover d 


the Truth. I ſent for the Duke of Beaufort to come to * 
5 | E | i 
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he came; and the Lacquey who had been brib' d, confeſs'd 
the whole truth before him, ſo that at length he began te 
believe, or elſe he made a ſhew of believing I was innocent. 
told him farther, that I was not ſatisfied with thoſe Proofs, 
but that] would give him others yet more convincing,by obli- 
ging the Duke of Nemours to diſown the thing hinnelf. But 


the Duke delired me to forget the Adventure, aſſuring me, 


that he deſired no other ſatisfaction, and that he was fully 
convin'd of my Innocence. 88 


However, I law no other way to reſtore my Reputation 


to its firſt integrity, but my marrying the Duke of Beaufort 2 
But I ſoon perceived he had flatter'd me with falle hopes; 
he abated his Sedulities, and inſenſibly forbore to viſit me. 


And to juſtify his chauge of mind, he wrote me word, that 


during the Agitations of his Fortune, he could not think of 
marrying. So that I plainly ſaw, that I was no longer to 


reckon upon him. I muſt confeſs, it was no great trouble 


for me to forget him, becauſe I never lov'd him. However, 
| was vex'd he had eſcap'd me; and therefore not caring to 
live any longer at Paris, I retir'd into my Province. Where, 
while J remam'd in my own Siguiory, which as you well 
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know, borders upon the Duke of Saves Terretories, another 


Adventure befel me. 


One Evening word was brought me, that two Gentle- . - 


men, having loſt their way in following {ume Chaſe or other 
deſir d to know whether 1 would be fo courteous to afford 
em a Lodging till the next day, in regard it was late, and 
they being quite tir'd, it was impoſſible for em to ride any 
further. The Perſon that ſpoke for em would not tell me 
their Names; only ihe aſſar'd me they were Perſons of 


Quality, and that I would not repent of the kindneſs I did 
em. 


| had with me a Lady, one of my intimate Friends, and . 


an old Gentleman, Who was nearly related to me. I was al- 
lo at a ſtand, whether it became me to entertain Gentlemen 
who refus'd to let me know who 2 were. But when 


they appeared, I found ſuch an Air of Nobleneſs in their 
bey requeſted me to lodge em with ſuch a 


Faces, and t | 
graceful demeanour, that I could not refuſe em. Theſe 


two Perſons were the Duke of Savoy, and the Marquiſs of 


Fleuri, who under pretence of having loſt their way, came 

out of curioſity to ſee me. 
The Duke of Savoy, had for a long time an earneſt deſire 
to be acquaiuted with me. He had ſen} my Picture among 
5 | G 3 Bm others 
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Others of the Ladies of the Court of France that had been ſent 
him; and in regard he was an amorous Prince, who took 


delight in Adventures, Ina, that 11ivid in a Caſtle 


bordering upon his Dominions, his Curioſity led him to give 
me a viſit, in company with the Marquiſs of Fleuri. 

The Duke of Savoy, who was unwilling todiſcover himſelf 
to any body but only to me, that he might not loſe time, 
made a ſigu to the Marquiſs to engage in a Diſcourſe with 
the old G 


being heard by any body but my ſelf, Madam, faid he; ven 
ſee a Prince, who, for above theſe two years, has had ſo 
great a Paſſion for you, which has made him forget his Qua- 
lity, that he might have the Honour of ſeeing you. I am 
the Duke of Savoy; but I do not ground my Hopes of gain- 


Ing your Favour ſo much upon my Quality, as upon the 
molt tender and paſſionate Love that ever was pledg'd to Wo- 


man-kind. While he was thus talking to me, I kept my 
Eyes attentively fix d upon him: A ſort of ſurpize which he 


+ perceiving, and afraid leſt I ſhould interrupt him, tho it 


were only to ſhew the aſtoniſhment 1 was in, he earneſtly 
deſired me not to diſcloſe it to others that he had diſcovered 
himſelf; and after a World of amorous Ejaculations, he 
preſs d ine to tell him what Impreſſion they had made upon 
my Heart. | 6 

But I was not over-haſty to let him underſtand my Senti- 
ments; I perceived in my ſelf an Inclination for the Marquis 
of Fleuri, before I knew who he was; and I was ſorry" that 


I had ſhewn any thing of Complacency to the Duke of Savoy, 


becauſe I foreſaw he wou'd prove an Obſticle to my growin 
Paſſion: In thort, I was already more in love than 1 coll! 
imagine my ſelf to be. Inſtead of anſwering to the Duke 


* of Szvoy's amorous Importunities, I ask'd him with a kind of 


unſeaſonable Tranſport, the Name of the Perſon that accom- 

nied him; but immediately repenting that I had been fo 
Fooliſh to put ſuch a Queſtion to him, I fell into a fort of 
rambling Gibberiſh, that put the Dake into a fit of Laughter, 


* 


ſions to t 


| r the little Ramblings of my Expreſ- 
e dl 


ſorder of my Mind, and ſtill preſs'd to know 


| What he was to hope for. By which time, having a little 
recollected my ſelf from the Agitations that turmoil'd my 


ſurprized Thoughts, I told him, I could not think my ſelf 
any way oblig'd to him for a ſeeming Honour that ſo much 


expos'd wy Reputation. He laught at my niceneſs in point 


entleman and the Lady, my Friend, while he kept. 
me in Diſcourſe : And then fo ſoon as he conld ſpeak without 
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of Reputation; and told me, that the thing which he re. 
quir'd from a Woman that he lov'd, was, that ſhe would 
lay aſide that part ofDelicacy. Upon this Subject we had a 
long Diſcourſe, and our Converſation ended in many earneſt 
Invitations, which he made me, to the Court of Savoy. 

The Marquiſs de Fleuri, as my Friend afterwards told me, 
was under a ſtrange diſturbance all the while that the Duke 
of Savoy was talking to me; and ſhe could perceive, I was a 
Perſon who had made no ſmall Impreſſion in his Breaſt. 
Therefore, before we parted, the Marquiſs took his Oppor- 
tunity, and whiſpering. me in the Ear, Madam, ſaid he, 1 
ſhall dye if. you {ſurrender to the Duke of Savoy a Heart 
which I alone deſerve, becauſe of that infinite Love 
which I have for you. He was unwilling to ſay more 
to me, for fear of being obſerv'd ; and I mult confeſs, it 
was my happineſs that I could not have. time to diſ- 
courſe him in private; for I ſhould have had much ado to 
have conceal'd Fork him the Joy which the aſſurance of his 
Love infus'd into me; conſidering how little we are Miſtreſſes 
of ourſelves in the firſt Agitations of a violent Paſſion. At the 


fame time the Duke of Savoy delir'd leave that he mighttarry _ 


the next day alſo at my Houle ; which the Pleaſure of the 
Marquiſs de Fleuri's Company, and the hopes of underſtand- 
ing who he was, eaſily prevail'd upon me to grant. 

When my Friend the Lady and I were alone together, I 
gave her an accouut of the Converſation I had with the Duke 
of Savoy; but ſaid not a word to her of my Inclinations for 
the Marquilſs de Fleur: : Not, that diſtruſted the Sincerity 
of her Friendſhip , but becaule Secrecy is always the 
firſt thing that inſpires us with a real Paſſion. My Friend 
would hardly believe me at firſt, when I told her that one of 
the Perſons was the Duke of Savoy ; but fully at length con- 


vinc'd, ſhe blam*d me for conſenting to let 'em tarry all the 


next day. She foreſaw better than I did, the Conſequences 
of this Adventure ; and told me moreover, that ifit ſhould 
come to to be known, the Higher the Duke of Savoy's 
Quality was, the more my Reputation would user 
Laſſur'd her, that he ſhould never have any occaſion to 
boaſt of any thing that could do me an Injury, and 


that 1 did not find in my lf the leaſt Inclination for him. 
We ſpent all that night in diſcourſing of this Adventure, not 
beine able in all that time to think of diſcloſing to her ] 
entiments for the Marquiſs de Fleuri; a fault for which! 
have often ſince that time deſervedly blam'd my ſelf; for 
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Woman has never more need of the Counſel and Advice of a 
prudent and diſcerning Friend, than when a Paſſion begins to 
blind her, When ſhe thinks to be her oven Conductrels, the 
makes a thouſand falſe Steps, and falls into a thouſand 
miſtakes. | PE : 4 

I bus then, conſulting no body but my ſelf, I reſolv'd upon 
2wo things that were ill contriv'd, yet which at the ſame time 
ſeem' d to give me an occaſion to ſatisfy both my Inclination 
and my Vertue. I took a Reſolution not to let the Mar. 
quis de Fleuri underſtand the Sentiments I had for him, nor 


to diſcourage the Duke of Savoy, that I might not be deprivd 


of the Marquiſs's Company. This Deſign appear'd to me 
Heroic; beſides, that it concern'd me to try whether 
the Marquils lov'd me really or no; and I thought there 
was no better way to convince my ſelf of this Truth, than 
by making a ſhew of having a greater Fondneſs for the Duke 
of Sevoy Fan I] had. The next day, I put my proje& in Ex- 
ecution; as being only civil and complaiſant to the Duke of 
Savoy, and carefully avoiding to diſcourſe or caſt my Eye 
upon the Marquiſs de Fluri. 

As for the Duke of Savoy, whoſe love for me, was one of 
thoſe forts of Paſſions, that never languiſh by degrees, but 
leek a, ſpeedy ſatisfaction; he was ſo charn'd with 
my converſe and diſpoſition, that without any more ado, he 
propos d to me what his Paſſion made him deſire. On the 


©. other ſide, I who had a deſign to manage him, return'd him 
no ſuch Anſwer as I ſhould have done; ſo that he thought 


there was now no more to be done, but to find an Opportunity 
that we might be both in private to gether. He diſſembſ d 


therefore, and having made me promiſe him to take a 
Journey into Re took his leave of me, and I believ'd 


him really gone. The Marquiſs of Hleuri endeavour'd in 
vain to ſpeak to me before they took Horſe, for I ftill 
avoided him; fo that all he could do, was to flip,a Billet. 
Doux into my hand, which I had not the power to refuſe; 
and therefore fo ſoon as they were ont of fight, I open 


it in great haſte, and found the following words. 


= cannot believe You give 50 his fo muß Encouragement, 


Nor hing but an Hectiou for you as violent as mine; could 
force me to betray the Duke of Savoy, by giving you notice that 


be ic thus night to be let into your Chaber. Your Conver | ation 


bas flatter'd hir; but ſince I have found you worthy of my love, 


Tho 
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4 The Marquils of Hleuri's Merit was too well known, and 1 1 
0 had had ſuch advantageons Relation made of it, that I Was 

e over-joy'd when I underſtood 'twas he that lov'd me no leſs 
d paſſionately than 1 did him already. However his Billet 
put me into a great perplcxity, ſo that I thought at firſt to 


Fy : * 
* * 


n have ſhewn it to my Friend; but in regard I was unwillling 
le ihe ſhould underſtand the Sentiments which the Marquils 
n had for me, I only told her what I had heard of the Dukes 
1 Reſolution. She laid before me, that I had done ill to flatter 
Jy the Paſſion of that Prince, and ask'd me what was my inten- 
d tion? I anſwer'd her, that I aw no likelihood that he could 
e ut his Deſign in execution; however, that I would break 
r bis Meaſures by keeping her all Night in my Company, 
e and given order that no body ſhould be let into the Caſtle. 
m But ſhe advis d me to take another courſe, and to ſpend the 
e Night among the Ladies in the Neighbourhood. But alas, I 
could not reliſh that Advice; for the hope of the Marquils's 
ff Company over- rul'd me. to ftay at home, and there expect the 


e iflue of the Adventure. And I thought that ſtanding upon 
my guard would be enough to ſecure my Reputation. 


f After Ihadgiven all ſuchOrdersas I thought neceſſary to fru- 
It ſtrate theDuke's Enterprize, I retir'd betimes in company with 
h my Friend. Ithought that after fuchPrecautions as I had taken, 
e MW there could be no fear of the Duke of Savoy: But I had to do 
e with a Prince ſufficiently ingeniqus to bring about his A- 


m morous Deſigns. One of wy Women , whom he bad 
it brid'd, had let him in be times into the Caſtle, and lockd 
ty him up in my Wardrope. The Marquils of Fleuri was alſo 


d hid in one of the Courts, where being diſcover d by one of 
a my People, there was preſently a lou'd cry of Thieves; all 
d my Servants were immediately in Arms, and they had certain» 


in ly kilbd him, if my Friend and I, ſo ſoon as we heard the noiſe, 
l had not immediately ran down to his reſcue. By that means 
t- we ſav'd the Marquiſs's Life. In the mean time the Duke of 
7 Savoy enter d my Chamber: But in regard I was now aſſur'd of 
d his being in the Caſtle, I did not return to wy Chamber with- 

out my female Friend, in company with the Old Gentleman 


and the Marquils. | 
4 The Duke of Savoy ſeeing his Deſign diſcover'd, ſhew'd 
at himſelf, and and 1 flew out in bitter Language againſt him; 
i (4 


but be did but laugh at me; and ordering the Marquiſs of 
ey - Fleur; tofallow him, he left the Caſtle 6. day. On the 

| other ſide I was vext to the Soul at the Marquiſs's departure; 
and methought I perceiv'd fo much affliction in his Counte; 
| Te nance” 
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ny the ſame reaſon, that I was about to have ſtopt 
i | | 
Some days after I receiy'd a Letter, wherein he ſent me 
word, that he lov'd me above all Women, though he could 
not queſtion but that I lov'd the Duke of Savoy as well. But 
then the vexation which the Marquiſs of Flewur:'s Letter gave 
me, made me ſenſible that I loy'd him more and more: Yet 
I could not underſtand why he ſhould be fo poſſitive that! 
loy'd the Duke of Savoy. Thereupon I recall'd to mind 
all that I had fajd, and all that I had done, that could mani- 
feſt any fuch Inclination for that Prince; and not being able 
to live in that uncertainty wherein] was, I took a Reſolution 

to go to the Court of Savoy. 225 
1 never examin'd whether or no my Deſign was contrary 
to my Honour, and I ſhut my Eyes againſt whatever could 
divert me from it; and only liſtning to my Love, made haſt 

to be gone. 8 | 
The Duke of Szvoy was farpriz'd at my Arrival; for he 
never expected to ſee me at Turin, conſidering what had paſt. 
But being one who low d to flatter himſelf, he thought I had 
repented of having us d him no better, and imagin'd that the 

motive of my Jour ney was out of a deſign to pleaſe him. 

The Marquis of Fleur; was jealous ofthe ſame thing; and 
was mortally perplex'd at it; but whether it were to make 


himfelf amends for his loſs, or to be reveng'd upon his Rival, 


he made all his Applications to a Perſon for whom the Duke 
ſeem'd to have a very great Affection. This was a young 
Lady of Bretagne, whoſe Name and Adventures are known 
to all the World. So that when I had taken a journey into 
Savoy for the ſake only of the Marquiſs of Fleuri, he was la- 
bouring to forget me and loy'd another. 
Iſpar d for nothing of Bravery to make a ſhew : Wherein 
Iifollow'd my natural Inclination to Luſter and Expence. 
This made a cry at Court, that all my finery was the Duke's 
Charge, and the Marquifs was carry'd away with the com- 
mon Opinion : And this Opinion advanc'd his Affairs with 
his Mittrek. For a fancy took her in the head, that the 
Duke of Savoy had an affection for me: And judging by the 
reſent what he might hereafter do for me, ſhe liſten'd to the 
arquiſs of Heuri's Addreſſes. ” 5 
I undeceiv'd her Royal Highneſs, who had ſuffer'd her ſelf 
to be prepoſſeſs d as well as others: And giving her a faithful 
account of what had paſs d between the Duke and my ſelf, my 


The Counteſs D'A noise ME works. 1. 


Sincerity pleas d her, and ſhe was pleas'd to honour me with 


her Friendihip. 8 | Sos 
My Heart however could not be at reſt : The Marquils 
of Fleuri ſeem'd to ſhun me in all places: I knew of his In- 
triegue with the Lady of Bretagne; nor was the Duke of Sa- 
day ignorant of it. | | x 
One day alſo diſcourſing with me about it, he told me, I 
was the cauſe he ſuffer d unreveng'd the Affront which 
Marquiſs had had upon him; and that I might judge by that 
that he intended to have no other Miſtreſs but my ſelf. I 
diſcover'd to him ſome part of my Sentimenis, which no 
way ſatisfy'd him and I laid before him the injuſtice which 
the Marquiſs did him, and that in honour it became him not 
to relinquiſh to another, a Perſon whom he had once lov'd : 
And Jealouly infus d into me a wonderful Eloquence. The 
Duke of Savoy alſo could not but perceive how much I was 
concern'd in the jniiry which the Marquiſs did him: For ac- 
cording to the manner that I talk d to him, it might be eaſily 
perceiv'd that I was more offended at it than the Duke. x 
But as much taken up with the Perſon whom he admir'd 
as theMarquiſs was, he could not but obſer ve, that I hada little 
kindneſs for the Dake: And the love which he had once had 
for me, and which was not quite exſtinguith'd, made him 
keep a ſtrict watch upon the Motions of that Prince; and he 
perceiv'd that the Duke was ill fatisfy'd with me, and 
that I avoided him with care. This was the reaſon that he 
forbore to ſhun me, and that had a ſudden opportunity to 
diſcourſe him. He talk'd to me of his Suſpicions: I unde-, 
cerv'd him; and my joy to find that he ſtill lov'd me, would 
permit me to conceal from him the affection I had for 
im. 
Nor did he make an ill uſe of his Information , never was 
2 violent Paſſion accompany'd with more reſpect. I defir'd 
him to be contented with the Aſſurance which gave him 
that he was belov'd, and conjur'd him to be careful of my Re- 
putation. I met with a Character in him far different from 
that of other Men, who believe they have a right to be rude 
and uncivil with a Woman whom Scandal has not ſpar'd. 
Quite the contrary, the Marquils told me, that he would do 
himſelf the kindneſs to convince me by a reſpectful adhere- 
ence, how much he was aſſur'd that I deſervd a better Repu- 
tation; and beg*d my permiſſion to do me that Service in 
E as to per ſWade the World into the ſame Opinion he 
imſelf had of me. Which demeanour of his appear d to - 
| | * 10 


. 


Ny "AR LR. A f a 
» * * * F - 
„ 4 = 


* * 


9e The Counteſs D*Anois's Memoirs. 
ſo noble, and ſo generous, that I could not refuſe him what 
he requeſted ;, and from that time forward he began to re- 
double his Addreſſes to me, as to a Wontan that he intended 
to marry. For I flatter'd him with hopes that I would mar- 
ry him, though it were not my deſign; and perhaps I may 
be blam'd for putting him in hopes of a thing which I never 
intended to do. I will not deny but that there was fome- 
thing of Treachery in it on my part: But one Conlideration 
which ſomePeopte perhaps will cenſure forChymerical, would 
not permit me to think of ſuch a Match. I foreſaw, that ſo 
foon as the Marquis of Hlueri ſhould marry me, there would 
have been thoſe who wou'd have laid before him, with a world 
of Aggravation,theStories that render'd myConduRt ſuſpected 
in France. Arid Iwas afraid, that hisPaſſion being ſatisfied, would 
have been rambling after other Objects, while I muſt have been 
the forſaken Monument of his extinguith'd Love. Andzl 
Jook'd upon the expiration of his Love as the greateſt Mi- 
fortune that could befal me. This was the Reaſon that pre: 
vaibd with me againſt that Match: Now that which oblig'd 
me to-put him in hopes of marrying me, was this. I imagin'd 
that nothing could be more for my Honour, nor more con- 
duce to the re-eſtabliſhment of my Reputation, than to ſee 
a Man of his Merit, and his Delicacy, make me the only 
Subject of his Addreſſes, and judge me worthy to be his Wife, 
when ſo many People ſeemꝰd to take delight. in ſcandalizing 
me for a Woman -that had neither Vertue nor Government 
of her ſelf. I thought it lawful for me to make uſe of ſuch 
an occaſion to recover  y Honour. | 
The Marquiſs of Flueri's Conſtancy to me provok'd the 
Duke of Savoy, and drew upon me the hatred of the Dam- 
ſel of Bretagne. She had been already jealous of the Duke of 
Savoy's Sedulities to me; but the Marquis of Fleuri's Incon- 
ſtancy offended her vanity to that degree, that ſhe reſoly'd to 
be reveng'd both of me and him. To this purpole ſhe recon- 


cid her ſelf to the Duke of Savoy, whoſe Levity ſhe ma- 


nag d fo well, that ſhe eaſily accompliſh'd what ſhe under. 
took. | | 
The Duke of Savoy ſoon after ſent the Marquiſe of Fleur: 
to the Court of France: And tho we ſaw that this Employ- 
ment was only a pretence to part us, yet there was no reme- 
dy but Obedience. . 
However, I was not fo ſenſiiy diſpleasd at this fame Se- 
paration as I ſhould have been, had we not been * — 
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hopes to meet each other again at Lyezs, where the King and 


the Duke, with both their Courts, were to be toward the 
end of Year, 8 N | 
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T H E Duke of Savoy, after he had thus remov'd the Mar- 
quits of Fleuri, minded nothing more than to lay ſuch a 

Snare for me, as might either put him into a condition to tri- 

umph over me, or elſe give him occaſion to revenge himſelf 


upon the Marquiſs by defaming my Conduct. 


The Damſel of Bretagne and I became very good Friends 
upon the Aſſurances I gave her, that I never had been en- 
gag d in any Intreague with the Duke of Savoy. She begg'd 
my pardon for being jealous of me; aud becaule it concern'd 
me that the Duke ſhould courr her more than ever he 
had done, I did my utmoſt to preſerve a good underſtanding be- 
tween em, and by a perſwaſſon of one Ya Policy, permitted 
the Duke to viſit her at my Lodging. Thither the came fre- 
quently, and there it was that the Duke met her as often. 
Nor did the Report that the Duke came thither for my fake, 
much trouble me, becauſe it was well known that I] never 
was with him but in the DamfſeFs company: Befides that, I 
thought him quite ſtrang'd from me, while he was {o paſſto- 
nate a Lover of his Miſtreſs. However, the Report conti- 
nu'd that he was ſtill a zealous Servant of mine; and there 
were People that ſent the Marquiſs of Fleuri word, that the 
Duke was never from my Lodging, and that we were both 
engag'd together in a familiarity which began to make a noiſe. 
This Rumour renew'd his firſt Jealouſies; he wrote to me 
therefore in ſuch terms, as plainly ſhew'd him to be perſwa- 
ded that Iwasnot cautious enough of my own Reputatiap, or 
his Delicacy, and earneſtly defir'd me to find out a way to 
avoid the Duke's coming any more to my my Lodging”T was 
mn vain to lay before him the Reaſons I had to permit him; 
there was a neceflity that for his ſatisfaction I muit break off 
Duke's Vins. 9 5 | 


To 
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To that purpoſe I feign'd my ſelf ſick, and affected Pri- 
vacy: But it was ſaid, that all whatever 1 ſhould do would 
turn to the prejudice of my Reputation: And they Who 
made it their buſineſs to defame me, made their Comments 
upon my ſickneſs, and gave out that I was with Child. In 
Savoy twas faid, that the Marquiſs of Heuri had done my 
Bufineſs; but into France they ſent him word that it was by 
the Duke of Savoy. There were alſo ſome People who pre- 
tended to know the truth' from my own Servants ; and per- 
haps there might be ſome among 'em who might undertake 
to ſupport this falſe Report : For frequently our Servants 
are our moſt dangerous Enemies. 
Wen! underitood what the World ſaid of me, I ſhew'd 
my ſelf, to undeceive ſuch Perſons as had too lightly given 
Credit to the Scandal; and People of Senſe were undeceiv'd. 
But in regard there are ſome who will ſooner believe the 
worſt than the beſt, there were others gave out I had miſ- 
carried; and others lookivg upon things according to their 
prepoſſeſſion, pretended to diſcover in my Countenance and 
my my Gate ſeveral ſigns of. that Impoſture ; yet I was ne- 
ver better inHealth,never lookt better than I did at that time. 
HhBut the moſt pernicious Effect of this Calumny was not 
what was reported in Savoy, but what was believed in Paris. 
The Marquiſs of Fleuri was fully perſwaded of the truth of 
it, and wrote to me to the ſame purpoſe. Upon the receipt 
of his Letter J was not a little nettled and imbitter'd againſt 
him: He giving credit to ſuch Reports with ſo much eaſi- 


neſs, render'd him ſo different tome from what he always 


had heen, that I repented of having thrown away my Love 
upon him : And then it was that I found by experience, that 
Abſence operates more ways than one to the prejudice of Love. 
This begat a little coldneſs between us, and we forbore 
writing one to another. He that will undertake to love a 
Woman, ought to have a ſtrong Head, more eſpecially 
when the Perſon upon whom he defires to place his Eſteem, 
has the misfortune to have Enemies. For I believe there is 
no Man ſtrong enough upon that account, ſince the Marquiſs 
of Fleuri, who was a Man of the beſt Character that ever I 
knew, was ſo weak as to believe whatever Tales and Stories 
reach'd his Ears. | | | 
Theſe Scandals and Reproaches pleas'd the Duke of Savoy, 
as much as the Marquiſs of Fleuri was 'vex'd to hear em; 
po thereby 'twas ealy to underſtand the difference of their 
VE. # 
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The Duke of Savoy, who had only a roughhewn Paſſion 
for me, ne'er laid my Defamations to Heart: Nay, he ra- 
ther believed it wauld be no hard matter to win a Woman 
who had little Reputation to be cautious of. For this is. that 
which happens but too frequently : There are few Women, 
when the greateſt part of their Honour is ſacrificed, make 


ſcruple to offer up the remainder. On the other fide, the 


Marquiſs of FHleuri, who never loy'd me but becauſe he 
thought I had not merited my Misfortunes, was at his 
Wits end to have the leaſt reaſon to queſtion my Innocence; 
his love not being able to ſupport it ſelf without Eſteem, 
which was the Foundation of it, he valued not a Heart taccu- 


ſtom'd to ſurrender. . 
At the ſame time the Marquiſs of Cha — fell in love with 


the Damſel of Bretagne, which was a Match of great Advan- 


tage for her; and in regard the Duke of Savoy bad a deſire 
to beſtow her, he deſir'd me that I would be pleas d to viſit 
ber ſometimes, and to accompany her when the Marquits 
propos d to carry her abroad: He alſo deſir d me to ſpeak to 


the Marquiſs de Cah— in fayour of his Miſtreſs; which 1 
did wit h that ſucceſs, that he marry d her within a year or 


two after. ns 

One day the Duke of Savoy propos'd the taking of a Tour 
by Water upon the Po; where Fe preſent with all the 
Court. In our return, it was peceiy'd that the Barge 
which carry'd us began to leake : And preſently the Duke of 
Savoy order'd us to be ſet a aſhore, where Coaches were 


ready to receive us, and carry us to Turin, from whence we 
were not aboye a League,and Night drawing on, I knew not - 


by what Enchantment, thinking to have taken Coach with 
the Marquiſs of Cah - and his Miſtreſs, I miſtook, and 
put my ſelf into another, which drove away like Lightning, 
and wherein I found my ſelf alone with a finglePerſon;whom I 
knew ſoon after to be the Duke of- Savoy, I was ſufficiently 
vext that it ſhould be ſaid I return'd alone with the Duke; 
but I had a juſter cauſe ſoon after to be more afflifted. The 
Wheel of our Coach broke, as the Duke himfelf had taken 
order, and we were forc'd to alight, as Fortune, or rather 
Delign would have it, near a Houſe which belong'd to the 
Marquiſs of Fleuri, and which flew open to us as ſoon as the 


Duke's Name was heard, It ſeems, twas no new thing in 


that Principality to ſee the Duke engage himſelf in ſuch Ad- 
ventures, and never was Prince leſs ſhie of publick Diſcourſe 
upon that ſcore. I made no ſcruple to enter the houſe believing 


the 
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other Coaches had fotlow'd.us z but they had taken another 


Road, and I was all alone with the Duke of Sock How: Þ © 
ever, ] thought to meet with Company fn the Houſe; and 4 
_ When Lunderſtool that it belong d to the Marquiſs of Fluer; < 
I flatter'd my ſelf tkat no misfortune could befal me, and 5 
that in the Houle of fo dear a Lover I ſhould be nimble and 1 
cunning enough to defend my ſelf from any Affront that his X 
_ . Rival could put upon me. Hardly were we entred, when a R 
certain Perſon arriv'd; you will ſcarcely believe it, when 7 
I ſhall tell you it was the Marquis of Heuri, ſeeing I have 5 
told ye that he was in France : However, it was he, and you 
ſhall hear the reafon why he return'd. ; 
Receiving no Letters from me, and being no leſs able to 7 
perſwade himſelf to write to me, he took a Reſolution to 5 
come and fatisfy his Curiofity and his Jealouſies upon the 
Place it ſelf; for he lov'd me really, and was at his Wits end, þ 
that he could not be afſur'd of myVertue. Nor was it a hard ps 


matter for him to take this Journey, becauſe the Court of 85 


France was then removing to Lyons; and therefore taking k 
tis advantage of theſe Circumſtances, he took Poſt and came 7 
to his Houſe with a Defign to remain there Hrcognito, and D 
not make known. his return to any but thoſe by whom he ill ; 
intended to inform himſelf of the truth of things. U 
He arrived almoſt as ſoon as we; and the Houſe-keeper d, 
telling him that the Duke of Savoy was but juſt come before . 
With à Lady, his thoughts miſgave him preſently that twas 4 
my felf. He was at a ſtand whether or no he ſhould conceal : 
himſelf, when the Duke who was deſirous to know who be P 
was, perceiv'd him ; and preſently took notice of him, ask'd be 
bim Why he was not in France, and wherefore he was re- 
turned without his Order, The Marquiſs, in his own ex- WW 
cuſe made anſwer, that his Negotiations being at an end, MW, 


he thought he might be permitted to leave a Place where ar 
he had nothing more to do. 
U The Duke of Savoy, who deſpaired not all this while to th 
yoanquiſnh my Reluctancy, commanded the Marquiſs to $0 
And ſtay for him at Turin, as being unwilling he ſhould ſee 
me in his Company. Thereupon the Marquiſs made a ſhew Wh 
of yielding him Obedience, tho having more exactly informd of 
-  himfelf Who that Lady was that the Duke of Sv bad th 
brought along with lim, he underſtood it was my ſelf. But Nu 
then it was that he minded little the diſobeying of his Prince, ¶ tr 
provided he could but convince himſelf by his own Eyes of Wha 
what he had been long doubtful, and in ſome Es on 
ade 
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ſwaded. Now in regard he was better acquainted than any 


Body with the Apargiments of his own Houſe, he bid himſelf 


in a Cloſet, where he could hear and ſee what was done in 
the Chamber where we were together. UE. 
Nothing could have fallen out more tomy Advantage; for 


the Marquiſs de Fleuri was a witneſs how courſely I handl'd 


the Duke of Savoy; and his Eſteem for myVertue reſtor d me 
to his Heart, and made him lay afide all his Jealouſies. In 
the mean time the Duke preſs'd me to correſpond with his 
Paſſion, and he urg'd his Importunities to that degree that 
the Marquiſs 0 „ it no longer became him to conceal 
himſelf, but that it was time to ſuccour me in that diſtreſs. 
He appear'd then, and never conſidering that he expos d him- 
ſelf by fb doing to his Ruin, he enter d the Chamber where 
we were, and approaching the Duke with a world of Reſpect, 
he beſought him to be pleas'd that he might afford me the Suc- 
cour which I implor'd. The Duke laid his hand upon his 
Sword, and had I not interpos'd between, he had certainly 
kilbd the Marquiſs; which he might have eaſily done, be- 
cauſe he neither offer'd to defend Fim ſelf, nor to avoid the 
Duke's fury by flight. However the Duke's wrath was not 
appeas d by the Marquiſs's Submiſſion; he confin'd him *to 
his Houſe, and forbid him to ſtir from thence till further Or- 
der; I alſo undervent the Duke's Reſentment; for he ſent 
me back to Turin, and told me twas his Pleaſure 1 ſhould - 
appear no more at Court; and fo taking Horſe he rode a 
private way to Turin. 

way wo and Scandal would have never ſpar'd me, had it 
been known that I had been alone with the Duke; but 1 was 


| ſufficiently beſpatter'd the next day; for then it was known 


that the Duke and the Marquiſs had had a Rancounter. It 


was reported that I had given the the Marquiſs a Meeting 


and that the Duke would never have minded coming back, 

alone with me, had it not been to break the meaſures which 

the Marquiſs and I had takento meet one another, | | 
All this while, I muft do the Duke that Juſtice, that he 

was always an Enemy to Violence ; and that he had not been 

lo rude with me, but that he thought me to be of the Humour 

of thoſeWomen who would have that torn from them which 

they moſt eagerly deſire to part with. So that whatever was 

violent in theDuke of Savoy's Behaviour was only to be at- 

tributed to the Misfortune, of my Reputation, He migt 

haye manag'd me better, 72 he been better 3 

"a> 
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ed with my Humour, and had he not built too much upon 


the Opinion he had of my former Intriegues. 

The next day he came to ſee me, and having made me a 
. _thouſand Excuſes, deſir'd me to appear again at Court. And 
© as for the Marquiſs of Fleuri, he requeſted me in reſpect of 
him, not to take it amiſs, that he continu'd in hisContinement 
for ſome few days, for returning without his Order. But 
the Marquiſs of Fleuri, who did not believe he ſhould come 
off at ſo cheap a rate, was not to be found when they ſought 


for him, neither di any body know what was become of. 


him. 

Though I was a little ſurpriz'd that he had not found a 
way to ſend me word wherezhe was, yet I was not much di- 
ſturb'd at it, but rather glad that he had betaken himſelf to 
flight, becauſe I imagin'd he was returned into France, whi- 
ther I was ſuddenly to follow him. In ſhort, I departed 
with the Court of Savoy in a little time after, and we came 
to Lyons, where the Court of France was expected in a day 

or two. | 

Ihe Marquils of Fleur; had been in that City incognito, 
ever ſince what had paſt in his own Houſe ; and now he was 
no longer jealous; nay, the ſame Adventure ſeem'd to have 
given a new vigour to his Paſſion, he frequently came to ſe 


me; but becauſe I was afraid leaſt he ſhould be diſcover, I \ 


perſwaded him to think of reconciling himſelf to the Dake 
of Savoy, which I thought might be no difficult thing to do 
at a time when that Prince had nothing but divertiſement in 
His thoughts; and it is true, that there never were ſeen ſo 
many Paſtimes and Divertiſemenes while the two Courts re- 
main'd-at Lyons. 3 | 
The Marquiſstold me thft he knew but one aſſured means 
to appeale the Duke of Savoy, which was for me to marry 
bim. Thereupon he call'd to my remembrance the hopes! 
had given him to that purpoſe, and preſsd me with ſo much 
Importunity no loger to delay a Thing that would reſtore 
him to his Maſter's favour, and make him perfectly happy; 
that I had not the power to let him underſtand my reſoluti. 
on never to be his Wife. I only told him I did not think ht 
could regain the Duke's Confidence by ſuch a Marriage, be 
cauſe his Highneſs lov'd me till too well, to let me chuſe 
for a Husband a perſon with whom be thought he had juſt 


' reaſon to be offended. 
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The Marquils de Fleuri was too amoreus to be ſatisfy'd 


1 
K with that Excuſe, and upbraided me with want of Affection 
a for him. But then I told him frankly that I would never 
d marry him, becauſe I fear'd that Marriage would abate his 
of Love. He could not reliſh fo exqueſite a piece of delicacy 3 
nt and therefore thinking my mind alter'd he began to revile 
ut me, and inter mixt his Taunts with a littie too much bitter- 
e nefs. That diſpleas'd me, and I found there was too much 
ht unpoliteneſs and intereſt in his Love. I was at my . Wits 
of. ah; that he had not ſo much delicacy as my ſelf, and out 
BW ofa ſtran ge and fantaſtick Humour not eaſy to be compre- 
a hended, the more I loy'd him, the more reaſon I thought 


li- had to be difſatisfy'd with him. Fain would I, that it would 

to have contented him to be afſur'd, that I gave him in my heart 
hi- a precedency above all other Men, and that he had been as | 
red WM apprehenſive as I, of what I imagin'd would one day deſtroy ; 
me W fo fair a Union. | 4 e 
lay In the mean time it was known that the Marquiſs of Hleur z 

was at Lyozs,and that he viſited me everyday. And I know 

ito, not whether he were in hopes to engage me to marry him, 
by giving out that we were already marry'd ; but ſuch a Re- 
=> was ſpread about, and I underſtood that he was Author 
Ot it. rm 8 

The Duke of Savoy alſo ſpoke to me about it, and up- 
braided me for not having inform'd him how nearly I was 
concri'd in the Marquiſs of Fleuri's Fortune; and proteſted 
to me that ſince he was my Husband, he would not only 
ardon him for what was paſt, but that he would endeavour * 
y his Favonrs to render my Reſidence in Pie mont acceptable - * 'F 
to me. I aſſur'd the Duke that there was no ſuch thing as a 
Marriage, but I beſought him to reſtore the Marquils to . 
his Confidence. This Requeſt made his Royal Highnefſss _M 
believe that J had ſome reaſons to keep my Marriage private. 2 
He therefore ſent for the Marquſs, and reſtor d him to his 
Familiarity, Thereupon, ſo ſoon as I ſaw the Marquiſs of 
Fleuri, I chid him for not undeceiving the Duke in his opini- 
on of our being marry'd ; and I told bum that I took it very 
ill that he himſelf had ſpread abroad the Report of it. He 
did not at all deny it, but deſir d me to forgive a fault which 
ne thought neceſſary to reconcile him to the Duke his Ma- 
ſter. Afterwards he gave me an Account, after what man- 
ner the Duke had reſtor'd him to his Friendſhip, and made 
that an br oa that I could have no longer any reaſon 

The which could hinder me from Marrying him, I return'd _ 
|  - H 2 : the 
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the ſame Anſwers I had done when he urg'd me to give him 


my conſent ; but ſeemg me ſtedſaſt in my determination 


not to marry him, he flew out into_fuch a violent Paſſion 
that I could not have thought him guilty of, and told me, 
that he began to think that what ever had been ſaid of me 
was true. I was fo ſenſible of that Affront, that in. the 
height of my Anger which it had infus'd into me, I forbid 
him toſee meany more. With that he flung out of the Room, 
and I was more provok'd at his Obedience, than I was with 
his injurious Language ; for his manner of leaving me, made 
me judge that it would be no difficult thing for him to for- 
ke my Company. - 

I never had ſuch violent pangs of Grief as then, but at 
length I recovered my Courage and Reſolution ; and what- 
ever Paſſion I felt for the Marquiſs, I ſcorn'd to recal him 
again. Thus we ſhould always be Miſtreſſes of our Paſſions, 
were we not too much in love with *em. 

In the mean time, the Marquiſs of Heuri, after he had 
left me, took Poſt, and went I know not whither. And 

they that were my former Scandalizers took no Compaſſion 
upon me on that occaſion, But I made uſe of the old Reme- 
dy, Patience, and leaving both the Courts at Lyons, return'd 
to my own Territories, reſolv'd to comfort my ſelf for the 
loſs of a Perſon who had not delicacy enough to be content- 


ed with my Heart. For if I had not the Advantage to bring 


the Marquiſs to my Sentiments, I had at leaſt the Conſola- 
tion not to have been ſo weak as to conform to his. 
The Lady who recounted this Story to me, told me an 
in finite number of other Adventures that had befallen her; 
and while I tarried in the Provence, we often made thoſe 
Reflections together, which her Deſtiny and mine, gave us 
occaſion to make upon the Misfortunes of Women. 
& After I had put an end to thofeAfairs which detain'd me in 
the Province, I return'd to Paris. There the Baron de Sar. 
celles, who was my Kinſman, came to ſee me fo ſoon as! 
was arrived, and gave me to underſtand, that during my ab- 
ſence he had made a particular Acquaintance with Sr Alle 
and his Wife; that he gave frequent Viſits to both; and in 
ſhort, that he had liſted himſelf in the number of their Friends. 
He told me farther, that Madam $S: Albe had charg'd him 
to make à perfect reconciliation between her and I; that 
ſhe was abſolutely undeceiy'd in every thing that had been 
infas'd into her concerning my Familiarity with her Hut 
band ; that the muſt earneſtly delir'd to give me ng : 
| wn 
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forget what was paſt, and to. become one of my Friends. 
As for St Albe, 1 heard no Tidings of him all the While - 
ſtaid in the Provhce : And? though I was fully convinc'd 
that he durſt not write to me for fear of diſpleaſing me, yet 
was troubled that I could hear nothing of him. | 
I perſwaded my ſelf that Sarcelles f 3 to me after that 

| manner by St Albe*'s Order, who bad 

hear Reaſon, and had advis'd her to be Friends with me 
that he might recover the loſt Advantage'of my Society. i 
> lov'd St Albe too well to deny my conſent to a Reconcilia- 

tion that flatter'd him with ſo much delight. And belides, 

I was glad to find his Wife reduc'd to Reaſon, and that ſhe . 
t ſought my Friendſhip: So I told Sarcelles, that I would 
: willingly wait on her, and that he might carry me to her 
n when ſhe pleas d. Nor did he delay to bring us together; 
at what time we talk'd of nothing that was paſt; nor di 
any thing fall from me, during our whole Diſcourſe, that 
d could give her an occaſion to recolle& her Memory: And 
d when ſhe went about to talk of any thing to that purpoſe, 
n { always interrupted her; and becauſe ſhe loaded me with 
d 
e 


brought his Wife to 


ber Carreſſes, I imagin'd that ſhe lovd me in good earneſt. 
I asK'd her for her Husband'; ſhe told me, he was in the 
Country, and that he would not return in three Weeks. I 


t- durſt not ask any more particular Queſtions, but I made no 
doubt but that when he ſhould come to know that I had vi- 
a- lited his Wife, he would write to me, and haſten his return; 


neyertheleſs, I heard no News concerning him. I repay'd 
an Madam de St Albe her Viſit, who after that came frequent- 
13 ly to ſee me, always bringing Sarcelles along with her, 
ie which made me believe em to be good Friends, but I little 
us ſuſpected em to be in that familiar league together as they - 


were. | ; 
in St Albe return'd by this time out of the Country, but was 1 
17 not very haſty to come and ſee me; which very much dit: 
51 ſturb'd me; but becauſe I thought he would not preſume to = 
ab- viſit me without leave, I went to his Houſe, two days after 
lhe I underſtood he was come home. He was then with his 


in MW Wife, but receivd me coldly; nor did he ſay one Word 
ds. to me how joyful he was that I ſhould become a frequent 
im {MW Viſitant of his Wife, which I expeted from him. I obſerv'd 
hat however in his Eyes, that {till he lov'd me, and that it was 
ell with great conſtraint upon himſelf that he forbore to let me 
ju. WW know how glad he was to ſee me again. e ſeem'd to me to be 
to WM d, and 1 ſaw that he was Aſarished However, I ſaid not 
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A word to him in his Nen but having given him 
my Hand to lead me to my Coach, Well Sir, ſaid 15 how like 
ye Madam Sz Albe's Diſcourſe in refergnce to me ? Is not 


This a wondeful Change? If outward Shews may be believ', - 


lam apt to think ſhe loves me with all her Heart. Sr Albe 
return d no Anſwer. Upon which, why ſo filent? Said J. 
Lou cannot but know the cauſe, replyed he; I am troubled, 
Madam, that you have ſo eaſily done for Sarcelles what you 
have ſo often refuſed to do for me. How ſo, reply'd I, 


Was it not you that perſwaded Madam St Albe to be recon- 


cid to me? Upon theſe Words he ſniil'd, and told me, 1 
could not be ignorant of the motive that induc'd her to that 
Reconciliation. . The Place would not permit us time ſuf- 
ficient to clear this Miſtery; for had I kept him longer, it 
would have bred ſuſpicion; and therefore I only defir'd 
him to come to me the next day and unfold this Riddle; 
telling him withal,that I ſhould not take him for my Friend, 
If he did not releaſe me from the trouble I was in. He pro- 
mis d to obey me; and fo I left him for that time, not 
knowing what to think of the Story. E 

So ſoon as] came to my Lodging, I told Madam Lava 
what I had heard and ſeen, and we thought we had divind 
the cauſe of St Albe's Melancholly. But he came next day 
and unfolded it himſelf. I am no more a Viſionary,-faid be, 
nor a jealous Shallow-brains than another, nor do I love 


Madam S Albe fo well as to be alarum'd at her private 


Familiarities. But I love you, Madam, with a. delicacy 
that renders me ſenſible of your Honour. All the World 
believes that Sarcelles courts my Wife, and that you are the 
Manager of their private Conjun&ions. © © 


This Complaint of St. Abe touch'd me to the quick: ] 


ask d him whether he could accuſe me of fo foul a piece of 


Treachery? No, Madam, replyed Sr Albe, tho' I had ſome 
reaſon to wonder at firſt, that you ſhould viſit my Wife at 
 Sarcelles's requeſt, a Perſon whom I hate, and whom 1 had 


e er now full dearly made repent of his Inſolence, but for 


the honour which he has to be your Kinſman; yet I did you 
juſtice without delay. I thought you were inapos'd upon by 
the Artifices which they uſed to draw ye to my Houle, an 

thought that your Compliance praceeded only from your 
Qivility and your natural Goodneſs, Do you believe, faid], 
haſtily interrupting, that I had no other Motive-----and fo 


faying, I blufſt'd, and fix d a more tender look upon him 


than ever I had done, while he beheld me in the fame go 
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ner, and both ſtood ſpeechleſs for a time. Yes, Madam, 
reply'd St Albe at . though you have always been ſo 
cruel to make me ſepſible of your indifferency for me, Was 
leſs troubled to imagin with my ſelf that you ſought th ſee 
me again, than to believe you capable of Malice or Blindneſs. 
As for Malice, ſaid I, I never had any; but I think I have 


been a little too blind; and I would have you be conyinc'd 

1 that twas my deſire to ſee you again that was the cal of 

: my Blindneſs. For, in ſhort, Sr Albe, I knew your Merit 

a to the full, nor could I be inſenſible of fo many Teſtimonies 

i BB of your Friendſhip, as you have given me. I thought, ad- 
t Jed I, it had been your ſelf who had perſwaded Madam Se 
. Albe to deſire my Company: I ſaw nothing in her Condu& , 
t with Sarcelles that gave me any cauſe of Suſpicion, and I am 

d apt to believe that nothing criminal 28 between em. Se 

2 Albe took no notice of my laſt words; he only minded to 
, aſſure himſelf of the Sincerity of my Sentiments for himſelf ; 

)- and tho he could not doubt but that I loy'd him, yet was 

t it the firſt time ever diſclos'd my Sentiments to him. Nor 


did I repent that I had let him underſtand em: He accom- 
d WM panied with ſo much reſpect, the Joy and Tranſports which 
d I the affurance of my Love infus'd into him, that he ſtill ap- 
y MW peared to me more worthy of my love: And I believe there 
e, would be little reaſon to upbraid Women for being fo weak 
ve as to let Men know they love em, if all Lovers were as re- 
te ſpectful and as delicate as St Abe. „ ; 
After he had a hundred times renew'd his Oaths to be eter - 
1d nally mine, and to exact no other recompence of his Love, 
he than the Pleaſure of loving me, and being by me beloy'd, 1 
| put him again upon the Story of Sarcellec, and he told me, 
chat he had been for a long time a ſedulous Couttier of his 
of W Wife, inſomuch, that it had been the talk of the Town, and 
ne that Sarcelles and his Wife foreſeeing that his Patience might 
at at length be tir'd, they bethought themſelves that the only 
ad way to preſerve their Union, was to draw me to Madam 
for St Albe's Houſe, becauſe St Albe being ſtill in love with me, 
ou the pleaſure of my Company would make him amends for 
by the trouble that Sarcelles gave him. | 1 85 
nd I found much probability in Sr Albe's Relation, and that 
Vt ut us into new Confuſions: For 1 could not forbear viſiting 
I, adam St Albe without depriving my ſelf of her Husband's 
ſo Company, and r her a ſecond time againſt me: 
im On the other ſide, I could not continue my Viſits without 
a. blaſting my Reputation or the World. I underſtood 12 > 
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that publick Report had begun to beſpatter me already, 
by giving out upon rene wing my Viſits to Madam Sr. Albe, 
that we acted all four by concert; andghat Sr Albe for the 
pleaſure of my Company had proſtituted his Wife to Sar. 
celles, 2 $0 : 

This Report appear'd fo injurious to my own, and the 
Reputation of St Albe, that for the more ſpeedy ſtifling 
it, I reſolvd neither to viſit Se Albe nor his Wife any 

more. | «EH . 

Se Albe had too great a value for my Honour, and was 
too ſenſible of his own, to diſapprove my Deſign : But be. 
cauſe it was too great a trouble to us to want the Company 
of one another, there was an expedient found out, that | 
ſhould reft ain for ſome time from viſiting Madam Sr Albe, 
and that during that time I ſhould oblige Sarcelles to carry 
himſelf with more caution. £ | | 

But this turd alſo to my ee : For in regard it was 
known how coldly St Albe had receiv'd me, and that the 
Viſit was not known which he paid me the next day, *twas 
reported abroad that I forbore to ſee his Wife, becauſe ' the 
Husband had found it out that I favour'd Sarcelles's Deſigns, 
which made People believe that I lov'd Sr? Albe better than 
he did me; and I was looktupon as a Woman that never 
minded any thing elle, ee I might but ſatisfy my own 
Paſſion. However, I deſerv'd a better Reputation; and ! 
believ'd that few Women would have had the courage that 

I had, to refrain the Company of a Perſon I lov'd,. when ! 
ha d ſo favourable an opportunity to ſee him every day. 
About the ſame time Madam St Abe fell ſick, and notwith- 

ſtanding all the Remedies that could be adminiſter'd to her; 
ſhe dy'd of the Small Pox. Her Death ruin'd St Albe, who 
having no Children by her, was oblig'd to reſtore what the 
bros fa him : And becauſe he had been no good Husband of 
his own Eſtate, he was forc'd to ideſpoil himſelf of all he 
had, to ſatisfy his Wife's Heirs; ſo that he fell from a plenti- 
ful Eſtate into great Poverty. : OTE 
It was now ſome time ago that the Dutcheſs of Chatillon 

had propos'd to marry me to the Duke of- who was a 
Widower, and whothad a Daughter much about the Age of 
my Son. The Duke allo agreed, if the Match went on, that 
my Son ſhould marry. his Daughter, which was a very ad- 
yantageous Match for my Son, and which I ought not to 
have refused, had it been only becauſe Madam de Chatillon 

propos d it: But I cenld not reſolve to marry again; Xo 
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that the experimented Vexations of my firſt Marriage madg 
me afraid to venture, but the eſteem and affection I had 
rtheleſs, becauſe I could not foreſee the 

death of his Wife, F had accepted the Civil Propoſals of Ma- 
dam de Chatillon, and could give no othe Reaſon to put off 
my Marriage, but the tentder years of my Son. _ | 
Madam de St. Albe dy'd juſt at the ſame time that Madam 


de Chatillon preſt me to forbear ' inſiſting upon that Reaſon, 


But St. Albe being aWidower,l thonght it became me not to 


Marry any other; and that which before was only an effect 


of my Paſtion, was now a reaſon of Generoſity. I was rich, 


and he was poor; I thought I could not in juſtice refuſe to 


relieve him, and I knew no way to afford him a more noble 


Relief, nor more conformable to my Inclination, than to 
Marry him. This was the real Motive which engag'd me 


ina Deſign which has been ſo much blam'd by thoſe who 


accus'd me of only conſulting a blind Paſtion. But to juſti- 


fy my {elf from this Reproach, I ſhall give an Account of 
the manner how our Marriage came to be concluded, by 
which it will be the better ſeen how worthy St. Albe was of 
the Advautage he met with in marrying me. Any other 
Woman, had ſhe been in my place would have done as I did: 


For I dare be bold to ſay, there are Women {till who have 
noble Sentiments, and they who believe they a& only out 


of Humour or Intereſt, are not acquainted with em. 

When St. Albe, after the loſs of his Wife, ſaw himſelf 
reduc'd to loſe the beſt Eſtate which he enjoy'd, there was 
nothing talk'd of about the Town but my Marriage with the 
Duke of. and whether St. Albe apprehended that the Match 
was too too much for my advantage for him to endeavour 
to perſwade me againſt it; whether really he did not be- 
lieve that I lov d him ſo well as to prefer him before the Duke 


of—or laſtly, whether he were aſham'd to find himſelf 


without an Eitate, he left Paris, and withdrew to ſome Re- 
mainder of his own, which when he had fold, he defign'd to 


$0 for Halland, and ſeek for ſome Employment in that 


ountry. As for my own part, I had ſeen} him but once 
ſince the death of his Wife; and though I had taken a Reſo- 
lution to Marry him, I had nut ſaid a word to him of it; 1 


only offer d him what Money he ſtood in need of to redeem 
his Eſtate, He had thankt me for my Offers, but would 


not accept em. Two days after which, he left the Town, 
and I knew not for ſome time what was become of him; 
when at laſt, after much expectation, | receiv'd the ou 
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T Thought it proper, Madam, to inform de, that I am quit 
4 difetarg'd fron? the Heirs of an) de St. Albe. 1 7 
made no uſe of the Aſſiſtance you had the goodneſs to offer me 
towards the concluſion of that Affair, be aſſur d, it was not 
out of my fear of being burthenſome to ye, nor of being behold- 
ing to you. I know the generofity of your Soul; but I did not 
think it convenient to accept your Favours at a time when For- 
tune offer d you an advancement to Tittle and Dignity in the 
World, if any ſuch there be, that may be thought equal to your 
merit. I muſt always love ye howover, but ſuffer me to conceal 
my deftiny from ye, till your Marriage is accompliſi d. Never 
enquire, or trouble your ſelf, whether I ſhall be happy or miſera- 
ble: Whatever be my Lot, T ſhall be truly happy, when I know 
that you enjoy your full content. 2 | 


Upon the reading of this Letter, I felt my {elf turmoiled 
with various Sentiments. At firft I was charm'd with St 
Ales Generoſity: Then I accus'd him of loving me too 
fittle, fince he gave me my liberty with ſuch a ſeeming un- 
concernedneſs. Methought his Letter did not become a ten- 
der Lover, and a little thingwould have made me deem him 
mconſtant. But at length, I knew him too well to continue 
Jong thoſe finiſter thoughts of his Affection, and I made this 
Judgment of him, That he lov'd me ſo much the more, the 
more refolv'd he appear'd to ſacrifice himſelf for my ſake. 

Thereupon I ſent away a Meſſenger with a Billet, where. 
In ] 1 deſired him to return to Paris, having ſome- 
thing of importance to impart to him; and for the more 
tpeed, I order'd the Meſſenger to take Poſt. He found him 
ready to go for Holland; but not being able to withſtand 


my Orders, he laid aſide thoſe Thoughts, and returned im- 
_ mediately to Paris. : | 


BOOK 


and 


| be applanget in our Wiſhes and Deſires | After that, Imade 
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ID the mean time, Madam de Chatillon was ſo importunate 


with me to conclude my own, and, and my Son's Marri- 
age, that 1 thought it my Duty no longer to dally with her. 
told her therefore, that for my own part I was fully re- 


folvd not to marry ; only if ſhe could fo bring it to pals that 
my Son might marry the Duke's Daughter, the gy: ans 


ſhe would lay upon me, would be ſtill the ſame, but ſhe tol 
me the Duke would never conſent to the Marriage of m 
Son, unleſs he married me firſt. To which I anſwer'd, 


that if it were {o, there was no farther thinking either. of 


the one or the other. Upor. which Madam de Chatillom up- 
braided me with having little Affection for my Son, ſince 
he would never meet with Match fo Advantageous as the 
Duke's Daughter. But I reply'd, that my Son was too young 
to think of Marriage, and that I had no mind to facri- 


tice my Liberty and Repoſe to his Intereſt. I ſee now, ſaid 


Madam de Chatillion, that you intend to Marry St. Albe. 
Which words ſhe utter'd in ſuch a Tone, as hinder'd me at 
firſt from acknowledging it to be my real deſign. If you 
marry him, added ſhe, you will commit a great piece of 


wards ſhe laid before me the Inconveniencies that would at- 


tend it. Notwithſtandingall this, becauſe it was my Intereſt 


that Madam de Chatillon ſhould approve my Reſolution to 
Marry St. Albe, I gave her ſuch a Portraiture of the Man as 
did not diſpleaſe her; and when I ſhew'd her his laſt Letter, 
ſhe alter'd 10 mind. After ſhe had read it, ſhe told me that 
ſhe pity St. Albe, and that ſhe would not adviſe me to a- 
bandon him to his deſpair. | 

You may eaſily judge how joyful I was to ſee that Madam 
de Chatillon approv'd my De ſign. What a pleaſure it is to 


cruple to diſcovex my Heart to a Friend who confirm d 
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8 4 It is a Match that will be univerſal y condem d, 
eſides, I am afraid tis a Match of Inclination. After- | 
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me in my Sentiments. I acknowledg'd to her that | 
| had refus'd the Duke for no other reaſon,but only becauſe] 
n was refoly'd to marry Sr. Albe; that I was mov'd with his ill 
| Fortune; and that after what he done for me, I lookt upon 
it as a piece of Treachery and Ingratitude to forſake him, 


Madam de Chatillon commended my Fig and pro- . 
mis d to ſerve me, as far as lay in her Power; but ſhe tod C 


me withal, that my Marriage was to be kept ſecret; and] 
_ relign'd all my Concerns into her hands. Then ſend St. Albe 4 
to my Houle, reply'd ſhe ; tis requiſite that I ſhould talk 
with him firſt, and that I ſhould fully underſtand him, be- 
fore that I acquaint him with his Happineſs : For if he re- MW © 
ſembles other Men, 1 would never adviſe ye to Marry him. W 
*Tis neceffary, that before you make him your Husband yon Ic 
ſhould be ſure; that you may have nothing to tax your ſelf be 
with afterwards; and that you know whether he can make d 
you fo happy as you expect. | ARE. 
Il was glad that Madam de Chatillon was pleas'd to take up- $ 
on her the trouble; well affur'd that Sr. Albe would appear { 
to her the ſame that ſhe would have him to be; and beſides, t 
I was not ſorry that any other but my ſelf ſhould prepare v 
him for a Happineſs which he ſo little expected. It came into p 
my mind alſo, that while Madam de Chatillon tookthis Affair, | 
upon her might be able to fay,that *twasShe who had advisd n 
me to it. And I deſir'd no more than to be able to clear my ſelft MW þ 
from every thing that might be objected againſt my Conduit þ 
in this reſpect. . / 1 
After I parted with Madam de Chatillon, I met with K. \ 
Albe, who tarried for me at my Lodging. I told him that ; 
I could not but diſapprove a ſcrupulous Niceneſs, that would W f 
not ſuffer him to be beholding to me; that I knew the con- p 
dition of his Affairs, and that 1 had thought of a way to J 
ſet him up again, of which Madam de Chatillon would tell 5 
him more; that what we had deſign'd to do for him would 
be no Obſtacle to my Marriage with the Duke of —— At | 
which laſt words Sr. Albe iminediately chang'd Colour 
Alas, Madam ſaid he, why have you ſent for me back? | 
for in your preſence that ſtrength fails me which J had re- | 
mote from your ſight. Go to Madam de, Chatillon, ſaid, I | 
the will revive your Courage. Which ſaid, I would not | 
permit him to ſpeak any more, but ſent him away. I muſt | 
confeſs however, that had he ſtaid but never ſo little longer, 
1 ſhould not have had the power to have conceal d my In- 
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tentions from him. For I was nothing ſcrupulous of my 
centiments ſince Madam de Chatillon appov'd *em. | 

The next day Sr. Albe went to wait upon Madam de Cha- 
tillon, who ſhewing him the laſt Letter which he had writ- 
ten to me, and which ſhe had then in her own Cuſtody ; 
What was your Deſign, ſaid ſhe, in writing this Letter ? 
Confeſs the truth, did not you believe it would have wrought 

ith the Marchioneſs to have broke off her Marriage with 
the Duke of. For if it were true that you approv'd 
that Marriage, you would have left her to conclude it with- 2 
out ſaying any thing. I will not diſſemble with you, added vB 
ſhe; for it is manifeſt by this Letter, that you did fancy to 
your ſelf ridiculous hopes, and that you imagin'd that for 
love of yeu, a match {o much to her advantage would have 
been broken off. Is it poſſible that you ſhould ſo little un- 
derſtand your ſelf, or that you ſhonld be ignorant how im- 
poſſible it is for my Friend to marry you? This Lecture put 
St Albe quite out of Countenance, who after a ſilence for 
ſome time, Madam, ſaid he, what is there ſo criminal in 
that Letter ? or where have 1 given demonſtration of thoſe 
vain hopes for which you blame me? Never diſſemble, re- 
ply'd adam de Chatillon, you love the Marchioneſs, you 

lieve her tobe in love with you, and you would have her 
marry ye? Who I! Madam------- anſwer'd St Abe; No-- 
Madam. ſo far from it, that were it her deſire, I wou'd 

be the firſt to oppoſe it. I have too high a value for her Ho- | 

nour, to allow that ſhe ſhould prefer an unfortunate Beggar, — 

| Who has nothing but an honeſt Heart, before a Perſon that 
is going to exalt her to that illuſtrious degree which ſhe de- 
d ſerves above anyPerſon in the World. I am glad, ſaid Madam 
de Chatillon, to hear ye confirm what you have writ to 
0 her; for I muſt not conceal it from you, that the Marchionels - 
U would hardly be induc'd to marry the Duke of · did ſhe not 
believe you to be ſo juſt a Perſon as to conſent toit :-You 
it W havebeen already too badly usd by Fortune, to be loaded 17 
with more ſorrows; twas her pleaſure therefore, I ſhould ' 
? ſee you, that I might prepare you for this Marriage; and 
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- to ſneẽ you that you are ſtill in her thoughts, ſhe reſolv'd 

I I to give or lend you forty Thouſand Crowns to ſet you up 

ot in the World again; with this you muſt be content, and ok 

ſt tell you, few Women would have been ſo generous. But 

r, this is not all, ſhe and I have conſulted together, and we 

n. have ſome thoughts of helping you to a Wife; and it will 

tn be your Fault if you donot marry a handſome Lady oy, will - 
ring. 
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ring you a fair Fortune. If yo love the Marchionek, 
this Match. This is that 
you mult refolve upon, nor ſhall you ſtir from hence, till 


you have promiſed to marry the Perſon that we recommend 


to your Affection. I promiſe you, Madam, whatever may 
contribute to render the Marchioneſs happy. I married once 


already for the love of her; and you may aſſure her, that 


in loving her, I ne'er conceiv'd the leaſt vain hope of what 
you ſeem'd to intimate: J only made my happineſs conſiſt in 
loving her, and 1 will always love her. You would talk at 
another rate, reply'd Madam de Chatillon, interrupting 
him, were you her Husband : Believe me, Wedlock alters 
the ſtrongeſt Inclinations ; and were the Marchioneſs 
inclin'd to marry ye, I would perſwade you to the contrary, 
for fear leſt Wedlock ſhould have the ſame effect upon you, 
Wherefore, Madam, cry'd St Abe, does your Ladiſhi 

take ſuch delight in tormenting, by ſoothing me with thoſ 
Ideas with which I never flatter'd my {elf ? T will amuſe ye 


then no longer, replyed the Ducheſs, the Marchioneſs in- 


tends to marry ye. She is an unwary Woman, who in ſo 
doing follows her own Inclination, never conſidering to'what 
Extremities this Marriage will expoſe her. But I hope that 


Fou will be more diſcreet than ſhe; and that *tis none of 


your deſire that ſhe ſhould render her If ridiculous to all 


the fry pen St Albe, upon thoſe words, he held the 
| S with an awful ſilence, and perceiving ſhe had done, 
Madam, ſaid he, I cannot think you ſerious in your Diſcourſe: 
I never flatter'd my ſelf that the Marchioneſs had ſo much 
Inclination for me, as you would ſeem to perſwade me: 


Dutche 


but if it be true, that her deſign is the ſame which you 
mention, I am affur'd that the infinite Reſpe& and Love 
which I ſhall have for her till the ſeparation of Death, will 


: ny her Choice; and that there is no Body that will cen- 
ſure 
juſtice to her Merit, I lov'd her as ſoon as I ſaw ber; from 
that very time I never ceas'd to adore her; and the love 
which I have for her has been always ſtedfaſt and permanent. 
Qan it be poſſible, added he, tranſported with Delight, and 


er for marrying the only Perſon who at all times did 


throwing himſelf at Madam de Chatilloz's Feet, that the 
Marchioneſs ſhould have any ſuch deſign as that wherewith 
you bleſs my Ears? Oh Madam, in the Name of God I be- 
leech ye never to oppoſe it. If you love her, you ought to 


defire her happineſs : I dare preſume to ſay, that I am the 


only Perſon who can make her happy-------Here his Tears 
Rop'd him, and would not permit him to ſay more. Ma- 


dam 
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dam de Chatillon alſo felt her ſelf wholly vanquiſh'd; and 
raiſing him from the ground, No, ſaid the, I ſhall never 
_ oppoſe your Union; ſhe can alſo tell ye, chat twas I who 
confirm'd her in her reſolution to marry you. And I can far- 
ther aſſure Je, that if ſhe does not marry you, ſhe will ne- 
yer be Wife to any other Perſon. | 
In what an Extaſie of Delight and Satisfaction was over- 

joy'd St Albe, when he heard ſuch Confirmations of his Fe- 
licity as theſe ! He embrac'd the Dutcheſs's Knees, conjuring 
her at the ſame time to deal fincerely with him. Madam de 
Chatillon anſwer'd him, that to let him ſee, ſhe did not de- 
ceive him, ſhe would ſend for me; which ſhe did, and I as 
ſoon repair'd to her Lodgings, impatient to knuw what had 

aſt between em, where St Albe was ſtill upon his Knees 
when I enter'd the Room. Tis well yare come, Madam, 
ſaid ſhe, for I know not what to do, and if you do not take 
ſome ſpeedy care, Pm afraid St Albe will die at my Feet. 1 
knew not what the Dutcheſs had ſaid to him, and therefore 


„ ſeeing him in that condition, I was afraid ſhe had put him in 
0 a fit of Deſpair, by telling him that I intended to marry the 
i Duke of—Scar'd with theſe thoughts, Ab, Madam, faid 
t ], you have been too cruel to put the poor St Albe in pain 
f ——and to Sr Albe, ſaid I, What has ſhe told ye, that ſo 
U terribly afflicts ye? Then turning to me, and embracing 
e my Knees in the ſame manner-------No, Madam, cry'd he, 
„ l cannot believe what I have heard - my Happineſs is ſo 


b unconceivable, that is aſtoniſnes me. I was then afraid leſt 

h Madam de Chatillon had told him too much; and bluſhi 

: Lask d him, what Happineſs it was had fo tranſported him? 
U Alaſs, Madam, reply'd he, Iam not able to expreſs it; all 

e that J am ſenſible of is only this, that I adore ye; I with _ 
li that you could read it in my Heart. I find then, replyed I, 
|- that Madam de Chatillon has betray'd me, and tis in vain to 

d diſſemble any longer. Riſe, St Albe, and hearken to me; 


1. Hove you; and all that you have done for me for theſe do- 
e zen years together has convinc'd me that you merit my Aﬀe- 
t. ction. I never thought that the diſpoſal of Providence would 
d order things in ſuch a manner as to teſtify the. impreſſion 
© which your Accompliſhments have mage in my Heart. -1 
h muſt alſo tell ye farther, that tho we are now in a fair way 
>. both you and I to a laſting Union, I ſhould hardly. have re- 
0 folv'd upon it, had not your Misfortunes depriv'd ye of 
e your Eſtate. But now you have need of me, and no body 
'S {hall have the advantage of being beneficial ro your wants. 


You 
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ou reliev d me at a time when my Fortune was low, and it 
is but juſt I ſhould repay you what you have done for mè- 
I intend to marry ye; butT build ſo much upon your Friend- 
ſhip and your Delicacy, as to believe that you will do no- 
thing but what ſhall ſuit with my Honour. Before we mar- 
ry, we muſt break off with the Duke of ——— and endea⸗ 
- your the Settlement of my Son. I require ye therefore to 
keep ſecret my diſcover'd Intentions, and that you rarely 
viſit me till I ha | 
hope it will be ſuddenly, and that you will continue fuch a 
Conduct as ſhall make me more and more SY rove the pro- 
miſe I have made ye to be always yours. Oh, Madam, tis 
too much, reply St Albe : you ſhall find me uncapable of 
change; nor ſhall ever time abate the ſincerity of my Senti- 
ments. God is my Witneſs, that if you had eſpous'd the 
Duke of---+----T never would have ceas'd to love you. My 
Reſolution was fixt; I was going into Holland, not to ex- 
tinguiſh my Sorrows to ſee you in the Embraces of another 
but to conceal a bad Fortune from your Eyes, that would 
have always been ſolliciting your Generoſity. 

After this Converſe which laſted for ſome time, we 
conſider'd which way to break off with the Duke of------To 
Which purpoſe we agreed that Sr. Albe ſhould return into 
the Province, till we were in a condition to marry. He 


 obey'd; and departed the fame day; Madam de Chatillon | 


then confeſs d, that ſhe had a value for St. Albe, and that he 
was worthy the Happineſs which I put him in hopes of, and 
therefore advisd me to conclude the Bufineſs as ſoon as 
might be. On the other fide I deſir d Madam de Chatillon 
to tell the Duke of. that I was unwilling to keep him 
in ſuſpence, and therefore whatever Honour Fs Courtſhi 
did me, that I had no deſire to marry. Nor was he muc 
- _ troubl'd at my Reſolution, becauſe jo had ſome reaſons on 
his fide to break off with me | 

My Mother, who was {till my Enemy, tho' ſhe were arriv'd 
at thoſe years that ought to have flacken'd her hatred, was 
mad to hear that I was going to marry the Duke of And 
therefore ſhe ſet all her Springs at work to hinder my Ad- 
vancement to a degree above hers : And fill d the Duke full 
of Suſpicions andJealoſies of my Behaviour. I know not where 
ſhe had been inform'd that I had lately ſeen Sr. Albe; but 
ſhe told theDuke that I had carry'd on an Intriegue for twelve 
years together with St. Albe, and that I met him frequent- 
Iy in private. The reſpect I owe the Memory of my * 


ve prepar'd all things for our Wedding. 1 
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will not permit me to accuſe her of having invented ſever 
horrid Circumſtanggs to ſet out the Lag ay that Amorays 
intriegue to the Duke; But in in ſhort, her malice went ſo 
high as to give out, that Sr. Albe had Potſan'd his Wife, that 
he might be free to marry me. . 

The Duke of. knowing that I intended to break off 
with him, never ſtrove to conceal any of theſe Circumſtan- 
ces from Madam de Chatillon, who acquainted me with em. 
But as for the Scandal invented about the Death of Madam 
de St. Albe, Ilittle regarded it, becauſe all the World knew _. 
ſhe dy'd of the Small Pox; however I was really angry to 
ſee my Mother fo diligent to defame me. ER 

had no ſooner broken off with the Duke o but it = 
was preſently reported, that Thad marry'd St. Albe, and this = 
was the occaſion of a general out-cry againſt me ; but this 
was not the Buſineſs that troubled me. | 

My Son who was about ſeventeen years of age was in love 
with the Daughter of the Duke of-----and had alſo won her 
affection. She was much about his Age; and they were 
both fo ſure that they ſhould be married together that they 
were both at their Wits end, when they were forbid to ſee 
one another. I know not who had taken the pains to inſi- 
mate into my Son, that I was fo far from ſeeking his Pre- 
ferment by matching him with the Daughter of the Duke 
of. that I ſought to ruin him by * a Man not 
worth a Groat, and my inferiour in Birth; but ſo it was 
that notwithſtanding he had always been to me a dutiful and 
and affectionate Child, his Paſſion for the Duke's Daughter, 
or rather his Youth, made him hearken to every Tale that 
was told him; and my Mother laboured to get the Ward- 
ws 70 him taken out of my hands. | : 
his was to me a cutting blow; for I loy'd my Son; and 
| may ſafely ſay that he deſervd my Love for a thouſaud No- 
ble Qualities with which he was endu'd. I thought then 
d chere was no time to be loſt, and that for my own juſtzfica- 
2s tion, and to prevent his being taken from me, it behov'd me 
d to propoſe to the Duke of------a Matcch between my Son 
. aud his Daughter,; I offer'd him alſo greater advantages 
chan he expected; and I muſt confeſs that tho'I ſtildefign - 
e d marry St. Albe, and might have Children by him, T be- 
it lievd him a Perſon fo far from ſeeking his own intereſt, that 
e I made no queſtion but he would appromm whatever I did for 
the good of my Son. But the Duke rejected my Propoſals, 
perceiving * of mine that he did not 8 8 
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his Daughter, reſum'd his former Sentiments, and by de- 


grees forgot bis loſs. 5 
St. Albe inform'd of what the World reported concerning ti 
his being married to me, wrote to me every day, and con- ag 

jur'd me to {bury his intereſts in oblivion, and to forget him- IM ve 


elf allo, if he did the leaſt Injury to my Honour, or my Sons 
Advancement. But theſe Sentiments ſervd only to render m 
him more dear to me, and made me more impatient to con- ſp 
ſummate our Marriage: Beſides, I was troubled for his ab- N of 
ſence; and though he diſſembb'd the conſtraint he put upon th 
bhimſelf to ſuffer the loſs of my Company, I was mov'd with all 
his conſtrain d affliction; a theraloge I ſent for him back lan 
to Paris, and;refolv'd to marry him out of hand. | we 
I foreſaw not that there could be any thing more reported ie 
of us, after we were marry'd, than what had been already : 
divulg'd; I found my ſelf under a neceſſity of reſolving to W taſ 
' marry lum, or to be thought to have carry'd on an Amorous for 
intriegue with him; ſo I rather choſe to be accus d of being ſou 
 marry'd to him, than to be accounted his Miſtreſs. Hop- 7 
ever, becauſe I was afraid of new Obſtructions from my MW Mi 
Relations, I kept a private Wedding; nevertheleſs omitting I on 
nothing that was neceſſary to be done, to prevent the ſtart- ¶ me. 
ing of any Nullities in my Wedlock. I muſt confeſs that | Wthe 
vas troubl'd I could not do things with more luſtre ; I could 
nat reliſh the Pleaſures of Privacy upon ſuch an Occaſion: 
For I would fain have let all the World ſee by marrying &. 
Hibe publickly, the eſteem and value I had for him. 
However, this private Wedding could not be ſo long kept 
ſecret, but that without examining the Reaſons I hag to mar- Wtheſ 
-ry St. Albe, twas preſently reported to be an J»clinatun the 
Match. As if the inclinations of Women could never agree Weigh 


—_— with reaſon, | he | 
__ Tis true, twas Paſſion that fix d my Reſolution to marty 
1 Sr Albe; but I faw nothing of ſo much inequality in the Match 
= that was any way a leſſening to my Honour, He was a Ge itue , 
=_— tleman, and a Perſon of ſingular merit. And I am perivs Mat 


ded, that had he been as rich as I, they who blam'd the Ma- priv: 
Triage moſt of all, would have been the firſt Adviſers of me to 
it. For my part, I was not of their 5 that Eſtat 
and Fortune are to be Rules of Wedlock; but on the oth 
fide, he leſs S+ Albe was worth, the more thought my ſe 
- oblig'd to do things generouſly.” Bat Generofity is not! 
i Voertue that Men imagin we ought to boaſt of when we mar 
A ry. That Engagement is only lookt upon as a drivn — 
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pain, where we are to propoſe nothing to our ſelves but 
Profit and Intereſt. But I inſiſt too much upon the juſtifica- 
tion of my Conduct; 'tis enough for me, that my Marri- 
age was approv'd by all thoſe that are endu d with noble and 

vertuous Sentiments. f | Xe 

St Albe was nothing alter'd in his behaviour after he had 

marryd me, but rather redoubl'd his Conſideration and Re- 

ſpect for me. I thought my ſelf then going to lead a Life 
of Happineſs and Tranquility : But I was not yet arriv'd at 
the end of my Sorrows. My Marriage being made publick, 
all the Women, except Madam de Chatillon, forſook me, 
lamenting my ill Conduct: And had you heard em, you 
would have gde they would have more eaſily excus d 4 
iece of forbidden Gallantry than this Lawful Marriage. 
duch is the Injuſtice of the World, to judge of things by fan- 
taſtical Conceit and Capricio. They pardon'd me no more 
for having marry'd a Man thatllov'd,than formerly for having 
fought a Separation from a Husband that I could not endure. 
The old Count of ------ who had ſerv'd me in my former 

Misfortunes, took my part at Court, and came to viſit me, 

on purpoſe to give me an account of the good Offices he did 

me, by anſwering thoſe that told idle Tales and Stories to 

the Queen concerning my Marriage. At my Houſe he met 

with Mrs Laval, with whom he enter*d into a long Conver= + 

ſation. - She was witty and comely withal, and the Count 

took a uy to her. He judg'd by her fidelity, and her 
conſtant adherence to me, that a Man might be happy in 
ept WW his old Age to have a Woman of her Character; and with 
nar- theſe and perhaps ſome other Conſiderations, he retarn'd 
tin the next day, renew'd his Diſcourſe with Mrs Zaval, and in 
eight days after made her a Propoſal of Marriage: And tho 
he had Children marry'd, yet for her he was a conſiderable 


Match. For my part, I had ſuch a deſire to ſee Mrs La- 
tch, val advanc'd to a degree becoming her Merit and Ver- 
gel tue, that J ſpar'd for nothing to bring about the 
u vaten At length the old Count marry'd her, but kept a 
Vat private Wedding, and the Marriage being ſecret, his ne Wife 
eb rem 112d at my Houſe; whither while the old Count came 
ſtat? Nerery day to her, People began to talk of them, as they did 
ther pf St Albe and me, when they thought we were not marry d. 
yl The Count therefore, to ſtop t he Month of Scandal, de- 


lared his Marria e, carried his Wife, whom hence for- 


mar ard muſt call the Counteſs of--------, to his own Houſe, 
Bat nd caus'd all the Honours to be paid her, that were due to 


he Wife of a Perſon of his Quality. EY Never - 
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Nevertheleſs, the old Count's Marriage became a Story 
fall of Divertiſement; and they who had enur'd their 
Tongues to Scandal and Calumny, could not forbear wig, 
They renew'd the Stories. of my paſt Galantries, and fail 

not to bring in the Counteſs of-------for her ſhare, of whom 


thay dels a hundred idle Tales. 8 | 

2 my ſelf in this manner become a third time a Prey to 
Envy and Reproach. Which when they faſten once upon a 
Woman, let her Conduct be never ſo void of Offence, ſhe can- 
not ſhun the Whirrits of their Malice. | 
Ibe Children of the Count of------beheld their Father's 
- Marriagewith an evil Eye; and not being able to null it, 
they endeavoue d at leaſt to poyſon the Pleaſure of it. To 
Which purpoſe they maliciouſly order d Letters to be deli. 


vered to the Count, wherein they gave him hypocritical ; 


Advertiſements of my irregular Life, and that the Countel 
his Wife was my Companion and Sharer in all my Plea- 


The Count, who was a Perſon but of weak Parts, 175 
credit to thoſe Letters, became jealous, and deſired his Witt 
to ſee me no more. But ſhe refugd to give him that Satis 
ction, convinc'd as ſhe was, that he was in the wrong to tt: 
quire it of her: Withal ſhe conjur'd him to tell her who 
inſus d into him thoſe vain Suſpicions of my Conduct. Up 


on that he ſhew'd her the Letters he had receiv'd, and ſe 


thaught ſhe knew the Hand: She alſo ſhew'd 'em to me 
and I found they were written by Bloſſac. He was a Frien 
and nearly related to the Children of the Count of. an 
in regard he was acquainted with my firſt Adventures, it 
was an eaſy thing for him to make what uſe of em he pleas, 
as he had done in thoſe Letters For there was nothing more 
lewdiy invented, nor more unworthy an honeſt Gentlemay, 
eb] tags Oni] enough of Me wield 
_ an inion enough of Bloſſac, yet I di 
not think he could have been Dey of ſo much Baſenck; 
nor could I divine any.other Reaſon for it, unleſs it was out 
of deſpight for the deſer vd Scorn that J had put upon hin 
My ſecond Marriage had more incens'd him; whether thit 
he were naturally an Enemy to every thing that was a ple 
ſure to me, or that in deſpight of his wicked Diſpoſition, 
be had ſtill preſerv'd ſome remainders of a Paſſion for me 
For there are ſome People who let looſe their fury againſt # 
Woman, for no other Reaſon, but becauſe they cannot for 
hear having an Affection for her. They revenge 
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I upori her for want of Merit, which renders em deſpicabls | 
in her Eyes : Nor $9 I believe there can be any Enemies 


more dangerous to the Reputation of Women, than Lovers 
that cannot gain the reciprocal Affection of their Miſtreſſes. 
The Counteſs then, no longer doubting but that the Let- 


ters were written by Bloſſac, gave her Husband a deſcription | 
of him, and demanded juſtice for the Calamnies throwh up- 


on her. The Count, who was a Man of ſincerity, hut ſome- 
what of a rude and unpoliſh'd nature, ſwore that if it were 


Bloſſac who had written thoſe Letters, he would force him 


either to prove his foppiſh Tales, or elſe make him eat his 
words. Preſently the Count went to look for him, and having 
8 he ask'd him whether he had writ the Letters 
whic 

Bloſſac fell a laughing; and then with an Air of aPerſon zealous 


for the Count's Intereſt, he told him, that he had Rn 


to object againſt his Wife; only he was willing, as his F 
and Servant, to let him know that I was very bad Compan 
that no body was better acquainted with me than he, 


finding me to be a perfect Coguerre, he forbore my Gong 
ny. Monſieur Blaſſac, ſays the Count, this that you i 


deſerves a ſerious Conſideration : My Wife has told me other 


ings which no way agree with what you tell me : Come as 
ong 

Stories to her Face. Blaſſar anſwer d, that he was not a 
Perſon that was to be compell d to give ſuch ſtrict Accounts; 
that he had done the duty of a Friend to inform him ofwhat 
he knew; and that he might make what uſe of his kindneſs 
he leas'd ; if not, be might let it alone. And having o 
faid, he would have ſnatchd the Letters out of the Counts 
Hands; But the Count lifting up his Cane, threatned to uſe 


| him like a Raſcal as he was. Upon which Bloſſac drew; 


dut he was compell'd to put up his Sword and retire. The 
Count made a great noiſe about this Adventure; he com- 
plai'd alſo to the Queen, and ſoon after Bloſſac was commit- 
ted to the Baſtile. But though he appear'd to be guilty S 


nough, I was not look'd upon as innocent. "Twas believ's 
that he was not committed to the Baſtile for the Falſhoods' © i 
written in his Letters, but for having utter d Truth, which -— i 


mt 
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acivil Gentleman is never allow'd to publiſh. So that all the. 


ridiculous Stories that had been ſo often and ſo unjuſtly at- 
Friduted to me, were renew d upon occaſion of this Quarrel. 


1ad received? But inſtead of returning an Anſwer, 


that he had formerly been à Sharer of my Favours; till 


en, and let us {ee whether you will make good theſe 


\ 


This Tempeſt was no ſooner calm'd, but the Death of my 
Mother, which happen'd about the ſame time, gave an occg> 
ſion for the raiſing of new Batteries againſt my Reputation, 
Thoall the Eftate that was at her diſpolal was but very ſmall 
yet ſhe made a Will, by which ſhe difinherited both me an 
my Son, and left what ihe hadto a Kinſman a far off, a Man 
that was hardly known in the World. This Kinſman, de- 
ſirous to make the beſt of the Will, finding he ſhould be 
hardly able to make it good, endeavonr'd to inſinuate into 
the Publick, that the Reaſon why my Mother had diſinhe- 
rited me, was, becauſe to her certain Knowledge, ſhe was 
afſur'd that my Son was none of my . Husband's. - And for 
proof of this, he publiſh'd the Reaſons which my Mother 
had given of her being fo well aſſur'd; that it is to ſay, he 
reviv'd whatever my Husband had formerly invented to ruin 
me. Ali which Scandals had been fo often reported, ſo often 
refuted, that I wonder d there ſhould be ſtill any People ſo 
vain as to give themſelves the trouble of renewing em. But 
it is not with Calumny and Reproach, as with other things 
that diſpleaſe and grow nauſeous with being often repeated. 
Stories that have been told a Thouſand times over, are ſtil 
new, when they are reviv'd to the prejudice of another; and 
there are People who have itching Ears, and who are always 
ready to liſten to em. | 


Soon after the Count had wedded Madam Laval, I marry- 
dd my Son, and at another time it would have been the great 


eſt grief to me in the World to] have liv di a part from two 
Perſons ſo dear to me; but I had a Husband, the Conſolati- 


on of whoſe Company made full amends for thoſe leſſer Dif- 


quiets. We ſpent the Winter at Paris; and when he depart- 
ed for the Army, I retir'd to one of my 'Mannors, 
where I had no greater Pleaſure, than to write to him, and 
receive Letters From him. Three years of my Marriage 


we ſpent in perfect Union; nothing troubled our Felicity: 


And in truth, all the Honour of ſo happy an Union was due 
to St Abe. For never did Man accompany his tendernek 
with more Reſpect and good Humour; but Men were never 
born 5 enjoy an uninterupted and laſting Happineſs in this 
World. : : CH 


The Mannor where 1 made my uſual Reſidence, when 


my Husband was in the Army, adjoin'd to the Eſtate of a 
Gentleman who I muſt call the Count of Velley- A Perſon 
whom particular Reaſons had 88 to quit the Service, 
and who had purchas'd a conſiderable Employment ” tho 
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province. Now in regard he was not fatisfted with the Court 
he rarely went thither ; nevertheleſs his Buſineſs calfd him MY 
frequently to Parise This Perſon, ſo ſoon as he had made 
himſelf acquainted with Sr. Albe and my ſelf, propos d to 

us the letting him have an Apartment in our Houſe at Paris. 

He was a Widower, and had only one Daughter about 
Eighteen years of Age, whom he had caus'd to be bred u 

in a Convent. However, Yelly was yet young enough, wel 
ſhap'd, and had a great deal of Wit: He was born with ſo 
great an Inclination for all ſorts of Sciences, and was ſo ſtu- 
diouſiy addicted to'em, that he had attain'd to a conſiderable 
perfection in em: But among all the Good Qualities, he had 

one very Bad one, which had like to have ruin d Sr. Abe and 
my ſelf, and which we neyer were ſo curious as to miſtruſt. 

. Felly, who could not believe, after all that had been re- 
ported of me in the World, that I was an Enemy to Gallan- 
try, took a fancy to court me. Now in regard I was not 
ſenſible of any Inclinanation for him, I was not offended 
with the marks which he gave me of his Love; I treated him 
alſo after ſuch a manner as made him believe I was not diC- 
pleas'd with his Courtſhip : I alſo perceiv'd what: he drove 
at, becauſe he redoubl'd his Sedulities, and gave me ſuffici- 
ent Intimations that he was paſſionately in love with me. 
Till then 1 little minded his Courtſhip ; but when I found 
. him in earneſt, I carried my ſelf more warily, and fo be- 
t havd my ſelf toward him, as to let him fee there was no 
0 hopes. And vrhether it were that my entire Devotion to 
i- my Husband made him forbear his Courtſhip, or whether 
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if. he look'd upon my Severity as an Artifice which I made uſe 

t- MW of to engage him the more, he ſpoke no more to me con- 

8 cerning his Paſſion, and we began to live together as if he - _ 
had never mention'd any fuch thing to me, | By 

ge St. Abe return d from the Army, and we went to ſpend 


/: de Winter at Paris. Velley accompanied me, and having 
ue fetched his Daughter out of the Convent, preſented her to 
ess me. She was witty, and chearful in her Humour, and 1 
er was glad of ſuch a pleaſant Companion in my Houſe.” Tis true 
his that her Beauty was ſo lively and ſo charming, that had 1 
been never fo little addicted to Jealouſy, or rather could 1 
en fave imagin'd that St Albe, who low'd only me and 
fa the War, could have been of a Humour to alter his Inclin- 
un tion, I might have been afraid of her Allurements. I glad- 
ce, hy therefore accepted Yelley's Propoſal to let him have an 
the Apartment in my Houſe, though my Husband told me it 
oil - ST A | would 
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rould be inconvenient to lodge Strangers under the ſame 
Roof: ButI aſſur d him they were People that would be no 
trouble to us in the World. He was not accuſtom'd to con- 
tradict me, and therefore would not oppoſe a thing 
which I ſeem'd to defire ; but added he with a ſmile, blame 
no body but . — ſelf for what may happen, for 
Madainoiſelle de Valley is very amiable. I anſwer d him 
alſo with a ſmile, that inſtead of alaruming my ſelf at 
that, I defir'd he might find her to his humour, for I loyd 
him too well to diſlike what he loy'd. But he found too ſoon 

that I did not mean as he ſaid. | 
About a Month Velley and his Daughter had liv'd with us, 
when I perceiv'd that St. Albe labour d with a ſecret melan- 
cholly that tormented him, and which he ftrove 
to conceal under various Infirmities of which he complain ; 
he ſpent the Nights without ſleeping ; he ſigh'd continually, 
and me thought he avoided the ſight of me; for when | 
came to him to ask him what he ald, he ſhun'd me, ſighing, 
only cry d he was very ill. This began to diſturb me, and 
Ideſir d him to enter into a Courſe of Phyſick, to which he 
anſwer d, that nothing but Death could cure him. I redou- 
bled my Cares and my Carreſſes, which he coldly re 
ceived, and which] attributed to nothing but his Deſtemper; 
L judg'd him to be very ſick indeed, ſince inſtead of being a 
comfort to him, I was become a trouble to him. I was ſo 
perſwaded that his Indifference for me was no ; other than 
an Effect of his Diſeaſe, that I durft not complain of it for 
fear of adding to the pain of his Diſtemper, the trouble 
which I thought it would be to him, ſhould he perceive me 
to be diſcontented with him. I made it my Buſineſs to di- 
vert him, and in regard that Velley was a Jolly-man, I de- 
fir'd his Converſation. But I found that his Company ra- 
ther augmented than lefſen'd my Husband's Diſturbances : 
Only me thought that Nladameilclie de Velle/s appearance 
give him ſome Relief. : 

This began to create diſturbances within me ofanother na- 
ture; I felt Suſpicions and Jealouſy breoding in my Breaft. 
But then thought I tomy felf, if he loves Madamoiſelle de 
Velley, wherefore does his Love make him fick, ſince he ſees 
ber every day, and ſhe, if I miſtake not, no way ſeems dif- 
pleas d with his Company ? It muſt be doubtleſs then Re- 
marſs of Conſcience for being thus perfidious, and he ſeeks 
to puniſh him ſelf for his falſeneſs in loving another.. 
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l had fo good an opinion of him, that I = 
þut that tis co mc 3 he did love e 
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de Velley, rom his being aſhamed of having Sen- 

timents = nſive to me; but then again I was as ſoon of 
another mind, and thought him like thoſe Husbands who 
cannot endure the ſight of their Wives when once they be- 
come unfaithful. While I was rowling theſe thoughts in my 
mind, Velley enter d my Chamber, ſeemingly pierc'd with 
Grief and Vexation : In which Condition, when. I ask'd him 


what be ail'd, Madam, faid he, I have ſtrange News to tell 


ye, — you here behold a Man at his Wits end of ne- 
ceſſity I muſt leave your Houſe I underſtand your Hus- 
hand Monſieur St Abe's Diſeaſe ------- Here are two Letters 
Which he has written to my Daughter, and which I inter- 
cepted ----- read em, and then tell me, whether I am not the 
moſt unfortunate Man in the World to come to your Houſe 
to be the trouble of your Felicity and Repoſe. I took the 
Letters, trembling, I open'd *em, and found the Hand to 
be St Albe's, The firſt contain d the following Expreſlions. 


%. 


| | The L E TTE R. | | 
H Y lay ye to my Charte my Hon to my Wife? Is it 
becauſe you are not convinc d after all that SY Wes . fad to - 


you, that Acknowledgment onl ly forces me to have ſome fort of 


value for her. Tm d her onh to raiſe my Fortune; but 
tis my Heart, tis Inclination and Choice that fix me to your. 
25 and if pou continue your Rigours, you will certainly be the 


cauſe rof my Death, 


is impoſſible to expreſs the ſhame and indignation that 
ſizd me after I had read this Letter. I had not Strength _ 
enongh to read the other, but Velley 3 me to . it | 

and it was thus indited : | 


The LETTER. 


CO eſs that the Re oaches which you caft upon me about | 
Madam de St, Albe, are but a Pretence which you make 
ae of to concedl from ine the Averſion you have for me. +. toy in 
what would you have me to convince ye that hate my Wife, 

fince what I do every day before your Eyes, is not ſt cient ts 
perſmade ye of the Truth? You ſee I can hardly endure to look 
upon her. hat { hat would you have we ſtub her! to 


ah, 5 
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# Ah, Perfidous Wretch! Cry'd I, how haſt thou been able 
to delude me all this while! No will not follow 


* 


- 


Example--but it behoves me to be reveng'd of aTraytor-- 
My Sighs and Tears would not permit me to ſay more 
and how it came to paſs, I did not die under the preſſure of 
my over-whelming ſorrows, I cannot ay. 
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I Elley ſtrove to comfort me, and ask d me, what Satis- 
faction] defir'd his Daughter ſhould make me ?*Tis not 
your Daughter, ſaid I, that I complain againſt, but againſt 
2 Man who has abus'd my moſt ſincere and conſtant Love. 
Speak Madam, reply'd Velh, what Commands will you be 
pleas'd to lay upon me; I adore ye, I will acrifice my life 
to ſerve you in your revenge; for I muſt not difſe:uble with 
you, the injury done you has renew'd in my Heart all thoſe 
Sentiments of Kindneſs and Affection which formerly my 
Love diſclos'd to your Diſdain. Let your Husband alone to 
follow. his indiſcreet Paſſion: Ple anſwer for my Daughter, 


that her Vertue ſhall ſufficiently puniſh him for his Treache- 


ry. And as for your ſelf, Madam, forget an unworthy 
Husband, were it only to makea happy Change, and vow 
your Embraces to a Lover that adores ye. 


II was at that inſtant fo deeply per ſwraded of Se Albe's 


Infidelity, and ſo reſolvd to revenge my ſelf, that I hearken'd 


to every thing that Velley ſaid to me; and I thought that 


the more he loy'd me, the more ready I ſhould find him to 


aſſiſt me with his Counſel and his Services; and to tell ye 
the whole truth, I muſt confeſs my Vanity was ſo humbled 


by St Albe's Contempt, that I would have liſtened to any 

Man that would have pretended to afford me Conſolation, 

1775 the ſupplies of Pride are infinite in the Heart of a 
Voman. | 


I deſired Pelleynot to forſake me; but to aſſiſt me as a 


Friend, He advis'd me to take nonotice to my Husband of 


any thing that he had ſaid to me; and as he went out of my 


Cham: 


' 
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Chamber, he told me he was going to ſtudy ſome. preten 
or other to put his Daughter into a Convent; and indeed he 
carried her that very day to St Anthony's Abbey. ; 
After this Diſcourſe I went-to Bed, where I was ſeizd 
with a Fever. St Alte deſired to fee me; but I defir'd him 
to let me take my reſt : However, he came into the Room 
without my leave. He took me by the Arm, and as he was 
feeling my Pulſe, 1 perceiv'd his Tears that trickled from 
his Eyes. He ask'd me whether I knew that Velley had car 
ried his Daughter to a Convent? But I-made. him no An- 
ſwer; for I believ'd the Tears he ſhed to be no other than the 
effect of his Grief for being ſeparated from his Miſtreſs. He 
conjur'd me to take care of my Health, but {till I made him 
no Anſwer, ſo that he was forc'd to leave me, IS 
I ſpent that Night but very ill; and the next Morning 
they told me that my Husband deſir'd to fee me; but I ſent 
him word that I had need of reſt, not having flept a wink all 
night. With that he went away; and about Noon a Letter 
was brought me from him; and I was alſo farther given to 
underſtand that he had taken Horſe, without leaving any 
word wither he was gone, The Contents of the Letter 
were thele. 5 | | | | 


The L EFT#E 


Hic my Preſence, Madam, is an Ohſtacle to your Health, 
and that I am one of thoſe Teſtimonies whom you deſire to be 

| ſooneſt rid of, I take my leave of you for ever; if you chance 
to hear of the death of him who rob'd me of your Heart, eek 
| no farther for the Author of it than my ſelf. ] wiſh that tame 

would give me Strength to forget you, even to deſire no further 
revenge. It is not neceſſary the Publick ſhould be inform'd of 

our Differences ;, but you may tell thoſe who ast you what is be: - 
come of me, That Buſineſs has call'd me into the Province 


This Letter I read over and over again above twenty 
times, yet could not apprehend the meaning of it. Could it 
be poſſible thought I, to give him any occaſion to ſufpe& 
my Loyalty ? No, tis a pretence which he takes to lay the 
blame at my Door. But to what purpoſe does he abſent him- 
ſelf ? Tis becauſe he thinks I love him tos well to endure 
. him out of my ſight ; he believes me ignorant of his Infideli- 
I ty; he knows I am ſick; and defiring my Death, he picks 
[. à quarrel with me, that he may quite overwhelm me. Foe 
6 . . JJ 0 What 
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| that elſe can be his aim in betraying me? Alas, continued 
5 with Tears in my Eves, tis I Who ,ought to complain 
7 


ths Heart is taken from me. Is it poſible that & A. 
ſo different from all other Men, ſhould be ca- 
pable of ſo foul a Treaſon * Theſe were the Reflections 
which I made; for I was ſo prepoſſeſt againſt him, that it 
never came into my mind that he might be innocent. 
After Dinner Velley came to ſee me, and gave me an ac. 
count how he had carried his Daughter to a Convent: Hg 
told me alſo that ſhe went with a hearty good Will, as being 
tormented to the Soul to be the occaſion of S, Abe's being 
in love with any other but his own Wife. I told Yeley that 
he had left Paris; at which he ſeen'd to be in a great fit of 
Admiration, and buzz it into my Head, that St Albe was 
meditating violence to his Daughter. Then I ſhew'd him 
Se Hes Letter, at which he ſeem'd to be more ſurprzd; 
- and after he had ſtood a while in a brown ſtudy, he told me 
that my Husband had wrote to me in that manner for no 
ether reaſon but to puzzle and amuſe me, and to oblige me 
perhaps to run after him, but that it behov'd me to ſtand up- 
en my guard; for that if I did not keep ſtedfaſt, he would 
make an ill uſe of my weakneſs and my fondnels for him, 
Felley would afterwards have entertain'd me with Vows and 
Proteſtations, and a long Preambte of his Paſſion ; but 1 
cut bim off ſhort, and told him, that beſides other reaſons | 
which I had for not hearkening to him, my Husband's Let- 
ter furniſh'd me with one more: For in regard 1 thought he 
was in part ſuſpected by St Albe, I was willing to ſhim 
him. Afterwards I deſired him to change his Lodging, un- 
der pretence that it did not look well for a Stranger to lye 
in my Houſe, while my Husband was abſent. 
I ſhew'd the Letters which Sr Abe had written to Mada- 
moiſelle de Yelley, to the Counteſs of..—.as alſo the Letter 
which he had written to me upon hisgoing out of Town. 
She told me, the underſtood nothing of the Buſineſs but 
chat ſhe fear d that both St Abe and I were deceiv'd. Iis 
requiſite, added ſhe, that I ſhould ſee and diſcourſe | Mada - 
moiſelle de Felley, perhaps I might then pick out ſomething 
=— . of the Truth. I approv'd her Contrivance, and away ſhe 
= went to St Anthony's Abbey to find the young Lady; but 
= the Bird was flown : and the Abbels told her that her Fa- 
= ther had ſent for her from thence to put her into another 
4 Houſe: The Counteſs coming back to bring me the News, 
= fond Peley with me, who Fwore he knew nothing of — 
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MY matte, and therefore it muſt certainly be my Husband whir _ * 
mad made uſe of my Name to carry away his Daughter. At 
the lame time alſo Avay he ran, pretending to inform him- 
ſelf more fully of the Particulars; and returning in the - 
Evening, he told me his Conje&ares were too true; that 
his Daughter was loſt, and that he would profecute my Hus- 
band, Who was the only Man that could be ſuſpected for ha- 
ving ſtollen his Daughter. To which purpoſe he defir'd me 
to return him his Letters, which would be of great Service 
to him in ef of Evidence. But Lrefugd to deliver *em 5 
for had {till ſome remainders of kindneſs for St Abe, whith © 
made me earneſtly requeſt Yelley to deſiſt from all Proceed 
ings againſt him. I confeſ&d 1 * ſome reaſon to urge it far 
the ſake of my own Honour; but I was more concern'd for 
St Albe's Reputation. e | TRE 
In the mean time a Report was ſpread abroad in Paris, 
that St. Abe and I were parted ; twas alſo ſaid, that I de- 
kr'd to be rid of him, becauſe he was an Obſtacle to my 
Bed | 
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familiarity with Yelly, And all this while 1 kept my Bed, 
detain'd there rather by my own Vexations than by any 
temper that troubFd me. I alſo preſs'd Velley to leave my 
Helly, becauſe his Lodging in it at ſuch Conjuncture, autho- * 
rizd the greateſt part of the Scandals that flew abroad. And 
well it was I was rid of him; for no ſooner was he got to his 
new Lodging, but he was apprehended by the 9 and 
carry d to the Baſtile. | His ICE 
1 made no queſtion but that St. Albe had really ſtollen Ma- 
damoiſelle de Yelley ; nevertheleſs, though I was truly in- 
cens'd againſt him for his Perfediouſneſs, yet I could not 
chuſe but be afraid of the danger that threatned him for 
ſtealing the Young Lady; and I was extreamly troubld de- 
cauſe I knew not what was become of him; neither wonl> 
L enquire after him, becauſe I was unwilling to let him have 
the pleaſure to know that I troubPd my ſelf about him. 1 
was haughty enough to conceal the weakneſs which I found 
my ſelf ſtill ſenſible of for an ingrateful Perſon, who as F 
thought deſerv'd my hatred. Fg 
Iwo or three days after Velley was apprehended, I re- 
ceiv'da Letter from his Daughter, who ſent me word that ſhe 
was in the Abby Au /- Bois, where ſhe defired to ſee me. Lou 
may be ſure I did not at all refer that Viſit, but taking the 
Letters which my Husband had written to Madamoiſelle de 
Velley, away went in haſte to the Abby Aux Bois. 
There found: her ſo much the more afflicted for BY Con- 
| 5 e F | nement 
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A of her Father, becauſe ſhe was ignorant of the rea- 

fot of his Commit ment: And I was fo impatient to be ir- 
form'd of what I defir'd to. know, that inſttad of chearing her 
up, I ask d her briskly where my Husband was, and whether 
he had not fetch'd her out of St. Anthony's Convent? He! 
Madam anſwer'd Madamoiſelle de Yell in great Surprize, 
what buſineſs of his was that ? *twas my Father fetch'd me 
from thence to put me here. How ! reply'd I, with ſome 
commotion of mind, is it not true, that my Husband courts 
ye? No-—-Þle aſſure ye, reply'd ſhe, nor do I apprehend 
the meaning of theſe ſurprizing Queſtions. What think ye 
then of theſe Letters, an{wer'd I, thewing her the Letters 
which Velley had given me. I know not what to ſay to 'em, 
reply'd Madamoiſelle de Velley, after ſhe had read em, but 
Inever receiv'd any Letters from Monſieur de Sr Albe, nor did 
he ever declare to me that he had any ſuch Paſſion for me. All 
Madamoiſelle, cry'd I, with a more t han ordinary agitation, 


if what you tell me be true, where am I, or what have I done? 


If my Husband be innocent, how guilty am I! Madamoiſelle 
de Velley was extreamly aſtoniſh'd to hear me talk at that 
rate: Her Aſtoniſtiment too appear d to me unfeigned, which 


made me ask her more Queſtions, and her Anſwers confirm'd 


me in my thoughts that Velley muſt have impos d upon me. 
However, the Letters ſeem'd to me to be Sr. Albe's own 
_ Hand-writing, and I judg'd that he might have written em 


to ſome other Perſon. Upon that, I ask'd Madamoiſelle de 


 Pelley if ever my Husband had ſaid any thing to her her con- 
cerning her Father's making love to me? She anſwer'd that 
St Albe had never mention'd any ſuch thing to her; but that 
by his Sighs and his profound Sadneſs he ſeem'd to her to be 
aſſur'd that there was an Intriegue between Yelley and my 
ſelf. I blam'd her for not having given me notice of it: How- 
ever, now believing I had div'd to the bottom of the Villany 


that had been put upon me, I deſir'd Madamoiſelle de Yelly 


to go along with me home; to which the Abbeſs was the 
willing to conſent, per ſwaded that I took her away, that ſhe 
might be the more at liberty to ſollicit her Father's Enlarge- 
ment. This made all People believe that was concern'd Re 


Pelley's Continement, and that we correſponded in private. 


But I valu'd not what they could ſay ; my Buſineſs was only 
to clear up the truth of a Myſtery, wherein I began to per- 
ceive that a Surprize had been put upon me. My Cautions 
vaniſh'd then, left St. Albe ſhould I think ran after him; I 
order'd him to be ſought for in all places where I though the 


might 
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might be found, But I could hear no Tydings of him, and“ 
Ifaw my felf become a prey to all the moſt dreadfhk 
Torments of Grief ind Diſquiet. I did whatever lay. in my 

power to diſcover the truth of this Adventure, and us d my 
utmoſt endeavours to {peak with Yelley, in hopes he might 
| be able to afford me full ſatisfaction; but xo body was per- 
mitted to come to him; ſo that I fell ſick again, and Grief 
bad infallibly kill'd me, had not an unknown Perſon put into 
my hands a Packquet of Letters directed to me. I know St. 
Albe's Hand and Seal, which made me open them in great 

haſte, to read the following Lines. : 


The L E TTER 


I Send you, Madam, the Letters which convinc'd me of your 
Infidelity and my Misfortune. Judge by the reading of em 
what effect they were moſt likelyto produce in a heart that ador d 
you I cannot ſurvive this Change of yours. I have loſt the de- 
fire of revenge, becauſe I cannot 4 it without publiſhing your 
Inc onſtancy. After a Languiſhing Life Jam going to my Graue; 
and I love you till ſo well as not to be Hamed of a Death which 
all the World will attribute to my weakneſs ;, but which perhaps 
will not appear to you ſo full of ſhame, whenever you are ple asd 
to call to remembrance how dearly I have always lov'd ye. 

After I had read this Letter, I open d with the ſame im- 
patience the Letters enclos'd, and which contam'd the Proof 
of my Infidelity. And indeed the Hand and Style of thele 
Letters was ſo like my own, that if I had not certainly known 
that I never wrote em, I ſhould have been deceiwd. The 
Contents were theſe. e = 


Ile L E TT E R. 


Here fore dye upbraid me thus with what I dia for my Huſ+ 
band ? *Tis a piece of cruelty to recal to my remembrance 
Things that overwhelm me with ſorrow, Is it not ſufficient that 
T here declare that Tonly live at preſent for your ſake 5, ſince I 
have made you maſter of my Perſon ana my Heart, can you en- 
/ what I did for another out of civility and neceſſity ? Find out 
a way to deliver me from his ſight, and to remove thoſe trou- 
bleſome Teſtimonies that torment me. | 
[ had not patience to read the reſt of the Letters which 
were all of the ſame nature: For now I no longer Aae 
ur 
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Death. I threw my ſelf about his Neck, and embracing 
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Yet that my Hand had been counterfeited as well as St. Albe's, I 
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and that the whole was done by Velley, In ſhort, twas he 
who wrote em; for he had a ſi ular Talent to coun- 
ter feit all manner of Hands; and as afterwards I underſtood 
he was ſent to the Baftile for having counter feited the Hand 


of a Great Miniſter of State. I was then ſenſible of the Fraud 
that he had then put upon me, and without lofing a moments 


time, I enquir'd of him that brought the Pacquet, where my 


Husband was, I underftood by him that he was at &. Flo- 
rimtin Thither I flew in a Poſt-Calaſh, and in Thirty hours 


| arriv'd where Sr. Albe was. I found him very fick, and 
almoſt paſt his Senſes, as it were gaſping between Life and 


him, with Tears in my Eyes, I cry'd out a loud, My Dear 


St. Albe look upon your own Wife. He open'd his Eyes, 1 


_ redonbPd my Outcries,and Embraces, and at laſt I perceivd 


that he began to know me. *Tis not to be expreſsd what 
then I:felt in my Heart; and I believe that never any Perſon 


was ſenſible of the like; for where is that Woman that ever 


knew me exactly: However, he had not ſtrength enough to 
ſpeak; only his feeble hands by graſping mine, expreſt his 

meaning; I ſaw the Tears come trickling from his Eyes; 
which was the cauſe I felt two contrary Paſſions and the {ame 


was under the fame Circumſtances ? | 
Half an hour after St. Albe came perfectly to himſelf, and 


time ſtrugling in my 1 Joy and Grief. How griev'd 
1 


was I to ice him in that plight! how overjoy'd to find him 


Fill the ſame in affection and tenderneſs! How dearly ſoever 


I lov'd him before, I never felt till then ſuch tender motions, 


St Abe by degrees recover'd ſtrength, and I gave him an 


account of Yeley's Villany, ſhewing him the Letters which 
he had counterfeited. But he was no ſooner convinced of my 


Innocency, but he had like to have relaps'd into the ſame 
Condition from which I had recover'd him, ſuch were the 


effects of his Grief, Repentance and Joy; Oh, Madam, fad 
he, I am unworthy of your Goodneſs : Is it poſſible I ſhould 
be ſo baſe to ſuſpect your Vertue? I ought to have diſtruſted 


my own Eyes, rather than they have injur'd your Vertue, 
as I have done. Revenge your ſelf, dear Madam, upon a 


. Husband fo unworthy your Embraces, and let me die to 


make an Atonement for ſuch unmanly Jealouſies. Live, an- 
wer d I, my dear Sr. Albe, if you deſire I ſhould live; *tis 


I that am the Offender tis I that never underſtood your Real 
8 worth; and had Lnot been quite forſaken by my Senſes, 1 


could 


—— 


. . ae CE Ren eh har 
The Counteſs I Anois's ME MO 
cold ne'er have thought it in your power to become unfaith* # 
ful. Theſe Renovatigns of Conjugal Friendſhip contributed 
more than all the Doctors Preſcriptions to St. Alles Cure: - 
So that in a little time he was in a condition to travel, and 
we return'd to Paris, to the wonder of all thoſe who had 
been Witneſſes of this Adventure. | DE Eo Dora 
In the mean time Yelly kilbd himſelf in Priſon, to avoid 
the Puniſhment he foreſaw would be inflited on him. A 
Death fo terrible was a ſufficient revenge for the Villanous 
Legerdemain that he had play'd us, and we began to pity his 
Daughter. And therefore, knowing well ſhe had no ſhare 
in her Fathers Crime, we follicited for her, and prevented 
the Confiſcation of her Eſtate; _ _ - 3 | 
This Adventure which had thus embroibd my Husband 

and I, did but ſerve to unite us more lovingly together: 1 
began to reliſh the Delights of my Marriage, and fever was 
St. Albe more kind and obliging than after that time. And 
therefore in retaliation, I thought it my duty to ſpare for 
nothing that might render him happy. The Employment 
of. —which I purchas'd for him in the Kng's Houſhould  . 
made all People murmer, and ſet my Relationsallin an up- 
roar about my Ears. But Sr. Albe was eſteem'd at Court 
for his true Merit; and he perform'd an Action beſides; 
which ſtopt the Months. of his Detractors, and made en 
judge more clearly of his Character. He had a tender love 
for my Son, becauſe he was my Son, and becauſe he had a 
high value for every thing that belong'd to me. He had no 
ſooner obtain'd the Government of — which the 
King conferr'd upon him without asking, in recompence of 
bis good Services; but he obtain'd a Grant of his Employ- 
ment for my Son, and made him a Preſent of it. On the 
ther ſide, my Husband {till bare in mind a lively reſent- 
ment of Bloſſac's ungenteel Practiſes to my orejuilice and 
ad long waited an opportunity of revenge, which at laſt 
ortune "as into his hands. | ei 

They both ſerv'd in Flanders; where St. Albe underſtand- 
's that Bloſſar made it his Buſineſs to ſpeak” diſgracefully 
dt me and himſelf in all Company that he frequened, his 
atience could no longer contain it ſelf. He forgot the 
rohibititions againſt Duelling for my fake, and ſent Rleſſac 
Challenge: Bloſſac met him at a private Place ata diſtance 
om the Camp, Where while they were aQually engag'd one 
gainſt the other, they were ſurrounded by a Party of the 
Mmny; and inſtead of Duelling each other, were forced 
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to defend themſelves. Bloſſac was preſently wounded, and 

cConſtraind to ſurrender to three Toppers Who difj wn, 
about to 


Whoſe Priſoner he ſhould be, were have knockd : 
- out Bloſſae's Brains, when St. Albe, who had difingag'd him- [ 
ſelf form thoſe that ſurrounded bim, perceiving Bloſſac's W 1 
danger, forgot his age Enmity, and flying to his Suc- W | 
cour, fell upon the three Troopers that had taken, him kill'd 
one, and the other two to flight, ſav'd Bloſſac's Life, { 
and reſcu d him from the Danger he was in. Tis true that, MW d 
St. Abe was aſſiſted by ſome Officers of our Troops, who ob- MW t 
ſerving ſome * between him and Bloſſac, and ſeeing MW a 
'em both walk off together privately from the Camp, fol. t. 
low'd em at a diſtance, and came in time enough to bear off h 
the Enemy's Party; which had they not done, St. Albe a u 
Blaſſac might have both undrgone the fame Fate, and both W it 
periſhd together. | EOS C 
Bloſſac could not be fo ill condition'd as not to be moyd IM d. 
with what St. Albe had done for him; ſo that he acknowledg'd MW ti 
in all Companies that he was beholding to Sr. Albe for his WM tb 
Life, and offer d to make me all the publick Satisfaction C 
deſir d. He confeſsd that all his Evi Practiſes were only W w 
the effect of his ſpite to ſee himſelf rejected by me; ye WM & 
after all, he could not forbear having a very great ati W ca 
Aion for me: Hedeſir'd Sr. Albe, alſo to beg my pad H 
in his behalf. St. Albe contented with this Satisfactio fre 
demanded no more; and having inform'd me of this MW thi 
Adventure, we both concluded that Blaſſac had been WW W. 
fafficiently-puniſh'd for his ungenteel demeanour, by the WW th 
ſhame and mortification of being beholding for his Life to IM his 
Perſon againſt whom he had always had an Inveterate Enmi- WW he 
ty. From that time forward he at ways ſhun'd me: neither di Sc. 
know nor care whether he continu'd his Love to ne acc 
or no; but this I am ſure of, that the Hatred of Men of bs Fa 
Character is leſs pernicious to Women, then their Lov; Far 
and that the greateſt Misfortune that can befal us; is to E any 
belov'd of Men, who not being able to win the Affectiond Ml wa 
thoſe they court, prove ſo baſe as to ſeek their Revenge dM my 
throwing Scandals and Calumnies upon thoſe that flight their Ma 
Addreſſes, There are another fort of Men no leſs toi talk 
fear'd by Women; and thoſe are they who would preſ i wit 
themſelves to a Reputation by a familiarity with thoſe tit Ref 
court, when there is no ſuch thing; and as if I had bel Va 
deſtin'd to ſuffer whatever could attack a Woman's Honoltl Veo 
I was {till expos'd to that Misfortune. Ee . it 
Þ | vpe 
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Now though it were not to be queſtion'd that I had - 

ca ſingular Affection for St. Albe, yet there were People who "2 

perſwaded themſelves, it was impoſſible that a Woman 

; BW npon whom Scandal had faſten'd ſo many Adventures, ſhould 

be conſtant to à Husband. The Chevalier de Clauſonme pre- 

] ſſeſs d with this Error, undertook to court me; He was a 

Fan Man very handſome indeed, and who had no other 

defect, but the vanity to be thought a Fortunate Man in 

the World. He made an acquaiutance with my Husband, 

and became one of his intimate Friends. St. Albe was na- 

turally very grateful for Civilities done -him, and moreover 

he lov'd Mirth and Good Company, and becauſe he look d 

upon Clauſoime to have a Sportive Wit, he introduc'd him 

into my Company. And now you ſhall hear what method 

CJauſonne took to bring about his Deſign. He came every ; 

day to my Houle, but he let fall nothing in his Converſation 7 

that might give me the leaſt occaſion to diſtruſt him; {6 

that believing he had no farther Ends, I was pleasd with his 

Company. He was ſtill ready to do whateverl defir'd him; 

which made me ſometimes write to him, and frequently 

ſend to his Lodging. On the other fide, he was ud leſs 

careful to make known the confidence I had in him 3 

However he was not very apt to ſhew the Bullets he receiv'd 

from me; but though he did not ſhew em, he omitted no- - | 

thing that might make People believe that the only reaſon 

why I wrote to him ſo often, was becauſe I lovd him> All 

this he reckon'd as an honour to him; and by the: manner o 

his letting it be imagin'd that we underſtocd one another 

he gain'd the Credit to be look'd upon as admitted upon the 

Score he aim'd at, by all thoſe who knew not upon what 

account I ſuffer'd his Company. Tis one of the greateſt 

Faults a Woman can commit, to be guilty of theſe ſorts of 

Familiarites with young Men; and 1 would never adviſe 

any of our Sex to follow my Example. Tis true, that I 

wasfar from thinking it could be believ'd that a Woman of 

my Years and Experience ſhould begin to dote npon a young 

Man* Nevertheleſs the World imagin'd it, and began to 

talk aloud, that my Husbrnd was the Cully to his Friendſhip 

with Clauſonne. And the Chevalier himſelf confirm'd this 

Report by his Afliduities, and the Impoſtures which his 

Vanity invented. But at lengeh Lcame to underſtand what 

People talk'd of Clanſorne and my ſelf, and told my Husband 

Mit, who did but laugh at it, and advis'd me to contem n 

reports, and to admit Clauſonne into my Company as 1 

Not K 2 . Was 
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was wont to do. He laid before me, that if I forbid him 


my preſence, it would but give a credit fo thoſe Fooleries that 
were ſpread abroad, whereas the ſtill permitting him to 


keep me Company would extinguiſh all thoſe flying Ru- 
niours. I follow'd my Husband's advice, and ſince he did 


me that juſtice which I deferv'd, I did not think it became 


me to vex my ſelf with what others thought of me. For 
theſe reaſon I ſtill admitted Clauſonne to come ſee me 
with the ſame frankneſs as as before. But I never troubled 
him with any more Errands, nor with any more of my Bil- 


lets: I alfo took the ſame care to avoid being with him 


alone, and never ſpoke. to him but in Company. He was 
apprehenſive of this Alteration, and ſuſpecting the cauſe of 
it, he went and told the Confidents of his Vanity, that I had 


 oblig*d-him to behave himſelfwith more caution, becauſclper- 
ceivd that my Husband began to be jealous of him. They gave 


credit to Clauſonne's ſtory; and there needed no more for 


them to give out that St. Albe was jealous, and they report- 
ed alſo that there had been ſome fallings out between him 


and I, upon the account of my pretended Gallantry. | 
Clauſonne came not now to Houſe as he was wont, but 

affected to follyw me wherever I went, and carry 

that AﬀeRation ſo far, that I took notice of it, and order 


him to be told that I took his way. of proceeding very ill; 


and that if he did not mend his Manners he might chance 
to repent it. He was afraid of my Threats, and after that, 
carefully avoided my Company; and at length he gave out 


that I was fickle in my humour, and had facrifie'd him tomy 


Husband's Jealouſy. | | | 

Though this Affair ſeem'd to be but a Trifle, yet it was! 
very great damage to my Reputation: For it is not enough 
for a Womans Honour that her Hnsband is fatisfy'd with 
her Conduct: We live in an Age fo prepoſſeſs'd again 


the Wiſdom and Vertue of Women, that if a Woman live 


jovingly with her Husband, People believe he is either blind 
or elſe that he does but diſſemble. Clauſonne indeed ought 


to have been puniſh'd for his idle preſumption ; but the 1 


medy had been worle than the Diſeaſe ; which ſhews how 

unhappy the Condition of Women is, ſeeing it is the ſam: 

thing whether they revenge or not revenge their injur 
Repatatio!. 

But my Husband's good Opinion made me amends for the 

injuſtice of the World ; and it was apparent after ſo mall 

adventures that our Union could. never te diſtur'd but 0 
| . ea 
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death. But fo it fell out, that St. Abe dy'd in the fſower h 
of his Age, and in the midſt of all his Hopes; and after tharg” 
ny time was whey taken up in grieving for the loſs of ſo 
dear a Husband, and ſo worthy of my forrow. Pardon me 
0 Wl therefore if I recite the Particulars of fo Jad a Separation. 
- At the Battle of and the taking of Which folloẽwe·d 
d that Batle, Sr. Albe had given all the Proofs of Prudence. 42 
and Valour that could be expected from an Officer of his 1 
g Reputation; and it is faid he could not. have fail'd of as 
© W high a Recompence as could have been confer'd upon a Sol- 
dier. But three or four days after the taking of— ad- 
vancing a little too far to obſerve the. March of the Enemy 
m who was going to fall upon one of our Gariſons, he receiv'd 
a Muſquet- hot through his Body, which was not thought 
ſo dangerous at firſt as it really was. | 
| As ſoon as he was wounded, he wrote me word that his 
Wound was but very flight, and deſir d me not to aftlict my 
de WW elf. But I could not obey in that; I was extreamly troubld 
for him, and haſten'd to the Town whither they had remov'd 
him. For two or three days he was in ſuch à condition as 
made us hope he would live. But all of a ſudden his Fever 
redoubl'd, and it was thought he had an Apoſthume in his 
beast: However it werd, he was the firſt that knew all. 
+ Remedies were uſeleſs, and that he ſhould die.  Perceiving 
IWF hinſclf therefore in that condition, he ſent for me to his 
1; Bed-fide, and ordering all the People to be put out of the 
Room, he utter'd theſe laſt words of a D ing Man. on 
Flatter not your ſelf, Dear Wife, with hopes of my Cure 
I am too ſenfible that you and I muſt part. Then takin 
n me by the hand, My buſineſs is done, {aid he, and I muſt + 
leave a Life whereir; I had no other delight but that it gave 


10 me an Oppotrunity to ſerve and pleaſe you. Many things 
5 might eſcape me which perhaps you might not ſa well ap- 
8 prove of, perhaps they might be contrary to Your good 
inſt l; , ; "Is 8 ES 
. ikng; but attribute them rather to my defects, than to 
0 oil intention: For I have always ſought to render my ſelf 

J 


Wy worthy the Honour you did me. I die full of acknowleds- 
> WW ment of your Goodneſs. I livd happy becauſe you lov d me: 
| And I owe that little Reputation I have acquir'd, to the 


* Deſign I had of rendering my ſelſ worthy of your Love. I 

wr have endeavour'd to live like an honeſt Man, and to do my 

85 duty, becauſe I had the Honour to be your Husband. I have 

r the made no. Will, becauſe I have nothing but what is your own, 

— and what you may diſpoſe of. Aſſure your Son I die his 

1 e 0 
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| , vant; and be kind to my Servants. So farewell, fare. | 
wrell for ever. Withſtand your Grief, ang promiſe me you 4 
will not ſuffer your ſelf to he overwhelim'd with ſorrow. And 
as you are the only Perſon that makes Life deſirable to me, 
be ſo kind to my weakneſs, for I muſt confeſs that ſezing you, 
I have nat that Tranquility I ought to have to think of the 
Grand Affair; be ſo kind, I ſay, as to withdraw your pre- 
ſende from my ſight. 1 | „ 
While he thus breath'd forth theſe dying words into my 
Boſom, my condition was to be 28 | bath'd his hands 
with my Tears. My ſobs and ſighs were the Paſſing- bells 
that toll'd his departure; nor do I know which of us two 
were moſt concern'd in the laſt moments »f our Seperation, 
W hea he defir'd me to leave the Room, my Strength forſook 
me, and I know not what became of me, He was ſenſible 
of my being fallen into a ſwoon, and finding his tenderneſs 
did but haſten him to his end, he was unwilling to ſpend in 
uleleſs ſorrowe the ſmall remainder of thoſe minutes that were 
left him to prepare for death; and therefore he calFd the 
People, and cans'd me to be carry'd away. 
I hey put me co Bed, where I came to my ſelf in two or 
EL three Hours: I would fain have return'd to him, but they 
2 would not let me; nor would they ſuffer me to be at liberty 
till he had breath'd forth his laſt gaſps. Every one was taken 
up with his own grief. His Servants were all in Tears; the 
Soldiers preſt in in Crouds to ſee him and kiſs his hands. 
The officers withdrew profoundly ſilent, and had notStrength 
enough to oppoſe my paſſage into his Chamber, wherel 
- © beheld bim breathleſs. Good God! what a Spectacle was 
it tome! Iwas a Miraele that I ſurvivd him; however! 
. - ftopt the Deluge of my Tears to pay him my laſt Duties, and 
I ſignaliz d my Love by the Magnificence of his Obſequies. 
- Here Tend the Story of my Life; tho in the Deſign which 
I proposd to my ſelf, to ſhew the great injuſtice done 
* our ſex, I may be able to find new Proofs of that Injuſtice in 
What afterwards befel me when I had utterly renounc'd the 
World. For I found by experience that the moſt exact Re- 
tirement and the moſt ſincere and blameleſs Conduct are no 
ſufficient ſhelter from the Thunderbolts of Scandal. When 
a Woman has once been famous for being a Lover ofGalantry, 
People Will have it that the niuſt ſtill retain the ſame inclina 
tion in Retirement; andeveryFriend.or Director that comes 
by her mt de ber Servant. 


| 


{ 
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[ hope to continue the Deſign I have begun in juſtif e 
of Women. I have knnoyn ſeveral who have been as litt x 
ſpar d by publick Report as my ſelf; and I ſhalt ſhew by the © 

| recital of their Adventures more clearly than by my on, that 

L outward Appearances are frequently deceitful, and that 
there is more misfortune than Irregularity in the Conduct of 
Women. | | 
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7 be Hiſtory of the Marquiſs of Lemos, 
and Dona Eleonora of Monteleon. 


Ona Eleonora of AMonteleon was brought fo you 
to the Court of Spain, that ſhe knew no other 
native Country. She had already loſt her Mo- 
ther, and her Father died ſoon after; ſo that the 

8 care of her Education-devolv'd upon her Uncle the Duke of 
Hixar. But her Brother Don Alvare of Monteleon, begun 
by times to aſſume ſuch an Arbitary Authority over her, 
that ſhe fear'd him more than all her other Relations. She 
was Choſen one of the Queen Mother's Menines, and imme- 

= diately after conducted to the Palace. Don Fernand Mar- 
= quis of Lemos was Menin to the King. Thoſe are Youths 
= and Maids of Honnour, aud of the greateſt Quality who 
accompany: the Prince wherever he goes. Eleonora was 
= then Fourteen years of Age, and the Marquiſs Eighteen. And 
= they both diſtinguiſh'd themſelves by the Advantages of \ 
= Body and Mind ſo far above their Companions that they 
became the Admiration of the Court; thoſe of either Sex 
deing ſo far Inferiour to them in every Accompliſhment; 
that ſt was acknowledg'd nothing inSpain cou'd match them. 
The firſt minute the Marquiſs ſaw Eleonora he conceivd 
For her ſuch ſentiments as none of her Companions coud 
Inſpire him with. And the frequent opportunities of im- 
' proving his acquaintance, increaſuring his Paſſion, he took 
; pleaſure to ſpend all the time his necetfary attendance on the 
3 | Bag con 0 allow him in her company; where he was not 
= - wanting in fertile Inventions to pleaſe and divert her. And 
s when the Queen went abroad, he always concerted his mes- 
EF. _' . ſures fo well that he never fail'd to be at the Door of the 
= | Coach where ſhe was with her Companions; according to 
=_ - the cuſtom of that Court, where Lovers follow thus on Ret 
Occaſions their Miſtrefles a Foot and are allow'd to enter. 
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Theſe deferences of the Marquiſs for Eleonora entitl 7 


ward in taking notice of his Addreſſes, and indulging the 


propenlity ſhe had to allow him the firſt degree in her eſteem, 


er gratitude was at laſt inſenſibly converted into Love. 
One day the Court was at Aranfues, the King made choice 
of the Marquiſs of Lemos to carry the Queen Mother a Let- 
ter to Buen Retiro, a Royal Manſion hard by Madrid, and 
to give her Majeſty an Account of a buſineſs that concern d 
her : In which that young Lord demean'd himſelf fo de- 
cently that his perſon and his Meſſage were receivid with 
equal Favour by thatPrincels, who commanded him toattend 
her leiſure till the Evening, when ſhe intended to ſend by 
him a Preſent to the King her Son; and the Marquils laying 


hold of that happy 5 heFE pets to inform his Miſtreſs of his 
1 


Paſſion, he addreld her in the following Terms. | 

If my ſentiments Madam, were not ſo full of Deference 
and Submiſſion that it won't be eaſy to find any thing offen- 
live in them, I wou'd prefer eternal ſilence to the pleaſure of 
expreſſing my paſlion, denying ev'n my Eyes that liberty; 
but my veneration is ſo extraordinarily ſubmiſſive and ſo 
ſincere, that tho' death wou'd be leſs terrible than your dif- 


pleaſure, I'm inclurd to hope that this Acknowledgment . 


will not offend you, impute to my temerity the effect 
of the irreſiſtable Charms of the moſt adorable Ob- 


ject in the World. You can't be ignorant Signior reply'd the 


Lady interrupting him, that I'm not ſo far Miſtreſs of my 


Heart as to diſpoſe of it; ſince being Maid of Honour 


to the Queen, - Niece to the Duke of Hiæar, and Siſter to 
Don Alvare,my fate is in their power. What thenMadam, 


anſwer' d the Amorous Marquifs with precipitation, if they . - 


plainer expre 


wou'd-facrifice you to ſome hated Object, wou'd you ſubmit . | 
to their diſpoſal ? I have not hitherto faid Eleonora conſulted  : 


my ſelf fo far as to determine how I ſhou'd behave it in caſe 


they ſhow'd reduce me to that extremity, tho' Pm apt to 
think I ſhou'd ſcarce be able to reſiſt their power. Ha! 
continued the Marquiſs with a dejected Countenance, ſhou'd 


not I then have the happineſs to be diftinguiſh'd amongſt 


the reſt; and ſhou'd a Husband offer'd by the Queen or your 
Relations be equally confider'd ? you're too haſty Signior, 


anſwer'd the Lady; why ſhou'd you urge me 'to 'any i 
flion of my ſentimenes ? Why ſhou'd not I Ira?- 


ther charmingLady,replyed the Marquiſs throwing himſef 


at her Feet, ſince all the happineſs of my Life depends up 


you 


RE ” 
be 


. 


Dur Anſwer ? If that happineſs depended on me, anſwer d 
te Lady ſhall I tell it you Signior ?. Im of opinion you 


 - ſhou'd have no reaſon to complain. 7 | 


With this obliging Anſwer the Marquiſs was ſo tranſport- 
ed that he cou'd only expreſs his gratitude by- looks. And 


tho his Miſtreſſes Virtue did not allow her to exceed the 


Rules of the ſtricteſt prudence, ſhe cou'd not reſolve to ſeem 

Inſenſible of her Lovers extraordinary merit: Being ſo far 

inclin d to prefer indulgence to ſeverity, that it was eaſy 

for a perſon ofthe Marquiigs Qualifications to make a con- 

fiderable progreſs in her eſteem. Fai 

| The Queen diſpatch'd the Marquiſs with an Anſwer to 
lis Meſſage, and he being generally imploy'd in the frequent 


Intercourles between their Majeſties, made uſe of all occa- 


fions of giving Dona Eleonora reiterated marks of his re- 


: The Court returning ſoon after to Madrid,their Majeſties 
were received there with as great demonſtrations of Joy as 
i they had come from a longer Journey. There were Bon- 
Hires and Illummations; and amongſt others of that nature, 
they us da pretty ſort of Moriſb Dance call'd Sarao, in which 

the Cavaliers and Ladies hold Torches in their hands. 
The Court by the King's Order was all in Maſcarade. 


The Marquiſs was in an Jadian Dreſs, in which the nicety of 


his choice appear'd to the beſt advantage. And Don Alvare ha- 


ving ſeen his Suit in the Taylor's hands, and liking the contri- 


vance, order'd ſuch another to be made for him. 
The Queen's Adenines were in the habit of Shepherd- 
deſſes, amongſt whom it being eaſy to diſtinguiſhDona Eleo- 
nora by the advantage of her Mien, the Marquiſs ſpying 
her amongſt the firſt and getting near her; Iis in e 
Rid he, that you think the reſemblance ofyour Clothes and 
Mask will keep you undiſcover'd amongſt the reſt of your 


Companions. Your Eyes, your Perſon and your Carriage, 
r 


| uch a remarkable difference between you and them, 
that no body can be ignorant where to find you; and much 
leſs I who have you continually in my Heart. BY. 

I am fo far from being inſenſible, Signior, ſaid ſhe of the 
ſentiments of diſtinction you are pleas'd to entertain to my 
advantage, that they begin to make me- ſuffer. I have a 
troubleſom piece of News to tell you, and if 1 had been 
Miſtreſs of my time, IHhou'd have prefer'd to the uneaſineſs 

of this ſolemnity, the ſolitude of my Cloſet, where at _ 
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1 ſhou'd not have been deprived of the liberty, of indulging” © 
my ſelf in the exceſs of my grief. IM * 
Iis eaſier to imagine than to N how much the Mar- 
quiſs was allarm'd at that diſcourſe. But being calld away 
by the King, he was forc'd to leave Eleonora to attend his 

Majeſty. Don Alvare who knew his Siſter without being | 
known to her, went ſome Minutes after to the Marquilſs's IF 
place; and being altogether dreſt in the ſame manner; Ele- | 

onora not doubting but it was her Lover; tho' it be not in 

your power, continued that affected Lady, to free me 4 
from the ſorrow with whichlam oppreſs'd,yourſharingit with _ 
me will be a conſiderable eaſe. The Marquiſs of Ara. 
valhas endeavour'd a long time toincline me to ſome acknow- WT 
ledgment of the pains he has been at to pleaſe me, and Wo 
finding me reſolv'd to perſiſt in the refuſal of a favour of 
which he is unworthy, he has at laſt open'd b's mind to 
my Brother, whom he has eaſily brought to his ſide by offer- 
ing him his Siſter, whom my Brother has courted theſe ſeve- 
ral years: Which being 8 imbrac'd by him, he has 
exagerated ſo much to the D. of Hixar, the advantages We 

may both expect by that double Alliance that he has promisd 
to propoſe it to the Queen to Night; and I am ordered to 
prepare myſelf for the Match, which is tobe conſummated 
; as ſoon as their Majeſties conſent is obtained. Do you ima- 


gine, Signor, the condition I am in. | 
By this time the Marquiſs of Lemos returning from 
his attendance on the King, was ſtrangely ſurpriz d to find 
his Miſtreſs in diſcourſe with a perſon in the ſame Garb 
a with him; and ſhe no leſs confounded to ſee two Cavaliers 
| in a dreſs ſo much alike that the con'd not diſcern which of f 
. the two was her Lover. The Marquiſs did not know Don 
] Alvare but was eaſily known to him. They look't eagerly 
r 
2 


at each other, and added Menaces to their looks. 
But who can conceive Eleonora's trouble and confuſion ; 
he had unfolded her ſecret ſhe did not know to who, nor 
> couldſhe be inform'd during the remainder of the Ball, becauſe - 
of the Importunity of the Count D' Araval, who finding 
6 er out did not leave her a minute to her ſelf : Whereby he 
exaſperated her ſo far that ſheus'd him worſe than ever ſhehad 
/ done, to his extream regreſt. The Marquiſs's Situation was 
\ no leſs uneaſy. He ſuffer'd. their converſation with much 
5 umpatience; and caſt many a e look upon the Mask 
dat had immitated him. Ot 
| oa © 2 9 * 


which nothing but the reſpeRt 
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the Night in doleful complaints. Which increa 
when ſending early in the Morning to the Marquiſs's A- 


FRE n 


EMO IRS. 
e to his Majeſty's and his Miſtreſs's preſence had been 
qualify'd his reſentments. 3 55 
As {6on as the Ball was ended Don Alvare of Monteleon 
ſent to tell him the Cavalier he had male- treated wanted to 
meaſure Swords with him ; which opportunity he greedily 
accepting, they immediately repair'd to the Prado, tollow'd 
each by two Pages with Torches ; and tho' he was ignorant 
whom he was about to fight with, he found he mortally 
hated him., 895 
They fought with the reſolution that may be e xpected two 
fach Men were Maſters of. But Don Alvare being dange- 


rouſly wounded and forc'd to beg his Life, the Marquiſs 


pulling off his Mask, was ſenſibly touch't to find into what 
condition he had reduc'd Eleonora's Brother. He was ready 


to implore at his Feet forgivenneſs for the miſtake he had com- 


mitted : And being inconſolable at ſuch an unhappy chance, 
after he had ſent for aſſiſtance to Don Alvare; he went to 
inform a Friend of his misfortune, and of the ſmall hopes that 
were left of the other's life. : | | 
Mean time Eleonora being fo uneaſy about what had hap- 
pen'd that ſhe cou'd not remain any longer in the company 
where ſhe was, intreated Dona Laura, her moſt intimate 
and boſom Friend, to go and take a turn with her upon the 
Tarreſs that leads to the great place before the Palace. 
They had not been long there when by the light of the 


Torches, they ſaw ſomePeople carrying a Gentleman inMaſ- | 


Eirage which Eleonora more narrowly obſervinga mark, and 
not queſtioning but it was her beloved Marquiſs, immediate- 
ty froon'd away in Dona Laura's Arms, nor was ſhe brought - 
to herſelf without the application of divers Medecines : And 
when (he came to her ſenſes, fhe ſpent the remaining part of 

od much 


partment and hearing he was not there, ſhe had no room 


Teft to doubt that it was he the had ſeen ; till ſome minutes 
after ſhe was inform'd 'twas her Brother Don Alvare 


who had been deſperately wounded by her Lover. | 
That news was a freſh acceſſion to her grief. I might have 


lovd him, cryed ſhe, to her Confident, ſhedding a Flood of 
Tears, I might have lamented him or hop'd for his recovery. 


But now, how is't poſſible I can avoid hating the murderer 
of my Brother, who has ſhed my Blood, and which is worlt 
of all, v hom Iain under an obligation of ſuing for revenge. 


Every 
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| Every thing contributed to augment her deſpair ; ſhe rim 
F to her Brother and he refus'd to {ee her, and ſent her the cruel- 
i eſt meſſage imaginable by the Duke of H:xar. The Marquis 
of Lemos durſt not ſhow himſelf, having to do with perſons 
of ſuch Authoritythat his only ſecurity was in hisabſence.The 
C Queen adyis'd him to avoid the danger by a Journey into Han- 
p ders;and was pleas'dto honour him with herLetters of recom- 
mendation to the Governour of the Spaniſh Netherlands. But 
he cou'd not entertain any thoughts of leaving Madrid with- 
out ſeeing and taking leave of his beloved Enemy. He had 
writ to her ſeveral times, and ſhe had return'd his Letters un- 


; open'd; tho not without tenderly kiſſing, and bathing them 
| with her Tears. Never did mortal love more, nor more vi- 
; olently reſtrain her love. 3 
l To this add the Torments to which the abhorred Aravals 
+ unwearied Aſſiduities did fubject this miſerable Lady; who 
; lov'd nothing more than ſhe hated him. One night that in 


her Cloſet ſhe was reſulving in her mind, her manifold mis- 
fortunes, which gave birth to the moſt direful refle&ions, 
one of her Maids acpuainted her that one of my Lady 
Conſtable's * Duegna's defir'd to ſpeak with her; Eleonora 
ordering her to be conducted to her Coloſet, ſoon found at 
her feet under that odd diſguiſe the lovely Maquils of Lemos, 
from whoſe comelineſs that metamorphoſe did not derogate 
a whit. His Countenance was dejected, but love and grief 
did equally appear in his pierceing Eyes. After he had bath'd 
his Miſtreſs's hand with a Torrent of Tears, which was the 
moſt affecting and pathetick language in which he cou'd 
expreſs the 1 th of his Affliction and his Love. At laſt, 
recalling his dl ſſipated Spirits, a Man in my condition Ma- 
dam ſaid he, has ſo little to regard that all the misfortunes 
with which I am threatn'd ſeem contemptible, in compa- 
riſon with that of being ſeperated from your preſence. Ho -w] 
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* Certain old Governeſſes or Matrons very common in Spain, being 
appointed by TFealous Husbands and Parents over the Actions 
of their Wrues and Daughters : By whoſe good Offices Ten Women 

_ are debauch'd that wou d not be ſo otherwiſe, to one that's kept boneſt 
againſt her Inclination. They are ſo veild and cover with long Man- 
tles that there's no dreſs ſo fit as theirs toCloat any manner of Inricoue 
and none readier than they to wnlertake all (ris of vil. | 
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ist poſſible that without dying of Grief I can think of hid. 
ding an everlaſting adieu to the only Object of my hopes! 
Orcan I believe, Madam, that, you can behold my conditionun- 
der that fatal neceſſity, without ſome meaſure of Compaſ- 
on. | qo 
And here again in ending his ſhort Addreſs, which had 
been frequently interrupted by his Sighs, he bath'd her 
hands with his bitter Tears. To which as ſhe was about 
to anſwer. ſhe was ſurpriz d by the entry of the Count of 
Arxraval into her Cloſet. For tho ſuch preſumptions are 
leſs frequent inSpain than in moſt other Couitries, that preten- 
der's paſſion was ſo far authoriz d by Eleonora Relations, that 

he aſſum' d a more than ordinary privilege. That accident 
however did not ſo much ſurprize her as it might have been 
expected, for making a ſign to the Marquiſs to cover him-' 
ſelf with this Vail, and affecting an unuſal affability to 
her abhor'd Gallant Signior ſaid ſhe, here's one of my Lady 
.  Conftable's Duegna's, who comes to beg upon her Knees, 
the Favour of my Interceſſion with you on behalf of her 
Son, who being an Officer of the Cittadel of Oran, has had 
The misfortune to be taken by the Mores: And as you have 
Prifoners to be exchang'd, ſhe humbly prays you'll honour 
her with your Protection in that Affair. = 
The Count extreamly glad of that ſuppoſed opportunity + 

of obliging the Perſon in the World that bo loved moſt, im- 
mamediately left her in order to effect the Bufineſs. Nor 
= cod the Marquiſs of - Lewos without much difficulty, re- 
= . frain making himſelfknown to his Rival, of whoſe pretenſions 
| g | to his Miſtreſs he had been inform'd by Dona Laura, who 
=_— _ was intirely in his Intereſt, and had likewiſe acquainted him 
with the ſtory of the unhappy miſtake at the Ball. 
But was drawing near agam to his ador'd Eleonora, I am 
in fine about to leave you Madam (ſaid he, with a tender 
and ſubmiſſive Tone) I ſhall carry my misfortuns to another 
Climate, nor ſhall you any more be truubled with that odi- 
ors Lover whoſe: Letters you diſdain to open. Yet I conjure 
you Madam to let me know my Crime. Cou'd I know I was 
to fight with Don Alvare ? And cou'd I without forfeiting 
your eſteem decline a challenge. Ah Madam? my miſeries 
are exorbitant enough, without any Addition from you ! 
And being perſecuted by all your Family; hated by your Bro- 
ther, and baniſh'd the Court, how ſhalt ! ſubfiſt, if aban- 
don d by you? 
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of Eleonora, which;ſhe Languiſhingly turning to the ground, 
the accels of her Grief, did fo far overcome her ſinking Spi- 


rite, that ſhe cou'd not without much difficulty make him 


the following Reply. 


Rores me the 


Whatever neceſſity my duty may impoſe upon me sigri r | 
lam ſenſible I ſhall never prevail with cvs fie to hate you. 


Nor can the condition to which you haveenduc'd my Brother 


allow me to love you. And tho we can't tell whether he'll 


die or live, you may reſt aſſured that if my Honour forbids 
me to be yours, my Heart will keep me out of all other hands. 
I ſhall always pray for your preſer vation; and if Heaven re- 
ber whoſe Life you have r you 
ſhall have no reaſon to complain of the Juſtice of my Incl- 
nation. „ I 
She in vain attempted to leave him in that Condition; he 


held her faſt by the Hand, and thought to die of Grief at . 
her Feet. At which ſhe being ſenſibly ſtruck with compaſſion, - 


and yet * expoſe her ſelf to a longer converſation, 
getting free of his Hands, and poſſitively forbing him to 


ollow her, return'd to her Chamber and threw her {elf _ 


half dead upon her Bed. While the paſſionate Marquiſs, 
rap't up in his Mantle, lip't out of the Houſe undiſcover d. 
He went back to his Friend, and finding no other remedy 
for his misfortune, he reſovd upon the Juurney to Flanders = 
Where the Queen's Letters and his own Merit ſoon procur'd 


him the eſteem of the Governour and Nobility of the low : 


Countries. He bad not been long there when having ob- 


tan'd a Regiment, he gave convincing Proofs, how well he 
defery'd that Command, expoſing every where a Life which 


his misfortunes had render'd contemptibe in his Eyes. 
He wrought ſeveral Letters to Eleonora, but receiving no 
manner of Anſwer, in theextremity of his grief, he ſent one 


inclos d to Dona Laura,which he pray'd that Lady to deliver 


with her own Hand. Which finding, Eleonora ſeem'd irre- 


ſolute whethether ſhe ſhou'd open it. Is it poſſible, Madam, 


laid ſhe, that you can defer one moment the ſatisfact ion of 


hearing from a Genileman who adores you, and whoſe 


Merit you have own'd your ſelf incluable to reward? 

Tis my kindneſs, replyed Eleonora, With a Sigh, that oc- 
caſions my hefitation ; ſince the knowledge of his unhappy 
Condition will be no ſmall Addition to my misfortune, ex- 
cept it were in my Power to eaſe his; and then 1 thowd, 
God knows, be far from being backwardin opening his Let- 
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not have much reaſon to blame me. But tis not eaſy to 
anſwer all the obligations I am under to my Duty and my 


Love. You, Madam, who have always been the Confident _ 


of my deepeſt Secrets, you certainly can't be ignorant of 
the exceſs of nry Paſſion and Misfortunes. I have the daily 
Importunities of the D----of Hixar, and the continual Ap- 
plications of the Count of Arava? to ſtruggle with. The 
Queen herſelf approves his Paſſion for me, and Fam left 
ſingle to reſiſt their various Aſſaults: While he for whom 
I ſuffer all believes me Inconſtant, and being ignorant of my 
condition loads me with reproaches; which yet bear with, 
and wou'd rather lye under the misfortune of being believ'd 
unfaithful than expoſe my Brother tothe Marquilſs's further 
reſentments, by acquainting him with his behaviour to me. 
This, Dear Lama, s the unhappy Situation of which Iam ſo 
weary, that I wulingly wou'd exchange it with Death it 


ſelf. O | 
| Condition indeed, Madam, is very deplotable, re- 


plyed Laura, and no body can be deeplier affected with it 
than I; however, it may be hop'd the opening of that Let- 
ter may produce ſome Alleviation of that Sorrow. To 
which Eleonora readily conſentiing, found it conceiyed in 
theſe Terms. | 2 | 


If your Indifferency for me, Madam, did not provide yo 


with the neceſſary diſpoſitions for it, your Heart cou'd never be 


brought to ſuch an eaſy Compliance with your Duty. You ave. 


happy to be able to hate whom you pleaſe. And now I find that 
whatever Returns of Affection my Paſſion and my Reſpect might 


Lade entitled me to, or you might pretend to alow me, there 


was little ſincerity on your fide. Pardon me, Dear Madam, 
I arccuſe you of the miſchief you make me ſuffer, perhaps 
aàgainſt your Inclination. Tit an 71 of the extravagance of 
that grief which has oblig'd me to look in vain for Death upon 


fo mary Occaſions : Is it you, Madam, that protects me from 
8 VVV | 
Well, Laura, did not] tell you ſaid Eleonora, that I ſhou'd + 


meet with ſuch Reflections, which tho? unjuſt, I don't find 


my ſelf includ to reſent to the prejudice of that Illuſt rious 


Fugitive. 

L have nothing to alledge againſt your behaviour nor your 
ſentiments. replyed Laura, but you muſt excuſe the mean 
Opinion Iihall entertain of your Compliance, if you decline 
Auſwering that Letter. What hazar'd can you run in al- 

2 5 | | lowing, 
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bdvwing that Favour to a Gentleman of ſuch uncommon Me- 

rit, Noble Extraction and plentiful Eſtate? your Family's 
erſecutions and his abſence are groundleſs; and perhaps if he 

Fad leſs Paſſion and Reſpect for you, he might eaſily find 


means of reſenting the Injuſtice they do bim. Eleonora 
after ſome ſmall Oppoſition wrote the following Lines. 


"IS . 
wh 


7. 


of Death? I did not belie that without my knowiage 
you worAſo raſbly have expos'd a Life, to which you know I have 
ſome right : But may be, Signior, you Fudge by appearences, and 
condemn me tho Innocent. Dona Laura will inform you whe- 
ther 1 deſerve ſuch uſuage. Live to Love me, and I live to 


77 Hat reaſon have I given you, Signior, to be ſo eager in purſuit 


2 


Thank you for it. 


This Note came in time. to diminiſh in ſome meaſure the 
excels of the Marquiſs's Affliction; which his Friend at 
Bruſſels had in vain endeavour'd to alleviate. He had not any 
taſte of pleaſure in, and wou'dentertain no thoughts, but thoſe 
of returning to the preſence of his Miſtreſs. b 
While he was thus giving himſelf, up to all manner of me- 
lancholy Reflections, Don Alavare being perfectly cured of his So 
Wounds, and breathing nothing but revenge againſt him; 
upon whoſe Account he knew that Eleonora contemn'd the 
Count of Araval, whoſe Siſter he had no hopes of obtaining, 
but in exchange for his own ; theſe Reflections did fo vio- 
lently agitate him that he refoly'd to go the length of Flax- 
ders to decide all his differences with the point of his Sword. 
He manag'd his Defign with ſo much Secrecy that he ar- 
riy'd Incognito at Bruſſels where the Court then was, be- 
before his departure was known at Madrid: Where in- 
quiring after the Marquiſs of Lemos's haunts and way of Li- 
| ving ; he was told that for ſome years time that he had been 
in Flanders, he was extreamly retir'd,that he walk'd frequently 
alone; and that tho he frequented the Ladies but little, 
and was at leſs pains to ingratiate himſelf anto their Fayour, 
his Merit was ſuch that few of 'em were inſenſible of it. 

Some time after Don Alavare being inform'd that he 
Was on A certain Day to go to a walk 3 by Bruſſels but 
little frequented in the Morning ; going there very early to 
walt his coming, he was no ſooner alighted but he was be- 
kt by Four Ru ans, who aſſaulted him with ſo much Fury, 
that having received * Wounds, he was almoſt over“ 

com: 
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| come when the generous Marquiſs of Lemos making up to 
7 his Aſſiſtance, follow'd by Gentlemen who gave the Aſſaſſins | 
another ſuch a warm play,that;two of 'em falling down dang- 
erouſly Wounded, the other two thought fit to betake them- 
{elves to their Heets. | | 
The Claſhing of theSwords being heard at aChurch at the 
end of one of the Allies, the People began to arrive at the 
Place of the Combat,when the Marquils of Lemos recoverin 
from the Fury, into which the Horro r of the Attempt ha { 
thrown him, and caſting his Eyes upon Don Alavare was 
equally, ſurprisd and ſatisfied with the oddneſs of that Ad- 
venture. He perform'd the kindeſt Offices imaginable to a 
_ Gentleman he had fo many reaſons to oblige, and flatterd 1 
himſelf with the Charming hopes of a future reconciliation, 
which he intended to improve to the beſt advantage. His love h 
| and his natural generoſity did equally incline him to omit no a 
5 Service he cou d do to Don Aavare, whom cauſing to be in 
carried to his Lodgings, he left him neither Night nor Day. th 
And in the mean time the Aſſaſſins who were committed to 
cloſe Priſon, having confeſs d they were ſent by the Count N v. 
of Araval to Murder the Marquils of Lemos, whom they th 
did not know, they had affaulted Don Alavare believing it de 
was he. Don Al auare was fo filPd with Horr or at the Bar- bb 
| barity of that Attempt, and fo ſenſibly touch'd with the ge. Nen 
neroſity of the Marquiſs, that he promis d to uſe his utmoſt | 
endeavours with his Uncle and his Siſter to make the Mar- ral 
quiſs happy: And mean time the Aſſaſſins being mortally N. 
Wounded, a ipeedy Death prevented the rigorous puniſh- apr 
ment that was bee ee, tor them. | 5 
He told the Marquiſs that tho he was very well a ſſur'd lis 
_ Siſter wou'd eafily comply with his deſires, as having always 
render'd juſtice to his Merit, he wou'd not fail, as ſoon as 
his Strength cou'd allow him to inform, her by a Letter, of 
the unworthy geg, e. his Rival, and the extream 
Obligation he had to him; of which he was well aſſur'd ſhe 
wou'd not be inſenſible. p 
The Marquiſs imbrac'd him with unſpeakable demonſtra- 
tions of Joy and Friendſhip, which were not a little augment: 
ed, when ſome time after Don Alavare ſhow'd him Letter 
from the Duke of Hixar and his Siſter, informing him, that 
the Marquiſs might return with fall Aſſurance of receiving 
the Reward of his Love and Generofity. _ 
| = And tho Don Alzvare wou'd gladly have accompanied 
| 1 him in that agreeable Journey, the Air with 1 5 1 
4 . : MMar qu 


— 
os * * * — 5 
* 1 F 1 . z * 8 * 1 A 
2 3 5 * * a * 
g _ oy : 5 , 4 £ $ l *. x 
1 * — — 
* s 
: * 


The Counteſs D*Anois's MEMO IAS. 145 
Marquiſs offer d to ſtay for his Recovery, did eaſily perſwade 
him that the obligatiqq wou'd be greater to let him depar 
immediately, to which Alavare dd heartily agree. | 

Mean time the Duke of H:xar apprehending ſome freſh 
diſturbance from the Count of Araval to prevent the Con- 
2 BD ſammation of the Marriage; he ſent Eleonora privately to a 
> Wl Seat he had near Lerma, whither he ſoon after followed 
; with his Friends by a another Road, acquainting at the 

lame time the Marquiſs of Lemos with the time and place 
S WM appointed for the perfecting of his happineſs, | 
„ na Eleonora arriv'd at Lerma, here ſhe was to wait the 
a coming of her beloved Marquiſs to carry him to her Uncle's 
d Houſe, Her Mind being fully ſatisfy'd, ſhe induleGherſelf 
n, in a multitude of agreeable Ideas. And the lon e of 
de ber Lover did miphtily augment the pleaſure bs his return, 
10 WW ind the tears thatSeparation nad made her ſhed were forgot, 
be in conſideration of the approaching happy minute, in which 
W. their Deſires were to be united. | | 
to Revolving theſe agreeable Reflections in her Mind, ſhe 
nt was inter upted by the arrival of the Marquiſs, whereby 
the Joy of thoſe two faithful Lovers was heighten'd to 4 
z WMidegree not cafy to be expreſs'd, and ſcarcely conceiv'd but 
ar- by ſuch as have been taught to judge by their own experi- 
ge. ence. 85 
ol, The Marriage was celebrated with a freedom more natu- 
lar: ral to the Country than the City. And as the Marquiſs and 
Eleonora could not elſewhere have met with any thing more 
agreeable than themſelves, they deſir'd the fawour of the 


* of Hixar to let them paſs ſome months together where 
they were. : 
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Dona E ugenia of St. Angels. 
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TH E Marquiſs de Los Velez, walking one Day at Florida, 
J one of the fineſt of the King of Spams Gardens near Mz 
drid,and indulging himſelf in ſome agreeable Contemplations 
of a Love Intriegue, was W TN by a Dialogue between 
two Perſons, whom tho? he cou'd not ſee by reaſon ofa Hedge 
that interpos'd between them, he thought he was not 4 
Stranger to the Voice. | | 
When coming nearer, he cou'd plainly hear a Lady fay, 
'Tis a misfortune peculiar to me to ſuffer in a married Like 
whatever can be diſagreeable without enjoying any of it's 


Comforts. You're Jealous to the higheſt degree, yet void df 


Love: Yourealways complaining, and your complaints are 
never follow'd with Careſſes. You're, endow'd with the li. 
difterence of theNorthern Climates and theFury of the torrid 
Zone. I freely acknowledge, Signior, that I cannot calily 
bear with a humour ſo far different from mine, and except 
you grow kinder, I muſt Love leſs. Wo 

Ah! Madam, replyed the Cavalier, you have not ſtaid 
for my conſent to take your reſolution, you alledge I'm Je 
tous, and yet don't love you. Love may ſometimes be wit 
outJealouly but I never heard of Jealouſy withont Love. You 
accuſe me of ill humour; but how ſhou'd I be pleas d with 
your Indifference. Flatter me no more, Madam, yout 
mind is alter'd ; and whatever my behaviour may be, I ſhall 
always be in the wrong, you find out ſpecious pretences itt 
deed,but I ſee more than you imagine, and think more than 
wou'd my ſelf. | 3 

Well anſwer'd, the Lady, I find I muſt be in the wrong, 
{mce tis your your good pleaſure to have me ſo. Yet if yo 
wou d be ſo kind as to deſcend from a general accuſation to 

_ any particular point; if you cou'd tell me in whoſe Favour! 
have chang'd, I] ſhou'd readily ſubmit ; but that you ſhould 
take a fancy to put me out of my Wits, to be Jealous an 

1 =» > - _ Han 
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Chagrin, is what I don't find my ſelf inclin'd to approve 
f. 
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You always cry you change, replyed he, and you prepare 
me to it before hand, to lay the fault upon me for not taking 
care to prevent it. But pray, Madam, ſpeak ſincerely, Youre 
weary of an unfortunate Husband, GGW. 

Here he wou'd have gone on but that he ſpied the Duke of 
Vejar making towards 'em, here, Madam, fays he, is the 
Duke of Vejar, who is now become your Shadow. If we 
don't avoid his Company he'll be up with us preſently, and 
you know how little I love his Converſation. | 

You can't think much, ſays the Lady, that the Duke ſhow'd 
enquire after me. I have told you he knew me at Naples. 
And tho' Pm now ſufficiently diſguis d, can't you believe he 
remembers enough of my Face, to be ſurprisd to meet in 
this place with a Pilgrim ſo much reſembling Dona Eugenia. 

At theſe Words the Marquiſs de Los Velez, who had been 
Viceroy of Naples,coming up and caſting his Eyes upon that 
_ knew her to be a Perſon of Quality of the Province 
of Barri. | 

She is a fine tall Woman, her Features are regula r, is 
not too lean,and her Carriage is ſo noble that one can't look 
upon her without much pleaſure. 

As the was riſing to be gone, the Marquiſs ſtopping here 
you may poſhbly accuſe me of Incivility, Madam, ſaid he, 
but being naturally curious, and obſerving you to he a ſtran- 
ger in this Country, pleaſe accept the 3 offer of my 
Services. | 

Signior, anſwer'd the Gentleman, who was with her, tis 
true my Siſter and I are Strangers and thankfully receive the 
generous offer, but the ſhort while we have to ſtay in 
this Country, will deprive us of that Advantage. | 

The Marquiſs mean time looking attentively upon him, 
what is't you, Baron de Mit, wou'd you deprive me of the 

leaſure of ſerving you? And as for you, Madam, pray don't 

eceive your ſelf; for neither the time I have been abſent 
from you, nor that habit which becomes you ſo ill, can put 
you out of my Memory. 

Signior, replyed Dona Eugenia, l am not ſo unforrunate as I 
believ d. I 1magin'd I ſhou'd meet with nothing in this 
Country but miſchances, but ſuch a happy Rencounter be- 
gins to make me change my mind, | . 

And for my part, Signor, ſays the Baron, I want words to 
expreſ; the ſatisfaction 1 rs by having the 1 

| 3 | | ee 
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{ee you. Nor cou'd I have flatter'd my {elf that after five 
ys abſence, you cou'd have known me in a-garb in which 

ſeem a ſtranger to my ſelf. « 

Perſons of your Merit are not ſo eaſily forgot, replyed the 
Marquiſs. However, as I know you wou'd willingly ſhun 
the Duke of Yejar's Company, Þ'll entertain him to give you 
time to withdraw ; but pray let me know where you are to 

| be ſeen. 

Dona Eugenia quickly writ the place down in her Pocket 
Book, which giving the Marquiſs, ſhe told him there was 
ſomething there ſhe wou'd = willingly any other ſhou'd 
fee, adding, that ſhe hop'd to have the Honour to ſee him, 
which wou'd be a great jatisfaction to her. | 

N.se left her to joyn the Duke of Vejar, to whom he cou'd 
not do a more ſenſible diskindnels than in preventing his 
- ſpeaking with that lovely Perſon. 

Their Converſation was ſhort, and being parted, the 
Marquiſs looking into the Pocket Book to fee. where the 
Baron and his Lady Lodg'd, found in the firſt Leaf the fol 
loing Lines. 8 


Quand deux Cœurs ſont uni d' Amour, 

Qus leurs Liens ſont doux et de longue duree; 
Lees ſenſibles plaiſirs qu' ils goutent tour a tour, 

Leur font trouer tout le tems d'une Annee 

Bien plus court que celuy d'un Jour 


When two Hearts are united in Love, and their bends are 
pleaſant and laſting; their mutual pleaſures,render a year, ſbort. 
er than à day, | 


And underneath, theſe Words written with another 


Hand. | 


That happy Day is paſt for me, Cruel Eugenia : You have 
broke thoſe Ties which ſhou'd have been everlaſting ;, aud eve!) 
Day ts become alike unhappy to me fince your Change. 


The Marquils eaſily imagin'd Dona Eugenia had writ tht 
Verſes, and the Baron ſabjoyn'd the Proſe in a Jealous fit. 
During their Acquaintance he knew that to be his Character: 
the Baron having at that time been Jealous of a Charming 
Lady, with whote Charms he was deeply toucht ; An s 
; 1 85 HE : eed 
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ve deed the Baron's other Qualifications without that Allay, 


ch wou'd have render d him a very ſingular Man. 

Dona Eugenia received the Marquils de los Velez with un- 
he common marks of ſatisfaction and reſpect; and being alone, 
un the Marquiſs after intreating her to lay aſide the Ceremom- 
ou ous punctilio's attending the Viceroyalty of Naples, and to 
to look upon him as a Friend who wou'd ſpare nothing to do 


her Service, was very deſirous to hear from her own Mouth 
ret the moſt remarkable Paſſages of her Adventures; telling her, 
vas he thought it a happineſs that Fortune had brought her in 


ud his way, and withal, that he was already informed of her Mar- 
m riage. N | 0 

Wence, ald Eugenia, cou'd you have that Information, Signi- 
ud or, ſince we have made it ſuch a Secret to all the Worldꝰ 
his From yourſelf, : Madam, replyed the Marquiſs, I heard 
Four Diſcourſe in the Garden; ad tho! I ought to beg par- 
the don for that Indiſcretion, I can't be forrry for it, ſince o- 
the WF therwiſe I ſhou'd not have had the pleaſure of ſeeing you. 
ol; Don't do us that Injuſtice, Signior, anſwer'd Dona Eugenia, 


for we wou'd not have faiPd to have acquainted you, in 
another manner, with the Secret you learwd-by that un- 
expected Aetident. . : 

If you will confirm me, replyed the Marquiſs, in ſo good an 
Opinion of your Complaiſance, pray Madam, inform me 
by what Adventure being deſtind for the Marquſs Cantelmo, 
you fell to the ſhare of the Baron de Wit. 3 

To which Eugenia readily agreeing, gave the Marquiſs 
the following narration of her Love and Marriage. 

have many reaſons to believe, Signior, aid ſhe, that Fate 
| does often overule free Will. Going one Day with ſeveral 
other Ladies to walk in a delicious Forreſt where a {mall 
ther Treat had been prepared I dropt my Picture, which I had 
upon my Arm, where Ihad wore it but two or three Days. But 
miſſing it aſſoon asl was got back to the Relations Houſe, near 


ot. 


148 which that Forreſt ftood ; and being ſo fond of it that I was 
very unwilling to return to Naples without it, I prevaild with 

Dona Olympa, with whom you're acquainted, Signior, to 
* return to the Wood with me, in queſt of my Picture. 


We paſs d by a very fine Calleche with fine Horſes which 
ſtood in the great Road with ſeveral Footmen, who ſeem'd 
to wait for ſome Body at that Place: And we had not walket 
far when we ſaw their Maſter who lying careleſly upon 
the Graſs ſeem d faſt aſſeep. a SY 
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At that unexpected fight I. felt an Emotion for which 1 
cou'd aflign no cauſe, and advancing without any Noiſe, his 
Head leaning againſt the Root of a Tree, I diſcover'd my 
Picture in his Hand, and I own,Signior,that I remainedSpeech- 
lels, charm'd and almoſt out of my ſelf at the fight of the 
Marquiſs Cantelmo „ whom I had never ſeen at any time 
without ſome ſurprize and trouble. But unwilling to let 
{lip that opportunity of recovering my Picture, ſetting one 
of my Knees, more to worſhip than to rob my Conquerer, 
I ventur'd my trembling Hand the length of his, and could 
not help eafing by ſome ſighs the Ardour with which I 
began already to be enflam'd. Bur feeling ſomething as cold 
as Ice, inſtead of the Marquiſs's Hand, which I thought! 
held in mine, I found a Snake. The Serpent there was hid 
below the Flowers! However Dona Olympa and I making 
each a ſtout Cry, fled every one a ſeparate way. 

The Marquils being awak'd with the News, and remem- 
bring my Face too well not to know me again, eaſily over- 
took me, for indeed I had: more difficulty to fly from him 
than fear to venture my ſelf near the Serpent. 
Stop, Charming Creature, cryed the Marquils ; is it me 
you run fo nimbly away from! Am I ſuch a frightful 
Obeje&t ? No, Signior, anſwer'd I obligingly, far from ſhun- 
ning you, I have ſome buſineſs with you. Whatever that 
way be, replyed the Marquiſs, I ſhall think it a very great 
happineſs to be honour'd with your Commands: Which as 
ſoon as known, Madam, ſhall be obey d. | 

What cou'd I not have ſaid to him, Signior! But aſhamed 
of my weakneſs, and calling my Glory to my Aſſiſtance, [ 
Jook't upon him with ſome ſeverity; asking him by whoſe * 
permiſſion he pretended to wear my Picture? telling him, 
the pay of that was all the Favour I defir'd at his 

anas, . | BETS, 

K To this he anſwer'd by intreating me not to envy him that 
effect of his good Fortune. I found, ſaid he, this treaſure 
walking in yonder Alley, which has ſo filled me with Joy, 

— that was your hatred, Madam, the moſt ant ene of 

Evils, to be the Conſequence of my temerity, 1 con'd not 


let ſlip this happy opportunity of informing you thatl adore | 
Fou above all the World. In vain, I have endeavour'd to 
_ avoid your Preſence fo fatal to my liberty. In ſpite of all my 
meaſures, my Stars have brought me in your way: I'm 
noy no more at my own diſpoſal; Nor have I any thing to 
Tes! 1e 04 h0s # 4: , 3 . 833 78 ear 
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you with my pation. 7 a 

You endeavour, “ eplyed I bluſhing, toexcuſe your firſt 
offence with a greater. 1 am notaccuitom'd to hear ſuch De- 
clarations and much leſs to anſwer them: My Picture «is all 
] ask,and that Fil have this minute. Ah! Madam, replyed the 
Marquiſs, with a dejected Countenance rather ſay my | ife. 

Here Dona Ona coming up, and knowing the Marquiſs 
Cantelmio who was her near Relation, it ſeems, Signior, ſaid 
ſhe, with a pleaſant ſmile ; like the golden Fleece you have 
Serpents for your Guards when you're pleaſed to Sleep. 

| don't well comprehend your meaning, replyed the Mar- 
quiſs; but if 1 was maſter of the Golden Fleece, Dona Eu- 


genia might become Miſtreis of it without much reſiſtance. 


| know you're a gallant Gentleman, anſwer'd Dona Olympa, 
and am not ſorry to hear you dilate your Wit to ſuch ad- 
vantage; ſince no body better underſtands how to give every 
thing its juſt value than Dona Eugenia, | wou'd have an- 
{wer'd-ner, when preienting me the Marquiis, ſhe told me 
that beingher Relation, ſhe hop't I wou'd admit him into 
the Numberof my Friends. 2 \ 

Tho faid I, I ſeldom beſtow that Title, his affinity to you, 
and the eſteem yon have of him are enough to merit mine. 
He return'd that Compliment with a great deal of wit 
and readineſs; and being late we retir'd : But the Marquils 
not returning me of his own accord my Picture, I had not 

reſolution enough to ask it any more. 

The Marquiſs had a Siſter tho' not extreamly handſome, 

et very agreeable. Her Name was Dona Maria; and by 
fn means having underſtood that very Night that her Bro 
ther had never been obſer vd to have any prior Engagement; 
that freſh ſatisfact ion afforded me matter of many different 
reflections. e 
Sometimes I repented me of my reſerv'dneſs, and ſome- 


times was diſpleaſed with my weaknels ; reſolving one mi- 


nuteto reſume my liberty and the next to confirm the ſur- 


render of my Heart : So that being agitated Day and Night- 
with oppoſite deſigns and reſolutions; and not being able to.- 


fubfiſt without a Confident ;, beingl cou'd not find a fitter 
than his Couſin Dona Olymba, I enterd into a nearer Cor- 
reſpondence with her than ever I had done before. 


One day that I went to ſee her, being ſeated in an Arbour 2 
of Jaſmin, I have brought you hither, laid the, to ask th 
reaſon of your Cruelty to one of the beſt of my Friends, the 


Marquiſs, 
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fear but your diſpleaſure, for the liberty I take to acquaint 


Pts 
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Marquiſs who I know has met with very indifferent uſage, 
Cantelmo,at your hands. And what uſage ſhou'd he meet with 
at yours, pray Madam, replyed I imillingy if you was in m 
caſe? Has he told you how he pretends to keep my Picture 
as a ſecurity for ſalvage, for _ it, as if he durſt not 
truſt to my gratitude, becauſe he aſpires to a recompence 
ſuperior to his Service; I ſhall uſe your own terms, anſwer'd 
ſhe, to ask you about what you wou'd have done if you 
had been in his place ? And wou'd you have thank*t him, if 
in contempt of your Beauty; he hadnot put a ſufficient value 
upon the Favour that Love and his good Fortune brought in 
his way ? 
Yau did not anſwer my queſtion replyed I, becauſe it puzled 
u; and therefore I'll be even with you the ſame way. 
In that, ſaid ſhe, you may do as you think fit; however 
Fou cou'd not do me greater kindneſs than to tell me your 
Thoughts about the Marquils : Has his Behaviour or his 
Freedom any way offended you ? Or do you hate him for 
loving you. And will you ſtill refuſe him the favour of one 
Mort Converſation. | 
You're ſo urgent, replyed I, that I can't tell how to truſt 
vou: And I ſhou'd very willingly tell you my mind if | 
3 thought you leſs dangerous. 
Good Lord, anſwer d Olympa embracing me; If I had an 
retenſions to the Marquiſs's good will, thou'd I be ſuch a 
Fool as to ruine my {elf by advancing his Intereſts with you. 
No; Dear Eugenia, be eaſy on that ſcore; and freely ac- 
knowledge, ſome time or other his ſervices may be accepted; 
and grant me the ſatisfaction of carrying him that happy 
News. 5 
Id rather die, replyed I, than ever you ſhor'd carry him 
ſuch a meſſage from me. What, anſwer'd ſhe, wou'd you 
have him love for ever without hope? In what does his Paſ- 
ſion ſeem offenſive, ſince he neither wants Merit, Birth, 
Submiſſion Love nar Delicateneſs ? | 
_ Hererifing and going out of the Arbour, inftead of an- 
RNvering, I Sung theſe Words. . 


Whereby ſpall T know be l. ves me ? 


Upon this the Marquiſs ſtarting out from behind ſome 
| We NY "van where he had heard . diſcourſe, and ber _ 
ſelfat my Feet, my Heart, charming Lady, cryed he, ſhall 

= ſecurity for an eternal and ſubmiſſive paſſion, ; Thi 


* 
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This Accident had thrown me into ſuch a charming con- 
fuſion that I knew not what to an{wer, my Duty includ me- 
to puniſh that Attempt with ſeverity and reſentment ; but 
loving Signior,and being ſincerely lov' d 'tis eaſy to imagine 
my paſſion had the Aſcendant. EY 

Add to th's that Dona Olympa joyn'd her Reaſons and In- 
treates to thoſe of the Marquils, who then pretended only 
to deſire leave to Love me and to tell me ſo; as if that per- 
miſſion which J cou'd no longer refuſ had not been a 
fair acknowledgement of my weakneſs. Every Morning 
Dona Olympa brought me a Letter, and eaſily obtain'd an 
Anſwer: And at laſt acquainting my Mother with the Mar- 
quils's pretenſions, he was receiv'd by her with all i aginable 
ſatsfaction: So that our paſſion ſeeming happy was no leſs 
violent, 

And my Brother about the ſame time having ſeen the 
Marquiſs's Siſter, and being taken with her, ſhe being like- 
wiſe inclined to be favorable to him; all things ſeem d to be 
in a right Situation, when ſhe being one Nig ht ſurpris'd by 
her Mother, ſpeaking to my Brother out of a low Window 
of her Apartment, was forbid to {ee him any more. 

My Brother was ſo ſenſibly touch'd with this misfartune 
that he fell dangerouſly Sick. One day fitting by his Bedſide 
I was telling him how much I was affected with his Condi- 
tion, if you knew dear Siſter, ſaid he, the {ubje& of my 
diſatisfaction, you wou id not Pm ſure be ſo unjuſt as to diſap- 

rOve it. | | i 
g Pray then let me krow it Brother, ſaid I; for I can't be 
ſatisfied with a general Information of your misfortune, 
and contentedly let you indulge yourſelf in a ſilence which 
may prove your ruin?. | 

What ſhall I tell you, dear Siſter, repiyed he, or rather why 
ſhou'd not tell you that loving exceſſively Dona Maria, 
who was not inſenſible of my paſtion : In the midſt of my 
Felicity, ſhe was forbid to ſee me: Aud that's the thing that 
now has render'd me the moſt unhappy Man alive. 

But ſince you are belov'd, anſwer'd I, why ſhou'd you thus 
afflict your felf ? Believe me dear Brother, when two Hearts 
are {incerely joynd, all oppoſitions are in vain, I but dear 
Siſter, ſaid he, you don't know by what a watchful Dragon 
1 Miſtreſs is obſerv'd. No, no, Siſter I ſhall never ſee 

er. 

However being exceedingly pleas'd to find my Brother 
jov'd the Marquiſg's Siſter, which ſeem'd to promiſe happy 
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Conſequences, taking him by the Hand, don't deſpair, dear 
Brother, ſaid I, Love is fertile in Inventions. And tho you 
have without any reaſon conceal'd your paſſion from me, to 
let you fee I deſerve a greater ſhare of your Confidence, I 
give you my promiſe to do you good Service, and before 
long you ſhall hear very welcome News. 

Upon which ſending immediately to deſire Dona Olympa 
to acquaint the Marquifs Cantelmo to be at her Houleat a 
certain Hour ; going there at the time appointed, I let him 
know my Brother's condition; intreating him to do him 
ſome Service, if he wou'd engage me to continue to in- 
dulge the Inclination I had to wiſh him well. 

There's nothing, Madam, in the World,replyed the Mar- 


quiſs that I'll heſitate to Sacrifice to you. Command whate- 


ever you'll have my Siſter to do and you ſhall immediately 
be obey'd. | 


It is not your Siſter, Signior, ſaid ſhe, that is now an Ob- 


ſtacle to my Brother's happineſs; her bounty has already 
given him ſome Marks of her eſteem : But you muſt find 
tome means to let him ſee her. With all my Heart,anſwerd 
the Marquiſs, you may ſafely give your Brother your Word 
for't, and I'll be ſarety for the performance. . 

I heartily thank't him for his Complaiſance to my Brother, 
on whom, that acceptable meſſage wrought a Miracle. For 
notwithſtanding his extream Sickneſs, hegotup in a few days, 
and Writing a Letter to his Miſtreſs, the Marquiſs who 
undertook the delivery ſoon procur'd my Brother an oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing his Siſter; and thoſe two Lovers having ſoon 
after giveneach other their mutual promiſe of Marriage in his 
Preſence, the Marquiſs of Cantelmo gave me notice of it by a 
Lette t, in which he equally eee his Wit and Paſſion. 
To which J return'd ſuch an anſwer as might be expected 
from a Heart fo deeply toucl'd as mine: And ſoon after at 

my Brother's ern went to wait upon Dona Maria, with 
whom I enter'd into the ſtricteſt Friendſhip. 

The Marquſs ſtill continu'd his A ſſiduities with ſuch an 
equal Paſſion that] was not a little charm'd with his Behavi- 
our. The Accompliſhment of our hopes was delay'd for two 
Reaſons. One was ſtill the Marquiſs's Mother who defign'd 
him another Match, ſnou'd be induc'd to alter her reſolution; 
and the other, that my Brother was not yet ar riv'd to the 
Age requiſite for making him Maſter of his Actions; and 
did not think the intereſt of his love cou'd allow him to con- 
ſent that I ſhor'd be ſettled before him. | 
__— Olympa 


\ 
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Dly-mpa continu'dto ſerve me as a faithful Friend, and there- : 
fore my confidence in her was ſo entire, that the informing 

her of every particular of my happineſs was a ſenſible aug- 
mentation of it. What a pleaſure is it, Ohnpa, ſaid I, one day 

to have a Lover, Submiſſive, Tender, Amiable and Con- 

ſtant! And how ſhall I requite the Obligation you have 

laid upon me in procuring me ſuch a one. Iis to you, dear 

Olympa, 1 owe that happine ſs, ſince you confirm'd me in the 
Inclination, I had for the Marquils Cantelmo, by ſeconding 

his Addreſſes, and rendring me ſuch other ſervices as require 
eternal gratitude. ; | 

I'm very well pleaſed with what I have done for you, 
auſwer d Olympa. Yet I can't chuſe but admire the Fatali- 
ty of my Deſtiny, and the happineſs of yours. I never. had 
a faithful Lover, and the Star that touches them in my fa- 
vour does continually wander, while yours more fix'd and 
happy, bleſſes you with the quiet and full poſſeſſion of the 
generous Heart you Charm. | | 

What, replyed, I Laughing, do you envy my happineſs 
who am ſatisfied with one Lover while you're worfhiped by 
one hundred? Ha ! Said ſhe, without conſidering to whom 
ſhe ſpoke, how gladly wou'd I exchange my hundred for 
your one! VV | 

Lord! Into what perplexity did theſe words throw me ! 
| was filld with Rage and Jealoufy, my Colour chang'd ; 
and every thing about me was confuſion, When Olymps * 
recollecting her ſelf, and conſidering that{he had faid more 
than was convenient to ſay to me; being my Superiour by 
far in Cunning and Deſign, ſhe repair'd ſo effectually the = 
Fault ſhe had committed, that I was eafily perſwaded of her ih 
Innocence and my own Happinels. | 5 = 

Some years Signior had paſt in this manner, when Dona 
Maria's Mother, maugre the powerful oppoſition of the 
young Lady herſelf, and of her Brother the Marquiſs 
of Cantelmo, and all the Obſtacles laid in the way by my 
Brother and me, who eaſily foreſaw the fatal conſequence 
Married her to old Don Diego, Marquiſs of Pignatelli. 

As ſoon as I cou'd fee my Lover, what have we not to 
fear, Signior,ſaid I z your Siſter is in another's Arn:s; and! 
muſt doubtleſs be the Victim of my Brothers reſentments ; 
who will not think himſelf under any Obligation of per- 


forming his promiſe to you ſince that firſt failure has hap- 
pen'd on your ſide, 
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. ?Twouv'd not be fair, replyed, he, to make me ſuffer for a 
misfortune it was not in my egen prevent: I have no- 
thing to accuſe my ſelf withal in the management of that 
buſineſs, in which 1 was not wanting in my Friendſhip to 
your Brother. If he has reaſon to complain of any body, 
it is of my Siſter who ought not to have conſented even in 
the greateſt extremity. But, Madam, if you are always con- 
ſtant, what can I have to apprehend from your Brother's 
reſentments? And when *tis in my power, who can hinder 
us to de United by eternal Ties? Nothing, replyed I, but your 
Inconſtancy; may I be aſſured of the perpetuity of your 
Friendſhip, and ſhall time the inexorable Enemy of hu- 
mane Nature, never be able to deſtroy your Love? 


Here interupting me, he quieted my Doubts by a thouſand 
Oaths, and thus continu'd our Converſation and our Love, 


when my Brother one Night entring into my Cloſet, my 
patience, ſays he, is at an end, the Marquiſs Cantelmo not con- 
. tented withhis breach of promiſe in conſenting to his Siſters 
marriage,oppoles himſelf to her bounty to me now, and tor- 
ments her becauſe ſhe converſes with me; I am ſenſible of 
the ill Offices he has done me to ſuch a degree that I'll never 
forgive him while I live, and Pm to tell you further that you 
may pleaſe to make ſome other choice, aſſuring you, that he 
thall never be your Husband ; and finally, I delire you may 
not admit his Converſation any more, which if you do, I ſhall 
tranſport my ſelf to {ach extravagancies, as will make you 
repent your not complying with my deſire. 

lam already very ill pleaſed, ſaid I, to find you in a diſpo- 
ſition ſo far different from that in which you was when you 
inclind me to look favourably on him; I ſhou'd be ſorry to 


Engage either of you in differences of which the event on. 


which ſide ſoever the advantage ſnou'd be, wou'd coſt me 
very dear; you may be aſſur'd I ſhallſee him no more: And 
alt I deſire of you is the liberty to regret my own misfor- 


tunes. Upon which he left me without returnig any An- 


{wer. 
I ſent immediately for Dona Olympa, who ſeem'd much 
ſurpris'd to find me in that condition. I am ready, dear 
Olympa, laid I, to fink under the weight of my Grief, the 
happy time you us'd to talk of has now an end: The Mar- 
quiſs Cantelmo by an untimely ſeverity concerns himſelf in 


his Siſter's Affairs, which together with his former behavi- 
our has incens'd my Brather to that degree that he has juſt 


now told me if ever I ſee him more, the Conſequences mo 
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be fatal, good God ! Continued I 6 a Flood of Tears, 
what meaſures ſhall I take in ſuch a terrible extremity My 


Bruther and the Marquils are Men of equal bravery; and 
{hall my imprudence expoſe them to cut each others Throats 


before my Face: And how ſhowd I anſwer for my behavi- 


our to my Mother, who being ignorant of what paſſes, ap- 
plies her ſelf to nothing ſo much as finding out a happy ſetle- 
ment for me? . - 

| wont Words to expreſs the Senſe I have of your unhappy 
Situation, replyed Dona Olymmpa, and wou'd Sacrifice all things 
to your eaſe. Let if I cou'd give you an advice twouꝰd be to 
deny the Marquiſs admiſſion for ſome time; taking care 


above all things that he know not your Brother is the occa- 


fion of his diſgrace, which wou'd certainly be attended with 
ſome unlucky Accident: Rather pick ſome little Quarrel 
with him upon a feign'd pretence, and forbid him to ſpeak 
to you any more. 

But do you apprehend, anſwer'd I, that ſuch a piece of poli- 
cy is the ready wy to loſe him? ſince having hitherto 8 
equal in my Friendſhip, ſuch a Capricio may reaſonably give 
him ground to put an ill Conſtruction upon my behaviour. 

You needinot be uneaſy about that, replyed Olhympazʒ he isffuffi- 


ciently ſenſible of your Favour: And beſides, when that ſhall 


be convenient how eaſily may you undeceive him, and Iuſti - 
fy your proceedingby letting himknow it was not theeffe& of 
an uneven temper, but of your Complaiſance for your Bro- 
ther and regard for their mutual ſafety. In which caſethe 
ſatisfaction of being reſtored to your favour will much en- 
haunce his love and his ſubmiſſion. 

'Tis true ſaid I, an undiſturbed paſſion does commonly de- 
generate into Indifterence,and probably a ſmall allarum will 
much increaſe his love; but being ſenſible I ſhou'd in van 
attempt any rigour in his preſence, I muſt let my Pen be 
= 8 to tell him what I cou'd not ſay by word of 

Outh. ä a 5 | Y 

Olympa gladly undertook to be the bearer of that fatal 
meſſage, promiſing to manage matters with the caution ne- 
—_ to prevent a rupture. Here is aCopy of that unhape 
py Letter. . 1 1 : 


T Have ſome reaſons for ſeeing you no more:; you will oblige 
me, Signior, in ſaving yourſelf the trouble of enquiring what 
they are, and avoiding all occaſions of ſpeaking to me. 8 
| - . -_+ mee 
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need not endeavour to juſtify your Innocence, 1 accuſe you of 
nothing. f 

8 5 

No body cou'd give a thing a better turn, ſaid Olympa, em- 
bracing me, and ſo ſhe left me very well ſatisfied with that 
expedient, and no leſs impatient to know the effect it ſhou'd 
make upon my Lover. 

Returning next day ſhe told me the Marquiſs was at his 
Wits end, and that it cou'd nut have been poſlible to contirye 
a fitter touch Stone to diſcover the ſincerity of his paſſion, 


However, being no more able to endure the violence, [ 


did my inclination in denying my ſelf the pleaſure of ſeeing 
the Marquils,{ome time after going of an Evening to Olyzpa's 
Apartment, fully reſolv'd to undeceive my Lover, and en- 
tring her Room without any Noiſe, hearing the Marquis in 
a ſerious converſation with her in her Cloſet, I liſtn'd at the 
Door while he addreſs her thus. | 

This your exceeding generoſity, Madam, in advancing my 
Intereſts with Eugenia, at a time when you had ſome favou- 
rable Inclinations for me, your ſelf deſerves eternal Acknow- 
ledgements, yet I may complain of my own misfortune, in 
not knowing then how much I was oblig'd to your kindneſs! 
For how can you imagine, Madam, that I cou'd ever have 
aſpired to the enjoyment of another Heart, if I durſt have 
hop'd that 1 thou'd ever have arrived to the poſſeſſion of 
yours. ? Since love it ſelf cou'd never have blinded melo far 
as to admit any compariſon of her Merit with yours, 

I word have prefer'd death, Signior, replyed Olympa, to ſuch 
a Declaration of my weakneſs. But now that you're 
abandon'd by a meer effect of your Miſtreſs's levity, and 
your Heart left free to new impreſſions. I can't help telling 
Fou I ſhou'd be much concern'd to ſee you fall in any other 

hands but my own. | | 

Let us then Indulge.our mutual Loves, anſwer'd the Mar- 
quils, caſting himſelf at her Feet. Nor let us think of any 
thing Foreign to theJoysof a tender paſſion, Baniſh for ever 
from your Memory the crime I have committed in ſacrificing 
to another Divinity. I thall for ever- cancel the thoughts 
of the unworthy Altar before which I have paid my 
Pe | | 

I am not naturally violent, but I own, Signior, that I was 


then ſo full of rage, and void of reaſon that making a third 


with the two Lovers, moſt treacherous Friend, ſaid I, your 


Death, of which my hand muſt be the Inſtrument, ſhall re- 
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venge my Innocence. And throwing my ſelf upon her in 
my fury, I can't tell what the conſequence might have been, 
if the Marquiſs had not protected her from my reſentments. 
The noiſe we made having aſſembl'd all the Family about us, 
run away in the greateſt Confuſion ieee and full o 
horror and deſpair, threw my ſelf into the Convent of Car- 
melites, With a full reſolution to paſs the remainder of my 
unhappy days in that Religious Order. Of which having by 
a Letter inform'd my Motter and my Brother, they being e- 
qually ſurprizd and griev'd, ſpar'd neither Threats nor 
Perſwaſions to induce me to return with them. But finding 
all in vain, my Mother falling dangerouſſy ill, and ſending | 
to deſire the fayour of one vitit to take her laſt farewe 
of me being no more Miſtreſs of my Reſolutions I flew to 
her Apartment, where throwing my {elf at her Feet, and 

| bathing her Hands with my Tears, I promis'd I ſhould ne- 
ver have any Inclination averſe to hers. But alas, Sig- 
nior! it was too late. For after telling me ſhe forgave 
me her death, of which ſhe faid I was the only cauſe, 
ſhe expir'd in my Arms, leaving me penetrated with the 
eas Sorrow. So that determining to return to my 
firſt Retirement, and ruminating one night in my Chamber 
on my paſt Misfortunes and future deſtiny, the Marquiſs Can- 
telmo entring ang throwing himſelf at my Fees after a 
ſhort paaſe, Jam ſenſible, Madam, {aid he, how unworthy 
Lam to live after the extravagant Fault I have committed 
yet, Madam, if ſuch an enormous Crime can admit of any 
Lenitive, I pray you to confider it was an effect of Jealouſy. 
The wretched Olympa whoſe ſincerity neither of us queſti- 
ond, upon the delivery of your Cruel Letter, put the baſeſt 
| trick upon me that ever was invented, ſhe told me you Lovd 
another and was tenderly beloved; ſhowing me Letters 
ſuppoſed to have been ſent by you to your. New Adorer, ſo 
exactly feign'd that you.cou'd not by theHand have diſcover d 
the Cheat yourſelf. And finally, ſhe advis'd me for the bet- 
ter diſſipating of my Grief to enter into ſome freſh Engage- 
ment, in which ſhe obligingly offer'd her ſervice. What 
thall Pay, Madam ! Deſpair, Relentment, Fury, my own 
Misfortune, the fatal opportunity ; every thing in fine 
contributed to ruine me by making me Criminal. Burt, 
Madam, if the moſt exceſſive repentance and fincere return; 
but why ſhoud I ay return? If never having ceaſed to a- 


can attone for my Crime, let my miſerable Condition inſpire 
| M 5 vou 


ore you, if preferring your favour to all other Felicity, 
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u with fome pity: And that eſpecially conſidering my 
Viſtake Was 8 effect of my 3 Love. CE 

While he ſpoke, a thoufand different thoughts perplevd 
my mind, Love and Pity pleaded in his behalf. But Shame 
and Indignation getting unluckily the upper hand ; I recol- 
lected my ſelf and defiring him to riſe; by what Adventure, 
Signior, faid I, do you now return to me, and who has ſo 
well inform'd you of all the particulars you tell 
me? *Tis the perfidious Olympa, Madam, reply'd the Mar- 
quiſs, by this Letter from the Country. Which opening 
with precipitation, I found theſe words. 1 


Hint of nothing but reſenting the Miſchief I have done you, 
T tho 2 reſolving to confeſs it . da |j Wee 
ni ſhment tome. I loud you and propos d to my ſelf an infinite 
ſatisfaction in being beloved of you, and that was it that put 
me upon the Plott of perſwading you that Eugenia was kind to 
another, in which I made uſe of a thouſaud little Artifices of 
which 1 ſhall be afham'd as long as Tlive, Nor is that the only 
fear my perfidy has brought upon me; for endeauouring to cap 
tivate your affections has exceedingly increas d my Paſſion; 
and yet TI AM FUST NOW MARRIED T0 
ANOTHER. You will not eafily comprehend. how that 
ſhou d come to paſs without ſo much. as your ſuſpecting it. But 
paternal Authority has this bout triumph d over Inclination: I 

was in one Mament cammanded and forced to ohey. You maj 
Conceive how miſerable I am with an old, jealous, ill humour'd, 
ſuſpicious Huſhand, that will needs hurry me to the Extremity 
e Calabria. Aud as you are yet very dear to me, being ſet- 

f ble your hatred if any thing, is the only remedy for my Paſ. 
fron, I now mform you of the Injury I have done you aud the 
innocent Eugenia. Never entertain any thought of forgiving 
me, Signior, I intreat you: Hor if you was capable of forgetting 
zy Crimes, and contiuuing your Love, What do I know, alas! 
What I might be capable of doing? 


That's to ſay, returning him the Letter, that you came 
back to me when you're abandowd by another: But, 
Signior, | have taken a reſolution ; which your behayiout 
has render'd unalterable. | So 

He urg'd me then with the moſt exquiſite expreſſions 
Love and Gallantry to forget his Offence, but maugre a moſt 
violent Inclination to the contrary, {till appear'd inflexible, 
reſolving to make him purchaſe his pardon dear, © He often 
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returned and as often found me apparently in the ſame diſpo- 


ſition; In which I can't deny my Heart was ſo univerſally 
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tormented by the various conteſts between Love and Glory, 


oh 


that I wonder I did not burſt. N 

At the ſame time my Brother having kill'd an Officer of 
the Inquiſition went immediately for Holland. And while 
was overcome with that freſh Acceſſion to my grief, as if 
wearied with my Cruelty, ſent me the followng Note. 
jou make me guilty. Miſerable and full of deſpair, I haue 
at laſt re ſolv d to go in queſt of death, ſince you refuſe to let me 
live.. 
for the Marquiſs and was equally impatient to ſee and forgive 
only remaining ſatisfaction. The Marquiſs was gone. What 
after I receiv'd the following Letter from my Brother. 
Fo U R abſence is now the greateſt of my misfortunes, If your” 


out means to ſee you. and ſince I can't return to Naples why 
cant you come to Holland 5 where we may live together. I have 


om Enemy if you refuſe it. I ſhall give you a further Account 
have no averſion to live in Holland; which is che pleſanteſt 


Country in Europe, and where nothing will be wanting for my 
atigfaction when I haus your Company. | 


If the loſs of my Mother and my Lover had not made me 


[ had not yet been miſerable enough, the Marquiſs Cantelma 


Prove you, Madam, and you hate me. I am innocent and. 


What a Stream of Tears that fatal Letter coſt me! I ſent . 


found you ſuch an advantageous ſettlement that youull be your 


of the matter, as ſoon as you let me know dear Sifter, that os 


him. But my ever unhappyſtars depriv'd me even of that 


a terrible after-clap good God 1. However a few days 


affetion be anſwerable to mine, you'll allow me to find. 


very indifferent of Italy, I ſnou d not ſo eafily have liſten d to 


the propoſal of my Brother But then I was glad of the 


as if the mind was not every where alike ſucceptible to grief. 
A tew days afterwards I Writ my Brother this Anſwer, 


ns HO I have Wee to be weary of Engagements, z 
we ＋ ſhall willingly contribute to any thing that may make us live 
1D 


together. Agree to what youpleaſe I promiſe to fulfill the har 


„ 5 Upon 


opportunity, hoping I ſhou'd leave in Naples all my Sor rows; 


— 
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Upon this, my Brother having concluded the Match; 
writ to me that I might take my Joueney upon his word, 
and that he had promisd me to one of the moſt conſiderable 
Men in the Aſſembly of the States, who wanted nei- 
ther Merit, Birth, nor Mony; fo that having * my Aﬀeairs 


in order and prepar'd a handſom Equipage, I ſet out for 
Flanders. | 


Being arriv'd at Bruſſels, I reſolv'd to ſtay there a few. 


days, both to take ſome repoſe after my Journey, and to 
ſee the Beauties of the Town, which I found very agreable. 
And hearing the Princels of Vaude mont was to give a Ball, l 
thought I cou'd not have a better Opportunity to lee the 
Ladies. I had been formerly acquainted with ſome of them 
at Naples, and we made an appointment to go thither in 
Maſcarade. I was in an Egyptian Dreſs, which was gallant 
and magnificent; and ſtrangely ſurpriz'd the Countels of 
Grimbery, the Marchioneſs of Spinola, and the Counteſs of 


Taxis; | told the Countels of Vrſel and her Daughter their 


Fortune, as alf6 the Princels of Rache, and the Princeſs of 
Ligny : Of whoſe Affairs having got my ſelf ſufficiently in- 
ſtructed, they much admir'd my Skill. But at laſt there 
came ſo many to ſee me, or to ask me queſtions, that I was 
forc'd to ſlip away to 'the moſt retired corner of the Room: 
Where I had not long remain'd when a Gentleman whoſe 
extraordinary fine Dancing I had before taken notice of, 
came and fat down beſide me; giving me thereby a further 
opportunity to admire his Mien, his Shapes and his Hair, 
Which were very uncommon. When he ſpoke it was with 
$ much politeneſs, and ſuch ſtrength of fancy, that being ſen- 
ſibly touch'd with his diſcourſe I thought no more of what 
was tranſacting at the Ball; but was very agreeably di 


verted with that Cavalier's Converſation. 


He intreated me to admit of a viſit from him which] 
ſhou'd willingly have granted if I had not been afraid of 
knowing him too well: Conſidering *twas of dangerous 
Conſequence to a perſon in my Circumſtances to indulge 
my ſelf in the Company of a Gentleman whom I found my 
Heart fo much inclin'd to have a good opinion of. Nor did! 
find my ſelf dispos'd to enter into any freſh Engagement, 
fince I was not yet cur'd of my former Inclination to the 
Marquiſs Cantelmo; not knowing whether he I was about to 
marry was worthy of my Eſteem : So that after all theſe 


Converſations, making an Effort upon my ſelf, I told the 


Gel. 
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Gentleman I had ſeveral reaſons for refuſing his demand and 
ſo [left the Ball. Fe | | 

I own,Sir,it was nd? without much reluctancy that I parted 
with him, and cou'd not help thinking of him all the Night. 
I was angry with my ſelf for denying him the liberty to ſee 
me; but that he took without my leave, paying me a viſit 
next Morning and ſeeming no ways a ſtranger to my Af- 
ffairs. | : 

Do you know, Madam, ſaid he,whither you are going, 
and to what ſort of a Man you are made Sacrifice. You're 
Intended Husband is Old, Jealous and Crabbed, and fuch a 
one in fine as is proper to make you compleatly miſerable. I 
know him very well, being his near Relation and diſpos'd 


to be his Friend, if he was of a temper leſs unſociable : But 


his Body and his Mind are equally ridiculous. 
It was eaſy for him toallarm me. No body ſpoke for the 


Abſent and every thing pleaded favour for the other. You 


may eaſily imagine, Sir, it was the Baron de Witt, whoſe 


Oaths, Aſſiduities, Prayers, Perſon and his Love, at laſt 


engag d me to give over my Journey to Holland and marry 
him at Bruſſels, tho' indeed the point was very nice. The 
Husband my Brother defign'd me for, was a Man in power, 
my Brother violent and the Baron unfortunate : His Father 
and his Uncle having been murder'd by a Company of Mu- 
tineers; of which no doubt you have been inform'd. And 
he abhoring to live in that Country, and being gone to Travel, 


he was juſt return'd from England to Bruſſels, where he in- 


dulg'd himſelf in the enjoyment of ſuch Pleaſures as are 
agreable to Perſons of his Age. | 
When J had fully determin'd to ſatisfy his defires, diſmiſ- 
ſing all my Servants under the moſt ſpecious pretence we 
cou'd contrive, we were married ina Chappel near Bruſſels 
and the better to prevent any diſcovery and conceal the Road | 
we were to take that we might not be follow'd by my Bro- 
ther,we took another Name and put on the Pilgr ims Clothes 
in which you ſe us; after which imbarking at Oftend, after 
a long and dangerous Voyage, wearriv'd at the Graz, 
from wherice we are come hither,Signior, to wait for News 
about our concerns at Naples and the Hague. | 
But tho? I have ſacrificed every thing to my Husband, he 
does not yet ſeem ſatisfied ; he is Jealous and Diffident and 
of late grown very ill hnmour'd ; becauſe the Duke of Fejar 
happening at my Arrival to ſee _ come out of my 9 
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will needs be following me againſt my will. Inſomuch that 
to judge by the Baron's behaviour one wou'd think IJ approvd 
df that Lord's Importunities : nor does che ſtick to 66 me 
anſwerable for other People's extravagancies. I muſt fay, 
Signior, that nothing is ſo fit to revolt my Heart from my 
Duty; and that ſuch groundleſs ſuſpicions in a Perſon who 
is ſo dear to me, make me wonderfully Impatient. 
Her diſcourſe was here interrupted by a Torrent from 
her Eyes which ſenſibly touch'd the Marquiſe de Lox Velos; 
who ſaid all he cou'd to make her eaſy; taking the Baron 
aſide when he came home, and conjuring him to uſe that 
virtuous and charming Lady better than he did. The Baron 
endeavour'd to excuſe his Jealouſy as an effect of the exceſs 
of his Love: And the Marquiſs was aſſiduous in his Viſits du- 
ring their abode at Aadrid. From whence after ſome time 
they ſet out for Naples, where a happy and peaceable enjoy- 
ment of each other did recompence their Love and Tryal. 
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The Marquiſs of Leyva. 
A NOVEI. 


5 AMongſt the great Number of Perſons of Quality refiding 

Kat Aadrid, Dona Conftance Daughter to the Marquis 

of Villaflor was one of thoſe that was moſt envied by the 

Ladies and admired by the other Sex. She was in the Six | 
teenth year of her Age, and her Wit and Beauty were not 

w_ teſs engaging than her Youth. She lived with her Father 
Ander the Tuition of Dona Elvire one of her Coufins, and a 

. young Widow of ſuch an extraordinary Accompliſhments, 

chat excepting Dona Conſtance who was the greateſt Beauty 

in Spam, Elvire was thought inferior to few or none in 

the Kigdom TS | 7 

= Many Addreffes had been made to Dona Conſtance, and 

= feveral times Propoſals of marriage þad been offer'd to her 

= Father; to which he wou'd willingly have conſented, if lis 

5 Daughter had not always ſeem'd ayerſe to any fuch Engage 
5 * JJ... ⁵ ⁵ ⁵ ⁵ 2 on : | 


bn . A am 


3 7 
8 


The Counteſs D"Anois's MEMOIRS. 167 . 
. ment: Sometimes excuſing herſelf under pretence of the 
] ſmallneſs of her Age, and ſometimes pretending ſhe was in- 
e inclin'd to a r Life. Whereas indeed the matter 
| was that no body had thitherto touch'd her Heart. 5 
One day ſhe went to walk with her Coufin at the Caza del 
) Campo ; a Royal Seat near Madrid, they happen'd acci- 
dentally to meet with Don Fernand, Dona Conftance's Bro- 
\ ther, accompanied by the Marquiſs of Leyva of the illuſtrious 1 
Houle of La Cerda, and Nephew to the Duke of Medina 2 
Celi. R | | 
But as the Marquiſs knew them only by reputation, he 
| wou'd not have took the liberty to joyn thoſe Ladies it he 
had not been preſented to them by Don Fernand. _ : 
The Marquiſs however at his firſt approach to theſe two 
Beauties cou'd not avoid falling into ſome ſurprize, which 
being joyfully taken notice of by the Couſins, tho the Mar- 
quiſꝰs Eyes ſeem'd plainly enough to expreſs his ſentiments 
in favour of Dona Conftance, the Converlation being general, 
each attributed to herſelf the Conqueſt : However, at their : | 
ee Dona Conſtance felt a ſecret emotion with which ſne = 
ad not formerly been acquainted. 2 | | 
Next day the Marquiſs pray'd Don Fernand to carry him 
to ſee his Siſter, to which he anſwer'd, that ſhe did not re- 
ceive any Viſits in particular, but that he might ſee her in 
Elvire's Apartment. They went there ſo much the ſooner 
becauſe they were not deſirous to meet with any other Com- 
ok But Dona Cunſt ance not being in her Coulin's Cham 
er, while Don Fernand went to fetch her, the Marquils 
was left alone with Elvire, | 8 


- (AAS __ 


i Tis a cuſtom in Spain not to loſe a minute in the Ladies 
8 Company: They all expect to be careſsd on ſuch occalions, ! 

K and ſuch as fail ſo to do are reckon'd Clowns. The Mar- 

5 quis in compliance with that cuſtom began to entertain El- 

It vire of the Paſſion he pretended to have conceived for her, 

er She ſeem'd at firſt to treat the matter indifferently, and had 

. not time to change her Air before Dona Conſtance enter d 

9 the Room with her Brother. She heartily cursd the un- 

WW fappy minute in her heart, tho ſhe was forc'd to diſſemble 
nber diſpleaſure : And Don Fernand on the other hand, who 

1 was willing to procure his Friend the means to entertain his 

: Siſter, telling Dona Elvira that he deſired a ſhort- Confe= _ l 


rence with her, to talk about a matter that nearly concern d 
him; riſing up and withdrawing towards one of the Win- 
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dows: What's the matter Don Fernand, ſaid ſhe? yon 
know the ſhare I take in every thing that concerns you. 

*Tis for that reaſon, Madam, ſaid he? that I now ask your 
advice concerning an Employment that's in my offer, He 
told her all the particularities of it in the moſt ample man. 
ver he could deviſe; that he might amuſe her the longer, 
But not being ſo attentive to his LiGonrle as to forget to 
obſerve from time to time the Marquiſs of Leyva's behavi- 
our with Dona Conſt ance, and ſeeing him ſpeak to her with 
a ſerious and timid Air, ſhe ſuſpected he was captivated, 
And as ſhe already took a ſecret Intereſt in the matter, and 
was afraid the Converſation on the other fide might become 
too tender; without having patience to hear out Don Fer. 
nand, {ſhe gave him her advice in two words, and rejoynd 
the Company. The Marquiis was ſenſibly griev'd at the 
ſhortneſs of Dona Elvire's Conferences with Don Fernand, 
but was forc'd to comfort himſelf with the hopes of a more 
convenient opportunity to expreſs his ſentiments, which he 
flatter'd himſelf might in time meet with a favourable re- 
turn. 5 

The next and the following days, he ſent them Baskets 
of Flowers : But becauſe he would not preſume to offer 
any thing in particular to Dona Conſtance without her con- 
ſent, he delir'd it by the following Note. 


85 U cart imagin Madam, how great 4 mortification it i 
to me to divide the Aſſiduities that are intended only for 
you. My Heart thus humbly makes its Complaint to you, and 
would be wery happy if yours took any ſhare in its afflictions: At 
| leaft, Madam, I hope you'll allow your ſelf to be perſmaded if 
of my reſpect, and of the exceſs of my Paſſion. 


He put this Note without any Superſcription into one of 
the Baskets under the Flowers: But the Bearer by a mi 
ſtake delivering the Baskets wrong; they being both toge- 
ther, Elvire, taking out {ome Flowers, found the Note, 
which ſhe open'd with precipitation, and read with an excel 
five pleaſure, while Dona Conſtance being ſtruck with a ſecret 
Jealouſy, ſeem'd highly diſſatisfy'd: Which Dona. Elvire 

obſerving, and continuing to triumph over Dona Conſtance 
the latter no longer able to be the Witneſs of her Joy and 
Vanitv, went out of her Apartment aſham'd of her Weak- 
neſs : But meeting upon the Stairs the Marquiſs of Leyva, 
her Trouble and Confuſion way lo far encreas d by that un 
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expected Sight, that ſhe ſcarce knew whether ſhe ſhould 
continue to go down or avoid his er. by going another 
way. While he of the other han 

expectation of entertaining her in private made haſte to 
joyn her; but was wonderfully ſurprrz'd to find that as ſoon, 
as he came near her, ſhe returned from him with a Counte- 
nance full of Fury and Diſdain. And not imagining to what 
he ſhou'd impute a reception ſo far different from that which 
he had flatter'd himſelf he ſhou'd meet with at her hands, 
except it were that the liberty he had taken of Writing to 
her had ſeem'd offenſive; he wou'd have follow'd her to 
know the reaſon of her Cruelty if the apprehenſion of her 


further diſpleaſure nad not diverted him from that reſolution, 
and therefore in hopes ſhe might come back to Dona Elviras 


Appartment, he went in. | 
He found her all alone and the converſation began upon 


indifferent ſubjects. But the Marquiſs was ſo affected with 


the Treatment he had met with from Dona Conſtance, that 
he anſwer'd out of purpoſe to every queſtion. Of which 
Elvire taking notice, and being deſirous to be further infor- 
me1 of his ſentiments, If I be not miſtaken,Signior, ſaid ſhe, 


you're unealy about the fate of your Letter. And tho' I may 


be thought more indulgent than I ought to be upon that 
ſcore, 1 ſhall however tell you it was receiv'd without re- 
luctancy. 


The Marquiſs not doubting but ſhe ſpake for Dona Con- 


tance, Ah! Madam, ſaid he, with an extraordinary ſatis- 


being charm'd with the 


faction, how infinitely am I oblig'd to you forbleſſing me with 


that happy piece of News, by which I am deliver'd from 


the inſupportableTorments of Uncertainty——— —Here the | 
Converſation was interrupted by the Arrival of ſome La- 


dies and the Marquiſs retired equally agitated between Fear 
and Hope: For tho' Elvire's Words had ina great meaſure 
eas d his diſquieted mind, what ſhe had faid was not ſuffici- 
ent to diſſipate the deep impreſſions his Miſtreſſes own beha- 


viour had made upon his Heart. And therefore he reſolvd 


to unravel the miſtery with all expedition. However it 
being moſt naturul for Mankind to hope what they earneſtly 
deſire, he thought fit to believe what he wiſh'd,and by that 

means had a very pleaſant Night. EN 
Next Morning he did not fail according to his Cuſtom 
to ſend the Ladies Flowers. Both their Baskets were very 
fine, but Dona Elvire was not a little mortified to find hg 
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the Basket given to Dona Conſtance by far exceed her's in 
Beauty. 8 | | 
The Page has certainly committed a miſtake, ſaid ſhe, in 
ziving you that Basket, which no doubt was deſign'd for me, 
readily conſent to return it you anſwer'd, Dona Conftaxce, 
Let's firſt look ſaid Eluire whether there is not a Letter by 
which we may be undeceiv'd. I have one in my hand an- 
fwer'd Dona Conſtance, but this bout I ſhall at leaſt have the 
: ſatisfaction of the firſt Reading. Upon which opening it 
Jhe found theſe Words, which the read to herſelf. | 


H O' Dona Elvire has aſſur d me, Madam, that my Letter 
= aid not offend you, your Coldneſs when I approach'd you 
yeſterday, and your Cruelty in not coming to fre po e 
Jo contradictory to what ſhe ſaid, that I'm afraid, fhe has only 
flatter'd my hopes. : 

Dona Conſtance was at firſt a little ſurpriz'd ; but imagining 

the firſt Note had been intended for her, and not yet fully 

trating all that miſtery : I have now, ſays ſhe, {milling, 

© an opportunity of revenging my ſelf of yeſterday's malicious 

behaviour; and fo without telling you whether this Note is 

Jent to you or me, ſee there Couſin (tearing the Letter in 
ieces) the value I put upon it. 

Your ufage of it, ſays Elvire, is a ſufficient proof you had no 
Intereft in it, and tho I had reſolvd I wou'd not write 
to the Marqniſs, you lay me now under an Obligation of 
doing it to adviſe him to take ſurer meaſures When he has any 

thing to ſend to me; nor ſhall your hamours ever be pre- 
judicial to his Affairs with me, but rather advantageous. 
Tm glad, anſwer'd Dona Conſt ance, to have any opportunity of 
being uſeful even to ſuch as are indifferent to me, and much 
more my Friends. Let's Jeft no more, replyed Elvire, III 
write to him this minute and you ſhall ſee my Letter. And 
entring immediately into her Cloſet, Dona Conſtance after 
ſome pauſe writ the Marquiſs the following lines, to thank 
him for his preſent. | 
Ces fleurs nouvelles. ä 
Et votre amour nouveau comme elles, 
Font ſentir à mon caur mille nouveaux plaiſirs 7, 
Mais fi ce cœur ſuivoititrop ſes defirs, 
Ah ! quil mexpoſeroit à des peines cruelles, 
Sz voſtre amour n'eſtoit pas plus conſtant, 
Et ne duroit qu autant. | 
Que dureront ces fleurs nouvelles. 


” 


Your 


. 
4 


> 


72 young Flowers and your Love as young as they, in- 
LE ſpire my Heart with infinite. Delights. But if I indulge that 
Heart in thoſe Delights, what Martyrdom ſhall J ſuffer if your 
Love proves fading as your Flowers | | 


Dona Conſtance had time to get her Note Seal'd up, before 


her Couſin came out of her Cloſet; and then, ſaid ſhe, to 
Elvira, you mult doubtleſs think me very patient to make 
me ſtay ſo long to ſee my ſentence. Elvire's Letter was 
conceiv'd in the following Terms. | 


0 V may thank your Stars that yeſterda s Note fell into my 
own hands, for that of this day has not had the ſame fate: 

Dona Conftance having ſeix d it as boldly as if it had. belingd 
to her. Port leave it to Fortune to determine ſuch Affairs 
another time 3 for a Heart can admit of no ſharer in Love To- 
kens. 1 5 | 

You ſee now, now Madam, ſaid Elvire, I'm ſo ſincere as to 
tell you PII neither have you for a Rival nor a Confident. In 
requital of your ene DonaConſtance, Il cloſe your 
Letter for you; which folding in Elvire's preſence and ſealing 
up, ſhe ſlipt the Verſes into the place of the Letter, upon 
which Elvire having writ the Superſcription, gave her Rivals 
Verſes with her own Hand to the Ma rquiis's Page, 

Dona Conſtance withdrawing into her Clolet, was a little 
while after deſired by the Princeſs of Monteleom toaccompany 
her to a Play, where the Court was to be preſent. The 


Marquiſs of Leyva was there amongſt the reſt, and by good 
. 


luck was ſeated ſo near the Box in which his Miſtreſs was, 


that he had an opportunity of thanking her for the fayour 


ſhe had done him; where to give her the higher Idea of his 


gratitude, he exagerated the value of that mark of her bounty 


toluch a degree, that ſhe was eaſily per{waded he valued 
himſelf above all other mortals, upon her receiving that 


Declaration of his Paſſion without Offence. Nor is it indeed 


to be denied that the Marquiſs had a Talent peculiar to him- 
lelf, of perſwading what other People cou'd not perſwade in 


the ſame Words: Which accompanied with a great deal of 
wit and ſweetneſs, together with an extraordinary reputati- 


tion, founded upon ſolid merit, made him one of the moſt 

recommendable Men in Spain. | 
Dona Conſt ance inform d him of what had paſt between 

Flvire and her, delivering him the Note in the place of which 
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ſhe had ſent him before the Verſes ; but feigning at the ſame 
time to be ignorant of the ſentiments, of the lovely 
Widow; to give the Marquiſs an occaſſon of ſaying every 
thing that might perſwade 'a lovely Perſon whole Charms 
might be a ſufficient fecurity for tie Conſtancy of her Lover. 
And ſo the Marquiſs left ithe play more ſenſibly touch'd 
with the Merit and Beauty of his Miſtreſſes than ever he 
had been. 5 

Elvire had declin'd going to the Play 
quils wou'd have come to paſs the yemainder of the day 
with her; nor can it be imagin d into Nhat an unealy temper 
that diſappointment threw her; and Dona Conſtance at her Ar- 
rival found her in ſuch a ſurly humour, that ſhe wasjuſt ready 
to withdraw to her own Appartment when they were {ur- 
priſed with an agreeable ſimphany under the Windows of 
the Galery that ſeparated Elvire's Appartment, from that 
of Dona Conſtance. They went to the Balcony, and eaſily 
diſtinguiſh'd the Marquiſs of Leyve accompanied by Don Fer- 


in hopes the Mar- 


mand. | 

Lhope,ſaid Elvire to Dona Conſtance you won't diſpute me 
the ſerenade as you did the Letter: I Couſin ! replyed Dona 
Conftance, | ſhall never be ſo mad as to diſpute with you any 
thing. Their Converſation was at this my interrupted hy a 
moſt melodious Voice which ſung thele Words, 


Depnis gue jaime Liſette | 
Je ſoufre nuit & jour les plus cruels tourmens ;, 
Dans les plus doux plaiſirs, mon amet eft inquietate : 
Helas ! que mon cœur vous regrette, | 
Tranquilles jours, jours heureux & charmans, 
Ot je aimois gue ma Muſette, | gs 
Liſette, profitez d'une aimable jeuneſes, 
Ow on paſſe ſans plaifirs, fi Fon eſt ſans tendrſſe. 
Ouad on perd un moment du beau tems des Amours, 
Souvenet vous qu on le perd pour toujours. 
On peut pour mteux choiſir, & pour ſe ſatisfaire, 
Eſtre un tems ſans engagement; 
Mais toſt out tard, il faut qu une Bergere, 
Faſſe c hoi d'un Amant. 


Since I have lov'd Liſette, Iſuffer both Day and Night m'ft 
cruel Pains, and my mind is interrupted in her moſt quiet 
thoughts. Where are the happy and delicious days when Ilovd 
nothing but my Pipe! © | | | 
| Liſette 
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Liſette improve your Blooming youth, which paſſes withour 
pleaſure if it be withgut Love. Young days that are not imploy'd 
to advantage are not to be recover d. | 1 
Tou may remain a while without Engagement for your own 


ſatisfattion and till you make a fit Choice; but ſoon or late each 


Shepherdeſs muſt chuſe her Shepherd. | 
Theſe ſeveral Verſes were ſung by ſeveral Voices, who 305 d 
together in a Chorus to ſung the following lines, | 


Bergers, qui ſouffrez en aimant, 

Soyez conſtans, ſoyez fideles: | 
Souvent pour engager le cœur des plus cruelles, 
Il ne faut qu'un heureux moment. 


Tou Shepherds who are happy in love be fatthful and com 
Rant : One Critical moment may conquer the cruelleſt Heart. 


The Marquiſs certainly, ſaid Elvire, is a lovely and 
gallant Gentleman. You have your own reaſons it ſeems for 
thinking him ſo, anſwer'd Dona Conſtance; but ll do my 
beſt endeavours to remark a thouſand faults in him. Tis 
extreamly well done, Couſin, replyed Elvire, embracing her 
and I aſſure you your condition were much to be pitied it 
you had any Inclination for him: For] from the the firſt 
moment we ſaw him I diſcern'd by his looks the thoughts 
with which my preſence had inſpir'd him; and if hitherto 
I have not ſeenꝰd dispos'd to pleaſe him, tis only becauſe 
I was afraid he pleas'd you too well. 
How cruel is your Compaſſion, ſaid Conſt ance with a 
ſmile 2 you make me a Compliment of which I ought to be 
aſham'd, here again they were interrupted with the fol- 
lowing ſong. DEE | 


Deuns nos Prez,dans nos Bois, tout rit, tout renouvelle, 
A profitor du tems d'une Saiſon ſi belle. 

mais bereux, vous metteLtous vos foins : 

Anais ſes ceurs malheureux, les ames languiſsantes, 
Parms tant dagremens ne languijsent pas moins. 

Et toutes les Saions leur ſont indiſferentes. 


In our Meadows and our Woods every thing is renew'd at 
the approach of the pleaſant ſeaſon, to be Witneſs of the joys of 
happy lovers. | 


Bus 
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But unfortunate lovers are inſenſible of the Charms of the 
Spring, and equally languiſh in every Seaſon. g 


Confakon, And 
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The Mufick plaid a while longer, and then the Marquiſg 

and Don Fernand' having laluted 

they went to their Appartments. i | 
The Marquiſs going thither next day was ſorry to find 

Dona Elvire alone in her Appartment; he wou'd gladly have 

inform'd that lovely Widow of her miſtake ; but foreſeei 

that wou'd render his.accels to Dona Conſtance ablulutely 


impolible, he was forc'd to let her continue in her Error. 


She receiv'd him ſo very favourably that he was almoſt 
diſtracted. Don't imagine, Signior, ſaid ſheobligingly, that 
Iam one of thoſe who always pretend to be ignorant of the 
ſervicesdone them, to find a pretence for their Ingratitude; 
my temper is ſo far different that I ſhou'd be ſorry not to be 
acquainted with the ſmalleſt particular. I ſhall tell you very 


Frankly, Signior, that your A ſſiduities don't diſpleaſe me 


being well aſſur'd you'll not abuſe my indulgence. I hear 

your ſerenade with extraordinary ſatisfaction, Ladmire the 
magnifteence of your preſents, and all your Actions are full 
of ſenſe and galantry in my Eyes. Madam, replyed the 
Marquis, your undeſerved Compliments cover me with 
here he was mterrupted by the Arri> 
val of Dona Conſtance with her Brother, which rendring the 
Converſation general, Dona Elvire, from time to time, 


expreſs d her uneaſineſs to the Marquiſs by mute figns. 


And on the other hand, however great his ſatisfaction was 
to be in Company with Dona Conſtance, the thoughts of ha- 
ving ſo many Witneſſes to their converſation did cruely 
afflict him. EET | 

His only remedy was adply to Don Fernand, whom he ear- 


neſtlyintreated to procure him {ome opportunity of enter- 
taining his Siſter privately in her e ra to which 
given him his word 


readily conſented when the Marquiſs ha 
that his intentions were honourable ;, aſſuring Don Fernand 
that his only deſire was to have an opportunity of Jengaging 
his Parole to her, and receiving her promiſe and confent, that 
convenient meaſures might be taken to bring over the Duke 
of Medina Celi to their ide. $5 : 

Don Fernand went immediately to make the propoſa! to 
Dona Conftance, who receiv'd it with an equal meaſure of 
Joy and Fear; for tho' the Marquiſs was now become very 
dear to her, her reputation was much dearer. She thought 
that ſuch a ſtep would be more imputed to Love than — : 


the Ladies and departed, 
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And therefore ſhe refus' d at firſt to admit the Marquiſs ta 
her Apartment, but after a long and ſerious debate, ſhe was 
at laſt overcome by the perfwations of her Brother, who 
went to acquaint the Marquſs with his good ſuccets. 


In a little while they came back together, and it is 
not ealy to expreſs that Lover's Joy, who throwing him- - 


ſelf at his Miſtreſs's feet, and paſſionately kiſſing one of her 
hands; the happineſs, Madam, ſaid he, of ſeeing you in 

rivate is greater than I am able to expreſs; but if I durit 
believe that you ſhare in any meaſure that felicity, my Joy 
would be compleat. Tell me, Madam, are you not touch d 
with the exceſs of my Paſſion, and can you with an inditte- 
rent Eye look upon one who adores you to ſuch a degree, 
and comes to vow a perpetual fidelity at your feet, and hum- 
bly to implore your correſpondence to my Sentiments, 
which you ſhall never bave any reaſon to diſown? 

Signior, reply*d Dona Conſtance, after having deſir'd the 
Marquils to riſe, it were Vanity in me to pretend to be in- 
different of your Paſliun : I freely own it touches me, and 
here in prefence of my Brother I give you my hand: May 


Heavens fecond your deſigns, in which Eſteem and Love 
have an equal thare. 


The paſſionate Marguiſs tranſported with pleaſure thank't 


her a thouſand times; and after a ſhort Converſation, the 
apprehenſion of being ſurpriz d, oblig d them to think of 
parting for that occaſion. They had ſeveral other Interviews 
after that, which afforded them an infinite deal of joy and 
latisfaction: But ſo much happineſs cou d not be of long con- 
tinuance, | | 
The Marquiſs of Villaflor, Father to Dona Conftance, had 
an elder Brother nam'dDon Sancho, Jealous and ill — 
having nothing recomendable about him, but his Birth a 
Fortune: And as his Predeceſſors had made an Entail where- 
by the Eſtate did always paſs from the eldeſt of one Family 


to the eldeſt of another, without ever deſcending to the 


younger Brothers, he thought fit to marry Dona Conftance 
that the Children he hop'd to have by her might comfort his 
Brother for the-misfortune of that unnatural ſubſtitution. 
The Marquiſs of Villaflor accepted the propoſal with a great 
deal of ſatisfaction, and promis'd Don Sancho his Daughter 
without any heſitation. He forthwith order'd Don Fernand 
to acquaint his Siſter with the deſign, and withal to tell her 


that tho Don Sancho was advanc'd in years he was abſolutely 


free of the infirmities that commonly render old Age dila- 
| 8 greable 


— 
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greeable to youth. Don Fernand in vain endeayour'd to 
diſſwade hiis Father from that _— and being a Man 
that very well knew how to exact obedience where it was 
due, his Son durſt not any more delay the execution of his 
Orders. | | | 

Dona Conſtance receiv'd that meſſag e with ſuch a diſmal 
ſilence as eaſily gave her Brother to underſtand the deepneſs 
of her grief, which was exceſſive. But Don Fernand intreat- 
ing her to Think of ſome meaſures for avoiding ſuch a fatal 
Blow, ſhe told him with a flood of Tears the knew no other 


way but to acquaint immediately the Marquiſs with her 


Condition. Don Fernand went forthwith to ſeek him, 
and ſome moments after return'd to let her know that the 
Marquils, togetherwith his elder Brother Don Pedro de Leyva, 
were gone poſt to Burgos in order to wait upon their Uncle 
the Duke of Medini Celi, and obtain his conſent to the Mar- 
quils's marriage with Dona Conſtance; hoping to have re- 
turn'd with that agreable News before ſhe ſhou'd have 
known any thing of his abſence. 

That unfortunate Lady was entirely overcome with this 
laſt Blow, and not knowing to what hand to turn herſelf, 
ſhe was revolving a thouſond projects in her mind when 
being ſent for by her Father, ſhe went into his Room 
with all the fear and emotion that can be ſuppos'd in a young 
Creature extremely obſervant of her duty, and no leſs pre- 
cocupied with the Merit of a Lover who was dearer to 
her than their life. Don Sancho being there: Thank you; 
Uncle, {aid the Marquiſs of Villaflor to his Daughter, for 
the Honor he is pleas'd to do you, in pitching upon you for 
his Wife. He made the propoſal and [ readily conſented to 
itz not queſtioning but you will as chearfully ſubmit to my 
diſpoſal of you for your own Advantage; of which I ſuppoſe 
your Brother has already inform'd you according to my 
Command. | 


Signior, replyed Dona Conſtance, tho! I wou'd prefer death 


to your diſpleaſure, I can't conceal any longer a vow I have 
made to conſecrate my ſelf to a religious Life, being firmly 
perſwaded you will not oppoſe me in a deſign which my Sal- 
vation is concerw'd in. | 8 

Lou was very indiſcreet, anſwer'd the Marquiſs in a fury; to 
enter into any ſuch a Vow, without my Allowance. I ſhall 


take no notice of your Vows, and adviſe you, weet Dauglr 


ter, to comply fairly and without murmuring to what I ex- 
pect of you. Don't let your Vo trouble your CO 
SS | | 5 dear 
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gear Niece, added Don Sancho: The Sin ſhall lie upon my 
Back, and I can pronyſe you that the Condition we propoſe 
to you,ſhall be ſuch as ſhall leave you no reaſon to regret the 
Convent. Cunftance only anſwer'd theſe diſcourſes with 
Tears, and {0 withdrew. 

She found Don Fernand in her Apartment, and ſeeing, 
there was no poſſibility of gaining any thing upon her Fa 
ther's Temper, ſhe beg d her Brother to carry her to the 
Convent of St. Domingo : And tho' Don Fernand was not 
ealily induc'd to undertake a thing fo far contrary to the 
Intentions of his Father, the Friendſhip he had for his 
Siſter, inclin'd him to grant her any thing ſhe cou'd de- 
fire. | V N 

The Nuns who were infor mid of all the buſineſs, had cer- 
tainly 1efus'd her admitance, if the Counteſs of Villambreſa, 
who was there,and who had a particular Friendſhip for Dona 
Conſtance, had not perſwaded them to receive her. But a 
few days after, the Marquiſs of Villaflor being informed 
where his Daugher was, went thither with Don Sant ho, 
threatning no leſs than the burning of the Convent; which 
allaru;'d the Nuns to ſuch a degree, that maugre all the 
Counteſs of YVillambroſa's Repreſentations, they ſurrendred 
that afflicted Beauty to her Father. She tivoon'd away as 
| ſhe came out, and in that {ad condition he carried her home: 
And a few days after, her Father forc'd her with the E 
greateſt Violence imaginable to eſpouſe Don Sancho. \ 
| The Marquils of Leyva, receiving Advice at Burgos of the 

W misfortune with which his Love was threatn'd, took imme- 
diately poſt for Madrid; where as ſoon as he was arrived, 
he was told, his Miſtreſs had been forc'd to yield to the Vio- 


; [{Wicice of ber Relations, who had married her to Don Sancho. 
The Marquiſs upon the hearing of that News, was no leſs 
; [penetrated with rief and Fury, than he had been before with 
Love. The oppoſition ſhe had made to that abhorred Mar- 
h rage, and all the other marks of her Fidelity, were as many 
e [{Wnotives of encreaſing his Deipair. At lait he fell dange- 
y rouſſy ſick 3 and then it was that Dona Conftance had nerd of 
. the Aſſiſtance of all her Virtue : Her Father was ſuddenl 
dead juſt before, and her Melancholy was now hecome ſo 
0 deep that it was believ'd ſhe ſhou'd not long ſurvive hin. 
l Don Fernand went every day to ſee the Marquiſs, to whom; 
h. boring the height of his Illneſs, he faid.the kindeſt things iti 


the World in his Siſter's Name. But aſſoon as he was pretty 
well recovered, he told 25 plainly that ſhe care- 


fu ly 
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fully avoided nll occaſions of ſpeaking of him, ſaying ſhe 
muſt baniſh from her Heart, the memory of a perſon 


whom ſhe had fo dearly loy'd, and whom ſhe cou. d love no 
more without à Crime. 


While Don Fernand was ſpeaking to this effect, the Mar- 


quiſs was forming furious deſigns againſt the Raviſher of his 
- happineſs: Of which Dona Conſtance being informed by her 
Brother, to prevent any misfortune of that nature, ſhe writ 
to the Marquiſs in the following Terms. 


Lit was in my power, Signior, to indulge my Incli- 
nations in your favour, you know whether Ineglected to 
cultivate them to your advantage, and whether Jreadily con- 
ſemed to the deſign of Uniting our Deſtinies. I was not born to 
fo much happineſs,and J aſſure you that even your 1maginatim 
muſt come ſhort of my misfortimes, If you are affected with 
any Condition I defire you may nt attempt by violence to deliver 
ane from a Perſon I am now oblig d to look upon with reſet, 
This I expett as the laſt proof of your Submiſſion and eſteen; 
and I perſwade my ſelf you won't Soy me, Signior, if you be ſtil 
the ſame for Dona Conſtan de. | 
Don Fernand carried this Letter to the Marquiſs, who 
receiv'd it with extraordinary tranſports of Love andSorroy, 
conjuring his Friend to find him an opportunity of ſpeaking 
with his Siſter. I know, ſaid Don Fernand, ſtie's to be to night 
with Elvire. On any other occaſion, anſwer'd the Marquiß, 
I wow'd carefully avoid her Company; for I aſſure you, ber 
very memory occaſion d me no ſmall uneaſineſs during my 
Sickneſs. But ſince there's no other opportunity of {eeing 
Dona Conſtance, IL ſhall gladly imbrace that which now offers, 
| The Marquiſs was fo apprehenſive of miſting of her, that 
he went thither, a great while too ſoon. And the extraor- 
dinaryCivility with which Elvire receivd him, was no ſmall 
Augmentation of his Trouble. You are ſufficiently puniſt'd, 
{aid ſhe to the Marquis, ſmiling, for going to Burgos without 
my conſent : Yon know 1] had fcretold the marriage 
between Don Sancho and Dona Conſtance ;, you might have 
had the pleaſure of being one of the Gueſts, and ] that of 
your Company the whole day over. - CO 
Theſe Words which reviv'd in the Marquiſs's Mind, tit 
thoughts of all his misfortunes, occaſion'd ſach a viſible 
alteration in his Countenance, that Elvire cou'd not faild 
taking notice ofit: And as ſhe ſeem'd uneaſy about it, tit 


Marquis 
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e Marquiſs told her, that not being yet reſtabliſhed- of his late 
n Diſtemper, he was now and then ſubject to ſame fits which 
0 incommoded him very much. And as he cotitinu'd to ſpeak 

to her with a Languithing and Melancholy aſpect, of which 
ſme believ'd her ſelf to be the cauſe; don't imagine, Signior, 
is ſaid ſhe, that Pm ſo far diſpleas d with your Voyage as not 
er to forgive it; your repentance ſeems ſo extravagant that it 
it WF makes me repent my ſpeaking of the matter. | 


Tho Dona Conſtunce was married,ſhe {till liv'd in the ſame 
Houſe, for Don Sancho had ſucceeded to his Brother's Apart- 


. ment. She enter'd the room at that time and appear d to 

fo the Marquils fo beautiful, fo ſad, fo. negligently dreſsd in 

15 ber Mourning, and ſo charming in that negligence, that he 

% was more than ever captivated with her Perſon: Nor con'd 

5 the mutual confuſion and ſurpriſe of thoſe two Lovers have 
69 paſt unobſerved by Elvire, if Don Fernand had not taken care 

5 to amuſe her with ſomething elſe. 

. Her Picture had juſt been drawn, and he entertain d her 
gagreeably about it, telling her, the Painter had been very» . 
if injurious to her Charms, and that the Picture wanted many 


of the Beauties of the Original. That infinuating flattery 
pleas d Elvire extreamly, and the Marquiſs improving the 


10 Opportunity, and going near to Dona Conſtance; Ah! Ma- 
W, dam, faid he, is it poſſible that I ſhou'd loſe you without 
Ig dying of grief, and do not you imagine me too inſenſible of + 
it WW my exceeding Misfortunes ? No, Signior, anſwer'd Dona 
k, | Conſtance, I am far from believing you inſenſible; my own 
er ſufferings have ſufficiently taught me how to do you jultice 5 
Y but it is not now in my power, to contribute any thing to- 
Wards your ſatisfaction: And you are ſo much happier 
ls, than 1, that at leaſt you have the liberty of regreting your 
nat Misfortune. And where is the Crime pray, Madam, feplyed 
the paſſionate Marquis, of pitying a Man whoſe only Con- 
all ſolation is deſpair, and who never will be able to ſupport 
1d, your lols ? My Duty, anſwer'd Dona Conftance.endeavouring 
vt to hide ſome Tears, which againſt her Will fell from her 
ge Eyes, my Duty oppoſes my Inclination,and equally forbids 
edo love and obliges me to ſhun you? What! do you then 


of hate me, moſt unjuſt Conſtance, replyed the Marquiſs with a 
vigh ? Has Don Sancho got the maſtery of your Heart and 


tine baniſt?d me entirely from it? Ha! Signior, inſult me no _— 
1 ore, C ried, Dona Cunſtance. Don Sancho ons ht to have | ö 
5 done as you ſay, and I ought to have helpt him: But the affli- 
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Aion in which you find me now, is a ſufficient Indication that 
it is not in my power. c 
The Converſation wou'd have continu'd, if they had not 
been diſturbed by the return of Dona Elvire, very oppor- 
tunely for the Lovers: For Don Sancho, who arriv'd juſt 
after, wou'd not have been pleas d to find his Wife fo deeply 
engaged in a Converſation withthe Marquiſs of Leyva. He 
brought her Letters from Mexico, with a long Account of 
the management of the great Riches he had in America. 
Dona Elvire had bkewiſe ſome Concerns there, and the 
Company was tormented with a tedious ftory about thoſe 


Affairs. During m—_— the Marquiſs, who cou'd not then 


diſcourſe with his Miſtreſs, took up a Pocket Looking 
_ 'Glaſs he ſaw upon the Table, and ſeeming only to divert 
himſelf, engrav'd upon it with a Diamond the following 
Lines. 


Souvenet vous, belle Conſtance ; 
En vous voyant dans ce Miroir; 
Que ce Portrait qui y fait voir, 
S'evanoutt en voſtre abſence; 
Mais pres ou loin de vos divins attraits, 
Il refte dans mon Cœur, pour wen ſortir jamais. 


FREmember charming Conſtance, when you look upon thisGlafs, 

that the Face you there ſee, diſappears in your Abſence 
But far or near from your moſt divine Charms, it remains |o 
firmly in my Heart asnever to be forgot. | 


Dona Conftance was too attentive to the motions of the 
Marquiſs, not to obſerve that he had writ ſomething upon 
the Glaſs and ſeeming to adjuſt her Dreſs he took it up 
and read what was upon it. But Elvire at the ſame time 
deſiring it under the ſame pretence, ſhe not knowing what 
do in that extrentity, offering to give it her without any 
heſitation, made a falſe ftep on purpoſe, and letting it fall 
ſhe immediately gather'd up the pieces and threw them 
out of the Window, telling Elvire ſhe wou'd forthwith re- 

ir the damage. 

The paſſionate Marquiſs did not omit any opportunity 
of ſeeing her, and Elvire ſtill believ'd his Aſſidulites were 
meant to her. One day he was paſling thro' a Gallery which 
ledto Dona Conſt auc's Apartment, meeting Juana, one of ber 


Maids, he ask' d her how her Miſtreſs di. She told * 
| | 5 , 8 2 
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ſue wou'd be free of Don Sancho's Company for ſome time, 
he being to go to the Eſcurial, and that he had order'd two 
Duend's to attend her every where. | 
And can't I have an opportunity of ſeeing her,poorFuang, 
ſaid the Marquiſs? Leſs than if Don Sancho was about her, re- 
ſyed the Maid; you know what a terrible Animal a Duena 


is. They are not ſo inexorable as you believe, anſwer'd the 


Marquiſs, with a ſmile; but I had rather be oblig'd to you; 
here, take this Ring, and help me to the Speech of your 
Miſtreſs. Juana, after ſome diff 
quiſs's requeſt, and promis d next Night when her Miſtreſs 
ſhou'd be retir d, to open her Chamber door without her 
knowledge. : | 

The Marquiſs wou'd hardly have ventur'd on that occa- 
fon to diſpleaſure his Miſtreſs, if he had not been perſwaded 
as moſt Gallants are, that Women can hardly be ſo ill natur d 
as not to pardon the tranſports of a paſſionate Lover. 5 

The raviſhing expectation of that happy moment put the 
Marquiſs in a better humour than he had been in a long time 
before; which Elvire was not a little ſatisfied to obſerve. 
He came at the time appointed, and Juana told him the door 
was open, deſiring him to go in without making any Noiſe. 
But the Gallery leading to Elvire's 3 as well as to 
the other, he unhappily miſtook the Dor. 

Elvire was a Bed and fo little Light in the Room, that 
the Marquiſs, who was entirely poſſeſſed with the pleaſant 
Idea of his Miſtreſs, was not aware of his miſtake. She was 
not yet aſſeep, and hearing the Door open'd, ſhe drew the 
Curtain, not doubting it was one of her Women. But find- 
ing it was the Marquiſs, tho' ſhe imputed that attempt to 
the Violence of his Paſſion, ſhe was ready to reprimand him 
for his boldneſs, when falling upon his Knees before the Bed. 
with a low and trembling Voice, ſufficiently expreſſing the 
Trouble of his Soul. Don't condemn me without a hearing, 
moſt Adorable Lady, ſaid he, I have taken all the neceſſary 
meaſures to prevent expoſing you, and to conceal my coming 
from every Dortal. Vou have nothing to apprehend from 
the exceſs of my Love, ſince I only come to convince vou of 
it's force and expire at your Feet, No, Madam, continuw'd 
he, there never was a Power nor a more violent Paſſion. 
Allow me ſome few moments in your 'preſence, and don't 
imbitter by your Reproaches the pleaſure of your Company. 


Ah! Marquiſs, replyed Elvire, is your Paſſion really fo ſub- 


miſſive as you {ay 2 But if this Adventure ſhou'd be known F 
| ; wou'd 


culty, conſented to the Mar- 
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wound not the World accuſe me of too great Condeſcenſci- 
on? I don't diſowu that lam powerfully inclin'd to render 
Inſtice to your Merit: But as that Inclinatton is perhaps much 
ſtronger than I imagine, I ha ve fo much the greater reaſon 
to be offended with your boldneſs. © 
She ſpoke fo c and fo low, that the Marquis 
rot yet perceiving his miſtake, Indulge that Inclination 
Madam, ſaid he, if it ſpeaks in my favour. Won't you allow 
ſome meaſure. of Compaſſion to a Lover that cannot other- 
wile be happy? Here he took hold of her hand which he 
kils'd with extraordinary Tranſports: At which, tho' ſhe was 
= inſenſible, ſhe ſeem'd to be more offended than plea- 
Ah! Madam, replyed the Marquiſs, how can you blame 


the excels of my Paſſion in the only moment of which 


have been Maſter ſince the fatal Marriage? fince you had 


I. be point ofa Dagger wou'd have been leſs terrible to 
Elvire than theſe Words. She immediately ſwoon'd away 
in the Marqniſs's Arms. And he having brought à Light to 
fee what con'd be done for her Recovery, diſcerning his 
miſtake, was ſeiz'd withihorrour and deſpair. -- He wou'd 
have left her in that Condition, if he had not thought i: 


unbecoming his generofity toabandon at that rate, a Woman 
that ld him beyond expreſſion. He found that without 
ſome help ſhe was like to have a long fit: But conſidering - 


that calling her Women wou'd ruine her reputation, he 
thought it more convenient to apply to Dona Conſtance. He 
run to her Apartment and drawing foftly the Curtain, 
the awaking in a ſurpriſe,cryed out for fear. | 

Let nothing trouble you, Madam cried the Marquiſs, but 


ſuffer me to ſtay with you a moment. Good God! to what: 


do you expoſe me, Signior, ſaid the Lady? How is it poſſible 
Ju can love me and thus attempt the rume of my Reputaton? 


can't allow you to remain in a place where the leaſt diſco- 


very wou'd be fatal to your Life and mine. Be gone imme- 
diately;] conjure yon, Signior. My defire is not the effect 
of my Choice, and that is all J can ſay to you. I cannot 


leave you, anfwer'd the Marquiſs, without informing you of 


a moſt unhapy Accident. Thinking I was in your Apatment 
I wiforrunatly fell into Elvire's: And taking her a' good 
while for you, L entertain'd her about my Paſſion-: She heard 
me patiently enough till at taft diſcovering that wyAddreſſ 
C „„ Were 
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were mean't to you, ſhe ſwoon'd away; and being yet in 
that Condition, Madam, ſtands in need of your aſſiſtance.” 


= 
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Ah! Signior, replyed Dona Conſtance, in a jealous Fury, tis 


not me you ſeek here; nor ſnou'd 1 have known any thing 


of your coming, If YOUR ELVI RE did not want 


my help: Neither muſt you think me filly enoughto contri- 
bute towards her recovery, out of the Condition into Which 
the pleaſure of your Company has thrown her: Secrecy is 
all you have to expect of me, and your immediate departure 
is what I do peremptorily require of you. 
How cruelly you fill up the meaſure of my Woes! cryed 


the unfortunate Marquiſs. What Madam! Can you be- 


lieve me capable of any Infidelity ? Me, who ſincerely tell 
you what has happen'd,and wou'd ſacrifice all the Women in 
the World to you! 5 . 

Theſe Words he expreſs d with ſuch a tender and touching 


Air, that Dona Conſtance being intirely convinc'd of his Inno- 


cence; Iam willing to believe you in ſpite of appearences, 
ſaid ſhe ; "es nl ol you mayn't abuſe my indulgence, 
but be gone. As for Elvire, l adviſe you to leave her as (he is. 
Let her ſee no alteration in your behaviour at next meet- 


ing: And if*twere poſſible to perſw ade her twas a Dream, 


think that wou'd be the beſt way to ſecure us both. The 
| Marquls approv'd what ſhe ſaid, and retir d. 5 


Mean time Dona Elvire, coming to her ſenſes again, a- 


| bandon'd herſelf to the greateſt excels of grief. She repent- 
ed of her bounties to her ungrateful Lover, ſhe apprehended 
the inſults of her Rival; — form d a thouſand projects of 
| a Revenge that might be anſwerable to her Fury. 
Dona Conſtance, on the other hand, was not a little uneaſy. 
She knew Elvire's Temper, and foreſaw her Reſentments. 
Nor was the Marquiſs in a more agreable Situation: His 
mind was fertile in apprehenſions of dangers to his Miſtreſs ; 
| and nothing cou'd =—_ made him more uneaſy than the 
thoughts of ſeeing Elvire. | | 
He found her leaning upon a Reſting-Bed in her Cloſet, 
her Cheeks bedew'd with Tears, and her Spirit in a deep 
Melancholly. He had time to throw himſelf at her Feet 
before ſhe perceiv'd him; upon which crying out, and endea- 
vouring to get away; the Marquils {topping her witha ſub- 


miſſive Air what have I done, Madam, ſaid he, that 


my appearence ſhou'd ſo much afright you? I cannot ima- 


gine by what misfortune I have merited thoſe Frowns ; ex- 


| cept ſome ſecret Enemy has bows me an undeſerved prejudice 2. 
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Was there ever ſuch a piece of Impudence, replyed Elvire 
What / You dare yet preſume to inſult me after what is ſt: 
and ask me why I complain of you? 11 anſwer'd the 
Marquiſs, who ſeem d to de aſtonith'd ; I, Madam, do you 
ſay have given you au occaſion of complaint! Ah! Signior, 
replyed Flvire, l am not fo eaſily to be impos'd upon by your 
feign'd aſtoniſnment. My memory is not fo weak as to for- 
get laſt Night's Adventure Which tho' indeed, it be 
not glorious for me, the pleaſure of a ſpeedy revenge ſhall 
ballance the Trouble I have had. I comprehend your deſipn, 
ſaid the Marquiſs, with a diſcontented Air; you wou'd pick 
a Quare! to be rid of me,becauſe you're weary of my Aflidu- 
ities, That's but an indifferent turn,anfwer'd 1 85 Atem 
your coming into my Chamber, taking me for Dona Cin. 
ftance, and leaving me in a Swoon. All the Prodiges in the 
World, replyed Na Marquiſs, wou'd he leſs ſurpriſing than 
that Story! Can you inidgine, Madam, I cou'd be ſo in- 
diſcreet as to come to your Apartment at ſuch an hour with- 
out your leave? And on what Account ſhou'd I pretend to 
talk to Dona Conſtance, for whom I have no manner of Incli- 
nation? If you queſtion what I fay, Madam, Don Fernand 
who paſt the Night with me will conyince you of the truth 
of it. His diſcourſe threw Elv:re into a wonderful aſtoniſh- 
ment; and after innmerable Oaths'and Proteſtations on 
his fide, and a thouſand various Reflections on bers; they 
had agreed ſhe had a Viſion, and Elvire beg'd the Marquiſs 
pardon for his harſh reception. 5 Y 
© No Joy was ſenſibly felt by the Marquiſs that Dona Con- 
Rtance not did ſhare, he lent her next Morning by Juana, the 
following Note. DE 
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Have perſwaged Elvire, and nothing can be more ſurpriſing 
than her Credulity. I can't forgive my ſelf the Proteftations 
made that I lou'd her only, when you know, Madam, 
4 love nothing but you. Can't I have an opportunity of giving 
you an Account of my Converſation with her, and enjoy a longer 

one than laft Nights with'you. je EP 


Juana finding the Duenas with her Miſtreſs, and therefore 
not delivering her the Marquiſs's Note, returning back thro' 
the Gallery, 'drop't it, without telling Dona Conftance any 
thing of the matter. Elvire unfortunately paſſing that way, 
took it up; and being penetrated with the moſt exceſſive 
Stor, and ſhe was mad that ſhe ſhaw'd have been fo ea 
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„wm believing the Marquilſgs Invention about the Dream, de- 
5 teſted her Ke Tow in having fo great an eſteem for a Man 
e who requited her Favours with Contempt; and moſt of all, 
U uneaſy to have a Rival ſo well inform'd of her misfortunes. 
5 dhe ſigh d, and cried, and took a thouſand different Reſolutions, 
r ſometimes of Revenge, and ſometimes of Indifference, but 
. Love getting the upper hand, ſhe reſolv'd to pardon all the 
e Marquils's erativade, if ſhe cou'd thereby at laſt, deſerve 
i his Affection. She left nothing unattempted for ſucceeding 
„ in this deſign, and without takng any notice of the Letter 
ſme had found, ſhe writ the Marquiſs another in the follow- 
„ ing Terms. | | 


F you be regular in keeping Ap) oint ments, don't fail to let 
© ne ſee you this Evening. I ſhall take care to be alone, that 
Imay have the longer time to ſpend with you. 


n 

1 1 f ; 

1 This Letter put him to a ſtand. It is not eaſy in ſuch 
0 Caſes to diſſemble long with a Woman of Elvire's Penetra- 
tion: Yet he did not think it his Intereſt to baulk her Sum- 
4 mons. He found her in a moſt magnificent Cloſet, very well 
h lighted,and. exceedingly agreeable. She was lain down upon 

1 a reſting Bed, in a Deſhabille, after the Spaniſh Mode, of a 


n WW Roſe and Silver Colour: Her Hair fell negligently down 

about her Shoulders; and ſome Jewels plac'd without any 

's 8 the neatneſs of her Dreſs; and ſet out 
her Native Charms to the greateſt 8 e 

. Iis ſo hard a thing, ſaid ſhe, to find ſome hours to beſtow 


6 in your Company, that I have been forc'd to order my ſelf 
to be denied. You ſee, Signior, how careful I am to a, 
ſuch opportunities, tho Ihave not hitherto obſerv'd you to 

7 = defirons of them. 


1 L have defir'd them, anſwer'd the Marquiſs, throwing him- 
1, ſelf upon her Knees before the Bed, but Madam, my reſpect 
bas not allow'd me to inform you of my deſires; nor durſt 
er I have expected ſuch a favour as this, if it were not that I 


find you will make my happineſs your own Work. I doubt, 
replyed ſhe, you are not ſo deſirous of that as I, and Im 


re afraid I ſhall in the end have reaſon to complain of your In- 
0 gratitude, - | | | 12 
5 Your Suſpicions, Madam, replyed the Marquiſs, are as out- 
95 ragious as undeſerved. Moſt perfidious Wretch! cried ſhe, 
e being no more Miſtreſs of her Reſentments ; wou'd you ſtill 
ly perlivade me that I Dream? That Note writ yeſterday tc 
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your Miſtreſs, will juſtify the reaſons of my ſuſpicion . any 
dody but I, wou d already have made ule of it for her Ruine, 


but I have hitherto ſuſpended my reſentinents, to ſee whe: -- 
ther you are not. yet capable of repentance ; fince I an, 


yet weak enough to accept it: And your only way to redeem 
a Conftance from the fury of her Husband, is to give ue 
ur Faith; upon which depends the happineſs of my I ife, 
The trouble and confuſion of the Marquils's Soul, did plain- 
ly appear upon his face during her diſcourſe. I own, Madam, 
replyed he, that I love Do Conſtance and how happy ſhou'd] 
have been if the fatality that inclines me to it , had led me 
to prefer you ! But, Madam, my deſtiny is not in my hands 
ul I deſerve "Ie we I am not regarded by her I love, 
nor inſenſible of yoùr Merit and of the value of your Favcur : 
fo that you may ealily conceive the exceſs of my misfortune, 
In not being able to prefer a great happineſs. to vaſt misfor- 
tunes 
How miſerable am I, cried Elvire | witha flood of Tears, 
What! Have I been ſo unhappy as to make a Declaration of 
my weakneſs ſo unworthy of my ſelf, without any other 
return but a refuſal? moſt unfortunate wretch ! ſhall 1 
farvive my ſhame ? And ſhall not a ſpeedy Death repair the 
follies of my Life! e „„ 
la finiſhing theſe Words, ſhe drew out a Dagger ſhe had 
hid, and thruſting it into her Breaſt, ſhe fell down bathed in 
her Blood, and with many doleful Sighs, perſwaded the 
Marquiſs the was about to die. His ſurpriſe was ſuch as the 
Occaſion may reaſonably be thought capable to inſpire ; and 
finding her grow pale and ſeem to be without any ſentiment, 
ke thought it time to leave ſuch a fatal place. He met with 
Furnz in the Gallery, to whom he told the Accident that had 
happen d; at which ſhe was no leſs troubled than he, and mean 
time help't to hide him in her Miftrels's Cloſet. 
Elvire, who had only feign'd the Swooning, calbd one of 
her Women, to whom ſhe had communicated” her deſign. 
Come to my aſſiſtance Eugenia, ſaid the, I am wounded and 
deſperate,and after reſiſting this laſt Tryal, L can have no hopes 
of touching him; the Traitor run away and left me dying, 
and DYING FOR HIM! I can now entertain no 
other thoughts but thoſe of that Cruel Paſſion, Revenge, 
which is the only remaining Antidote againſt that I had for 
him : And fo, getting ber Wound bound up, and dreſt, ſhe 
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Dona Conſtance all this while, was gone to meet her Hus- 
band. At their retyrn they found the Doors abandom d, and 
che Houſe full of Officers of Juſtice, Elvire's Friends, and 
great Numbers of other Perſons of all forts, who were come 
thither upon the Noiſe of that Accident. They were ex- 
treamly ſurpriz'd, and going to her Chamber, ſhe told them 
over again, what ſhe had before told to the reſt of the 
people; that the Marquiſs of Leyua endeayouring to take 
the advantage of her being alone, and not ſucceeding, had 
Wounded her. The thing was believ'd by every body, and 
hainous Informations were drawn up againſt the Crimi- 
nal. The Duke of. Medina Celi was much concern'd at the 
News; for nothing leſs than the Marquiſs's Life was talk d of, 
in caſe he cou'd be catch'd. | RES 
It is not eaſy to imagine how much Dona Conſtance was 
ſurprizd and troubled at the recital of that Affair. She 
con'd not, without much reluctancy, believe rhe Marquiſs 
guilty of ſuch an attempt, and yet ſo + ca did the appearences 
ſeem to be againſt him, that the di 
lieve him innocent. She left Dona Eluire under pretence of 
being much fatigu'd and leaving Don Sancho with her, as ſhe; 
had hid the Marquiſs there. She ſtop'd at unce,uncertain what 
ſhe ſhou'd do, upon which the Marquiſs immediately throw- 
ing himſelf at her Feet; Ah! Madam ſaid he, do you heſi- 
tate to ſee a Man, who in the greateſt excels of his misfor- 
tunes, can find no Comfort but in your preſence? ſpeak more 
ſyicerely, Signior, interrupted Dona Conſt auce, and own 
your Conſolation to depend on the Charming Elvire: Since 
the eee you have done her, is a ſufficient Mark of your 
Paſſion. | | | 
Ha! Madam, faid he, what ftrange Impreſſions do you 
receive? Only hear me a minute and you will eaſily be unde- 
ceivd, Here he told her all the paſſages, with ſuch an Air 
of Sincerity,that being fully covinc'd of his Innocence; Sig- 
nor, {aid the, I pity extreamly your Condition and perhaps 
my own is nothing leſs to be pitied. We have to deal with a 
cruel Enemy, who looking upon me as the cauſe of your 
Contempt will ſtick at nothing, her malice and hatred can 
ſuggeſt, and yet methinks, I ſhou'd be leſs unfortu- 
nate it | was to be the only Object of her reſentments. Here, 
her diſcourſe being interrupted by her Grief and Tears,while 
| the Marquiſs was endeayouring to leſſen her dilcontents, 
Elvire Tranſported with a Helljih Rage, don't imagine, 
| vignior,ſaid ſhe, to Don Sancho, that my Cruelty alone to the 
5 1 e Ma rquſs 


5 , 


not know how to be- 


. Te — : Kg we I N 


188g - by the Counteſs D'A nois. N 
Marquiſs of Leyva has occaſion d this Tragedy: A Lover ſel- 
dom ſtabs his Miſtreſs for not complying with his deſires: 
Yovr Intereſt, Signior, was the principal point in diſpute: 
You will diſcover by this Note Written by him to Dona C- 
ftance, and fallen into my Hands by an Accident, his Cor- 
reſpondence with her. I was admoniſhing him to put an 
end to ſuch a Criminal Intelligence; which he refu ing, | 
threatn'd to acquaint you with it; when full of Rage, he 
run his Dagger into my Breaſt, in hopes he might thereby 
deliver himſelf from the danger of any diſcovery by my 
means. | | 
That Coverſation had it's intended effect. Don Sancho 
thank't Elvire a thouſand times, offering her his Life and 
Eſtate, to procure a rigorous puniſhment of the offence 
committed againſt her, and running thence in fury to his 
Wife's Apartment, and in ſuch haſte, that Juana ſcarce had 
time to acquaint the Marquiſs who hid himſelf behind the 
Tapſtery, he found Dona Conſtance languiſhingly laid down 
upon a Couch; and ſo Charming that ſhe wou'd have in- 
ſpir'd the moſt Inſenſible with Love and Pity : But the 
Demon that poſſeſs d him, making him believe the Marquiſs 
was the Object of her melancholly. You have no more 
time, Madam, faid he, to think of your Lover, Iam come 
to puniſh your Infidelity. | 
While he was drawing his Dagger, Dona Conſtance had the 
time to throw herſelf at his Feet to beg her Life; but his 
mexorableArm,was allready lift up to make that innocentSa- 
crifice to his Jealouſy, when the Marquiſs ſtarting out with 
Sword in Hand, and generouſly leaving him the time to pat 
himſelf in the ſame poſture, bid him think of defendinghis own 
Life, rather than taking away other People's. The Match 
was too unequal : Love and Fury had fo far elevated the 
Marquiſs's natural Courage, tha! a horse dangerous Enemy 
than Don Sancho cou'd not have eaſily reſiſted him: He ſoon 
laid that unfortunate Rival dead at his Feet. 
Dona Conſtance extreamly terrified with the danger ſhe had 
been ſo lately in, and with her Husband's death, wou'd have 
call'd in help. Hold, Madam, ſaid the Marquiſs, or we're 
undone; for you will be accus'd as well as I, Either let me 
put you in a place of {ecurity ; or if you will needs ſtay 
and ruine yourſelf, I will ftay and ſhare your fate. 
She was in 2 ſtrange Irreſolution and Confuſion, but, in 
fine,her Reputatic n,which ſhe had always prefRerred to ber 
very Life, oblig'd her to determine herſelf without delay. 


Fly, 
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Fly, Signior, ſaid ſhe, to the Marquiſs, Fly from an unfortunate 


Woman, whom dgcency hinders to accompany you. Nor 


cant without ſome Imputation ofCrime,contribute any thing 
to your ſecurity, ſince you are the Murderer of my Husband : 
Yet I not only conſent but deſire your ſafety, Signior, 
with greater vehemence than my own. Fil go and wait the 
event of all theſe Affairs in a Convent, where you thall have 
ſome ſhare in my thoughts, which is all 1 can tell you. 

This ſaid, maugre all the Tears and Prayers of the Mar- 
quiſs, ſne went out, follow'd only by Juana, with each a Veil 
And taking ſome Jewels and Money along with her, it 
being then late, ſhe went to paſs the remaining part of the 
Night at Juana's Mother's. 1 

Next Morning ſhe went betimes to the Convent of St. Do- 
mingo; Where ſhe wou' d have found a ſure protection, if Elui- 
re who was become her Proſecutor, having diſcover'd the 

lace of her Retreat, had not accus'd her of contrivingwith the 

arquils of Leyva to aſſaſſinate her Husband, proving the 
Maquiſs went out of her Apartment late, the Night the Mur- 
der was committed; with ſo many other apparent Circum- 
ſtances againſt theſe two Lovers, that the King granted an 
Order to the Abbeſs to keep Dona Conſtance in ſafe Cuſtody, 
after which, ſne was confin'd to her Room and watch'd there 
continually by ſome of the Nuns ; while on the other Hand, 
all poſſible diligence was us'd in preparing her procels; to 
which were joyned ſeveral intercepted Letters from the 
Marquis, fall of Paſſion and Menaces againſt their common 
Enemies, 

All thisvrhi e theMarquiſswasſo full of deſpair that he would 
not have heſitated onthe ruiningofhimſelf to ſave his Miſtreſs. 
His Friends had much ado to moderate his heat: But at laſt, 
the thing growing worſe and worſe, the Duke of Medina 
Celi, told him, that there was no way left but to depart for 
Flanders. | 

But chuſing rather to periſh with his Miſtreſs than eſcape 
ſingle, he abſolutely refus'd that Advice, except he cou'd 
at the ſame time deliver Dona Conſtance: Which after ha- 
ving in vain attempted by endeavouring to corrupt the Per- 
_ about her, he effected by a very Singular Invention of 

is own 5 | 

There's a great many Blind People go about the Streets of 


, Madrid, playing upon a little Drum and a Flute, much like 


thoſe of the * Baſques and Singing long Romantick Songs, 
— - : y 


ſome 


= 
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Songs, ſometimes of the Loves of the Moores that con. 
quer d Grenada, and ſome times of Ancient Hiſtories. The 
Marquis compos'd ſome Couplets containing an Account of 
his and his Miſtreſs's misfortune, under the Name of the paſ- 
ſionate Zegris and the unfortunate Galiane; in which he ac. 
quainted Dona Conſtance to make her eſcape immediately 
telling her, ſhe wou'd find Afliſtance at the Garden Door. 
TheMardaifesPlind Muſicians being well inſtructed in their 
Errands, went to the Convent where Dona Conſtance was, and 
erform'd it to a nicety. The Nuns above all others love that 
ort of Mulick,and carry'd the Singers, as ſoon as they heard 
them into a great Hall, whither they all repair'd : And 
amongſt the reſt thoſe who attended Dona Conftance left 
her without any thoughts of the matter; and ſhe remaining 
melancholy in her Chamber, when they came to that 
part that had much reſemblance with her own Circumſtan- 
ces, beginning to liſten, and hearing they repeated it, ſhe 
imagin'd there might be ſome deſign on Foot for her delivery: 
and going down with Juana towards the back Door of the 
Garden, upon which ſhe heard them without knocking 
hard to force it open, which the Noiſe of the Drums, &. 
| Kept them from taking notice of within. By that time ſhe 
got up tot, it was all in pieces, and without it the Marquis 
of Leyva with a agreat many of his Friends: Among whom 
none ſo forward as Don Fernand. | 
The Joy of thoſe two faithful Lovers, was beyond expre[: 
© fron. Don Fernand put his Siſter and her Maid Juana, ina 
Coach with Six; and freſh Horſes being ready every where, 
the Marquiſs of Leyva and Dona Conſtance, arrived in a very 
little time in France, where they were in more liberty to 
enjoy the Pleaſure of that happy and unexpected Meeting. 
From that they paſt on to Bruſſells, where Dona Corftance 
immediately went intoa Convent, the better to obſerve the 
_ Rules ſhe had preſcrib'd to herſelf, till things ſhou'd take 
another turn. | 
And now, Elvira wonderfully mortified to find the Mar- 
quis and Dona Conſtance had eſcap'd the effects of her fur) 
n Spain, left nothing unattempted to obtain an order to perie- 
cute them even in Flanders, But that being denied her, ſhe 
was no more able to reſiſt the violence of her Torment. The 
abſence of the Objects of her Revenge left her time to col. 
fider the enormity of her Crime. She was ſenſible the 
perſons {he perſecuted had never deſerv'd that uſage at her 
Hands: And her Fury and Repentance did fo conſume - 
X | 1 
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by Turns, that ſhe was not able to hold out any longer. In- 
ſomuch, that her veglect or rr e of the Remedies 
appointed for her Wound, added to her other diſcontents 
and misfortunes, ſoon reduc'd her to ſuch a low Condition, 
that being given over by the Phyſicians, ihe entertain d no 
other thoughts but thoſe of rendring Homage to the truth 
before her Poccale, and imploy'd the {mall force ſhe had re- 
maining, in writing to the Duke of Medina Celi: After 
which Rang cloſed her Letter, ſhe deliver'd it to her Wo- 
man Eugenia, With a particular Charge not to part with it 
tillſhe ſhou'd be dead; and then appearing much more eaſy, 
and forſaking all Wortdly Concerns whatſvever, ſhe DIED 

in a better diſpoſition than fhe had been in a great while be- 
fore. N re LE „ 

No ſooner was her Funeral Ceremony over, but Eugunia 
deliver'd to the Duke of Medina Celi, the following Let- 
ter. | 


‚ 


LA 


Te the fhame of acknowledging that 7 lov'd without any re- 
turn, and committed a piece of treachery unworthy of my 
Birth, be ſufficient to attoue for my Weakneſs and my Malice; if 
the juſt Remorſe which is the occaſion of myDeath, can merit the 
pity, I have no reaſon to expedt ; you will have ſome Compaſſion, 
Signior, upon aPerſon whoſe Love and Jealouſy have occaſion'd her 
Crime and her Misfortune. The Margquiſs of Leyva is innocent; 
mas I that wounded my ſelf. Ihop d to move him by all the 
pearances of the greateſt Deſpair, Ihad put a little Bagfull of Blood 
under my Breaſt, into which I mean't to thruſt the Dagger: But 
the Confuſion Twas in occaſion'd my thruſting it too far, and gromg 
my felf the puniſhment I deſerv'd. 'Tis likewiſe true that I in- 
ſpir'd Don Sancho with the barbarous aefign of Sacrificing Dona 
Conſtance to his Jealouſy. Tomitted nothing to blacken her in 
his Eyes; and if the Marquiſs had not defenaed her with the 
Hag ard of his Life, ſpe had certainly been murder d. Inform 
the King of this my Confeſſion, at a time it cannot be ſuſpetted. 
Thave left, Signior, by my Will, all my Eftate to Dona Coſtance, 
and I defire ſhe may ſhare it with the perſon who is to be the 
greateſt bleſſing of her Life. | | eg 
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Tho? the Duke was pleas'd to ſee a declaration ſo advanta- : 
| phony for his Nephew,he cou'd not refrainJamenting Elviras 


ate. He beg'd of the King that the Letter might be read 
in Council, and that his Majeſty wou'd grant his Kinſman's 
Pardon: Which was the eaſier obtain'd, becaule beſides that 
Authentick Acknowledgment of his Innocence, there now 
remain'd no Proſecutor. And ſoon after the Marquiſs and 
Dona Conftance arriv'd at Madrid. : 


All her Friends deſir'd her to conſummate her Lover's | 


| happineſs : But ſhe being of opinion that ſhe ought not ſo 
ſoon to Marry the Man who had kill'd her Husband, leftthe 
Marquils all the delights of Hope and retir*dfor ſome time 
to a Convent, where ſhe enjoy d the Company of her old 
Acquaintance · the Counteſs of Villambroſa. 


J. 


Dona Camilla D' Arellano. 
A NO VE I. 


Th D N A Camilla Daughter to Don Pedro d Arellano, one 
| of the fineſt Ladies in Spain, had been Married ſo 
young, that after paſſing ſome time in a Matrimonial State, 
becoming a Widow at the Age of Sixteen, ſhe was not 
thought too old to return under the rigid Conduct of her 
Father, Who was the ſevereſt Man in Spain. 


Towards the end of the Carnaval, the King reſolv'd to 


take the diverſion of the Seaſon at his Royal Seat, call'd the 
Eſcurial: The Imployment Don Pedro had in his Majeſty's 
_ Houſhold, oblig'd him to follow the Court thither. 


He left his Daughter at Madrid; who being: then under 
no Engagement, and therefore not propoſing to herſelf any 


not ill pleas'd 


greater eee when her Father was at home; yet was 
ſupportable 


onſtraint of his continual watching her Be- 


haviour; which was the readieſt way to tempt her to be 
| les ſome: 


— 


find herſelf for a time deliver'd from the in- 
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ſomewhat leſs exact, ſnie paſed the e; part of the Car- 
1 


naval, with leſs Satisfaction than ſhe cou'd 
cauſe ſhe reſolv'd in her Father's Abſence, not to go beyond 
other Women of Quality, who becauſe of the Abſence o 
their Husbands, did not come ſo much abroad as at o- 
ther times: So that all her Diverſion was to go from time 
to time, to make her Court to the Queen Mother at Tole- 


d . | f 
"The Winter had been exceeding violent and rainy, inſo- 
much that by the overflowing of the Tazus, the Roads were 


become almoſt unpaſſable. One of the Wheels of Dona 


Camilla's Coach, fell off ; and ſhe- and Dona Beatrix- were 
forc'd to alight in very foul Weather. | 

The Marquils of Aſtorgas pafſing by that way, and being 
naturally very courteous, and of an Age that left them no 
{cruple to accept the offer he made them of coming into 
his Coach, they agreed without any Ceremony to do it. 
They found already in the Coach with him, a Cavalier whom 
tho'Camilla had not ſeen before, Beatriax was acquainted with 
him. He Saluted the Ladies very Civilly at their coming into 
the Coach, and took the firſt opportunity he cou'd of en- 
quiring of Dona Beatrix, who her Companion was: Nor 
was Camilla leſs curious on the other ſide. 8 


N 
* 


> 


* 


= 


ave wiſh'd; be- 


She was inform'd by the Marquiſs of Aftrrgas, that 'twas | 


Don Alexander of Caraffa, Prince of Hinoya; a Neapolitan 
Lord, who had left that. Kingdom upon Account of a Duel he 
had fought with his firſt Couſin, the Duke of Matalona. 

She had heard enough at Court of the Circumſtances and 
Perſon of that Prince, to be leſs ſurpriſed than otherwiſe 


|. ſhe cou'd have been at his extraordinary Mien. His Stature 


was moderately high and well proportion'd, his Hair brown, 
his Tracts all regular, his Teeth fine, his Temper very 
mild and agreeable ; and he had the Character of an Accom- 
pliB'd Gentleman, | | | 

The great precautions he,. was forc'd to obſerve, had ob- 
g' d him at firſt to wrap himſelf up in his Cloak; but not 

being inclin'd to look upon Camilla as a ſuſpicious Perſon, 
| that firſt interview, gave birth to a ſympathy between them, 
that afterwards did coft them very dear. 

There was nothing particular in the firſt Converſation. 
Upon their Arrival at Toledo, the Ladies, after paying their 
| relpets to the Queen Mother, went to the Archbiſhop's 

Palace, where there was commonly a meeting of thoſe of 


the greateſt Quality and Merit. That Prelate enjoys a Reve- 
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of Hinoya was one of his particular Frfends, and being un- 
willing to be ſeen by the Numerous Company that was thete, 
went into a private Apartment. At the ſame time Dona 
Camilla conſidering that if her Father was inform'd of her 
being in fo great a Company. his jealous humour wou'd he 
very much irritated, ſhe ſeem'd defirous to be gone: Which 
the Cardinal obſerving, and knowing very well her reaſons, 
he prevail'd with her togo into a particular Room till 
Supper thou'd be ready. She happen'dtoenter into that where 
the Prince of Hinoya was juſt enter'd before her. He was 
very glad of finding {ach a favorable opportunity of dif | 
courſing the Charming Camilla, from whom he had not 
E without a great deal of reluctancy: He did not leave 
her the liberty of talking of indifferent things, telling her, | 
that the happineſs of her Acquaintance was enough to make 

him eaſy under his greateſt Misfor tunes, aſſuring her tht 


— 
1 


no body ever was ſv ſenſibly touch'd as he in ſo ſhort a time; 
and begging leave to pay her his reſpects at Madrid. The 


| 

ſ 

B 
Prince of Hinoya ſpoke with ſo much Grace, that a Spirit W © 
of perſwaſion ſeemꝰ to animate his; and that Camilla had i © 
more difficulty to refuſe his Requeſt than Inclination to an {MW 


ſwer it; tho the point was very nice. —_ ZI a 
During Don Pedro's abode at the Eſcurial, the Prince 
went frequently to ſee Camilla. He always entertain'd her 1 


about his Pa ſſion, and was receiv'd in ſuch a manner, asdid 
not leave him without hope ofa favorable return. : 

One Night the Prince found her more than ordinarily 
Melancholy, he fo eagerly deſir'd to know the reaſon, that 


formation ſhe had receiv'd of his entring into ſome Engage th; 
nts with Dopa Jfidore, a Widow who had a great Eſtat m 
contiguous to he Prince's Lands in Naples, which wight « 
have been an In ucement to the Match. The Prince affurl _ 
her with th= tendereft expreſſions Imaginable, that it ts 55 
pleas], be itou'd never {ee Dona Iſdore again; adding that 700 
after 2 Sacrifice he had made her of his Heart, there ws 0 
beg thut ſhe might not expect of his Love and Compli 11 
ſance. 5 Fir 
Es - — "Loy; 
to 0 
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800 Pound Englilts 
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To this Camilla auſwer'd, that he was much miſtaken if 
heimagin'd ſhe wou'd preſcribe ſuch difficult Rules to pleaſe 
her; that if he really lov'd her, his Heart wou'd be her beſt 
7 2 5 and if otherwiſe, the had nothing to do with his 
Affairs. | ED 
Dona Iſidore was ſoon inform'd of the Prince's Aſſiduities 
to Camilla, and being deſperately Jealous, ſhe went to the 
Cardinal Archbiſhop of Toledo, whom ſhe knew to be her 
Lover's intimate Friend; and told him ſhe wou'd never ſee 
the Prince if he did not forthwith break off all Commerce 
with Camilla. . - 8 
The Arcbiſhop was the more eafily prevail'd with, becauſe 
being deſirous to ſee his Friend's Fortune ſolidly ſettled, he 
thought it cou'd not be better than United with that of/fidore. 
Camilla on the other hand did ealily foreſee ſhe run the 
hazard of being Sacrific'd, which was the thing in the World, 
ſhe apprehended moſt ; but being aſſured by the Prince he 


| wou'd not only Sacrifice /{dore to her, but all the Women 


in the World: ſhe advisd him to carry it fairer with that La- 
dy than he had done of late, ſince ſhe thought it wouy'd be his 
Intereſt to do fo : To which he promis'd to comply without 
any other view, but that of obeying her. | 

The Count of Aguilar courted Jidore at the ſame time, 
and the Prince and he look't upon one another as Rivals uſu- 
ally do: Tho' in the main, their jealouſy, as to that point 
was much weaker than is ordinarily in ſuch Caſes, becauſe 
neither of *em lov'd to any exceſs. - _ 

The Count was as handſom a Man as moſt in Spain; and 
tho? not ſo tall as the Prince of Hinoya, yet every Whit as well 
ſhap't : His Hair was black and very fine, his Teeth very 
White and regular, and his Eyes large and full of Vivacity. 
He was thePrince'sRival with Camilla, as well as Dona Iſidore, 
and might perhaps have been as well receiv'd as the Prince if 
his Aſſiduities to the Dutcheſs of Monteleon had not inclin'd 


Camilla to reward the Princes Conſtancy with all her Love; 


thoſe Poſſeſſions being of a Nature, in which no body is wil- 
ng to admit of any Competitor. | 


he Count of Aguilar's penetration was too great, not to 


li 
Ciſcover the preference Camlla gave to his Rival. And tho his 


Love was not of thefirſt degree, hisjealouſy was violent enough* 


to occaſion ſeveral differences with the Prince of Hineya, ic 


Which he added the malicions Revenge of inform ing Dona / 


are of herLover'sIntrigue with Camil/a, which hefound her ve- 


Ty much diſpoſed to believe. And heacingeveryDay more a 
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more, not being able to depriye the Prince of her Affection 
ſhe reſolv'd to puniſh him in the Perſon of his Miſtrek, * 

Don Pedro d Arellano, was no ſooner come back from the 
Eſcurial, but ſhe inſpir'd him with the firſt Impreſſions of 
that Fury, with which he afterwards perſecuted thoſe Lovers, 
She inform'd him of the Prince of Hinoys's Paſſion for his 
Daughter, and forgot no Inſinuation that might contribute 
to irritate him againſt her. . 

The Lovers readily agreed, that to prevent being diſco- 
ver 'd by ſuch an Old and Cunning Courtiſan, who was jea- 
lous of the moſt Minute Appearances of any Correſpondence: 
Camilla ſhou'd affecta more than ordinary Joy andSatisfaQion 
for his Return: But the frequency of the Princes former Vi. 
ſites render'd the Interruption of them ſo inſupportable, that 

all his Policy and Affection cou'd not enable her 4o diſſemble 
the deepneſs of her Melancholy. 

The Prince who was yet in a worſe Condition than ſhe, 
found means at laſt to corrupt one of the Duena's Don Pedro 
had appointed to attend continually, Dona Camilla, by whoſe 
means he daily convey'd to his Miſtreſs the moſt paſſionate 
and touching Letters imaginable. He beg'd her amongft 
other things, not to forget the Promiſe ſhe had made togie 
him her Picture, which mark of her Friendſhip, he earneſtly 
' deſired ſhe wou'd ſend him, at a time he ſtood much in need 
of it, to ſuport him in the Languiſhing Condition into which 
her Abſence had thrown him. She had indeed promis'd hin 
that Favour, but without any deſign of being over exact in 
keeping her Word: But as Conſtraint does rather aug. 
ment than diminiſh the heat of Inclination, ſhe eaſily deter- 
min'd to have her Picture drawn; which being done in an 
Oval Figure and ſet with Diamonds, ſending 2 the Prince 
one Day the thought her Father was abroad, being alone ſhe 
told him that ſhe was now reſoly'd to give him an unexcept: 
onable mark of her Eſteem, and even of her Friendſhip, by 
a Preſent which ſhou'd be dear to him if he really was pol 
ſeſo'd with the Sentiments, he pretended to entertain in het 
Favonr. This faid ; ſhe ſhow'd him the Picture, which ſhe 
afterwards tied to his Arm, he being upon his Knees, and 
kiſling a thouſand times that Image of the Object of his L 
and returning as many thanks ta the beauteous and 
bountiful Original; to whom he renewed all his forme! 
Proteſtations. They equally inveightd againſt Don Pears 
Siſpicious Temper ; prowilng an Inviolable Ardour andF 


delityf 


— 
PRs 


Land wb _ 1 |” OY WR. —_ 


yp + fard % _- % pan wb 


by the Counteſs D'A nois. 197 
delity; and fo the Prince took his leave, the moſt paſſionate 
and happieſt of Mortals. 2 3 
The Nate Don Pedro being hid in a Cloſet from whence - 
he cou'd eaſily obſerve all the marks of Friendſhip that Ca- 
milla gave her Lover, was in ſuch a Fury, that nothing but 
his Cowardice cou'd have hindred him from coming to the 
moſt fatal and dangerous Extremities: No ſooner was the 
Prince gone out but he loaded her with the moſt Injurious 
Threats and Reproaches. He wou'd needs extort a promiſe 
of her that ſhe ſhou'd ſee the Prince no more, and ſhut her 
up for a conſiderable time in her own Apartment, Her 
Lover was inform'd next Day of all that hapn'd; and bein 
extremely Paſſionate and naturally very Violent, he wou 
have brought Affairs to a high pitch, if Dona Camilla 
to prevent all misfortunes had not writ to him that nothin 
ſhou'd ever be able to diminiſh her Affection, and that there 
was no Obſtacle that ſhe wou'd not chearfully venture 
to ſurmount, for the Pleaſure of enjoying ſome Moments of 
his Company. a | | 
However, being extremely impatient under the misfor- 
tune of her Abſence, and not knowing any other way to ſee 
her, he hir'd a Houſe that look't into Don Pedro's Garden. 
Camilla us'd to walk there, and one Day as ſhe paſs'd under his 
Windows, ſne heard a Voice ſaying, Stop Madam and give me 
an opportunity of informing you of my Languiſbing Condition: 
Her Heart and Ears weng equally charm'd with theſe ſweet 
Accents; but not daring to anſwer him directly; and pre- 
tending to gather ſome Flowers at that place, ſhe ſung the fol- 
ling three Lines in French, 


1 


N'ayons point de peur des Loups, 
Ne craignons que les Jaloux, | 
Qui ſont encore plus Sauvages. 


We need not fear the Cruelty of Wild Beaſts: but the E felts of 
fealouſy more cruel than they. f 


She underſtood and ſpoke the French Tongue very well, 
which Accompliſhment was owing to her Education in Han- 
ders, where her Father had been Contaor Major and where 
the had often been preſent at the Repreſentation of the Opera, 
whence thoſe lines are borrow'd. Don Pedro was at the 
Window, and tho' he cou'd not tell upon what to round 
| FT Ws 
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his Suſpicion, imagining Camilla did not Sing for nothing; 
he call'd her, and bid her very roughly, get into her 
1 


Apartment. | | 
She was per ſwaded the Prince wou'd come often to that 
Houſe, and writ to him to take all poſſible precautions to per- 
vent a diſcovery: And ſo Ingenious is Love, that maugre all her 
Father's Vigilance and Rigour, the Prince andCamilla writ and 
ſpoketo one another for a conſiderable time,almoſt every Day. 
But at laſt Don Pedro prov'd too many for her. For ob- 
ſerving that ſhe went at certain Hours to her Cloſet and o- 
pen'd the Window, he reſolv'd one Night to take her place 
and diſcover. the miſtery, The Moon ſhin'd very clear. 
Don Pedro put on Camlla's Mantle, and her Petticoat, and 
taking her Fan in his Hand, in that Equipage preſented him- 
ſelf at the Window of her Cloſet. The Prince not queſtion- 
ing, it was Camilla, appear d at his: But ro ſooner did he but 
begin to ſpeak (as he believ'd) to her, but Don Pedro an- 
fwer'd him with a Piſtol and very narrowly miſt him. Good 
God! What a Terror Camilla was in, when ſhe heard that 
Noiſe ! But running into her Cloſet and ſeeing her Father 
ſo extravagantly metamorphos'd, ſhe was more aſtoniſtid 
than before. Don Pedro coming towards her in ſuch a Fury, 
that ſhe believ d that Moment wou'd be the laſt of her Life. 
He inſulted and threatn'd her more than ever he had done for- 
merly, and at laſt ſhut her up ascloſeas if ſhe had been a Pri; 
ſoner of State, 


But at laſt the Marquiſs of Lich one of Don Pedros par- 


ticular Friends, at the ſecret intreaty of Camilla, undertook 
to carry Don Pedro to Aranjues, to Hunt the Stag. He did 
not without much difficulty conſent to that Propoſal, How- 
ever, being unwilling to diſoblige the Marquiſs, he thought 
h wou'd yet make one other Tryal of Camilla's Diſcretion; 
toeſee how ſhe wou'd ule her Liberty. | 


Don Pedro's departure was very acceptable News to the 


young Widow, who immediately took meaſures for procur- 
ing a meeting with the Prince of Hinoys., The Renaez-vout 
was appointed at the Caſa de! Campo, on the brink of tie 


„ Manſanazez : Where ſhe found the Prince was fo melan- 


choly and fo much chang'd, that he did not ſeem to be the 
ſame Man. 1 ä 

Their Converſation was ſuch as may reaſonably be ſupposd 
between two tender, perſecuted, faithful" Lovers. Cail 
cord not deny ſome Tears to the remembrance of her paſt 
diſpleaſures; and her grief did ſo ſenſibly touch her palſic- 
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nate Adorer, that if his Fury had not been allay'd by his Mi- 
ſtreſss moderation; he wou'd have given too much way to 
his Reſentments, fo? Camilla's Peace. Her Opinion was that 
they ſhou'd generouſly endeavour to overcome ee 
and be farisfied in the i ſſurance of a mutual conſtancy; til 
their deſtiny ſhou'd become more favorable. And fo 
They parted with a great deal of reluctancy, after ſwearing 
a perpetual fidelity. | | 

Don Pedro was too Jealous of his Daughter's* behaviour, 

to ſtay long at Aranjues: Nor cou'dall the Importunities of 
the Marquils of Liche prevail with him to delay his return 

to Madrid; where he pretended to have buſineſs of great 

| Importance: And ſo firmly did he believe that Camilla had 

| ſeen the Prince of Hinoya, that tho' he had not any certain- 

ty of it, he cou'd have ſwore it. | The 

; He took a fancy to-ſpeak to Dona Iidore about it, Who 

erhwaded him of the thing he ſuſpected as much as if ſhe 

| fad poſitively ſeen it. Her Paſſion for the Prince of Hinga 

made her watchful to obſerve all his Actions. She had heard 

of the Walk to the Caſa del Campo, and was not a little plea- 

| ſed tobe Miſtreſs of a Secret ſo prejudicial to her Rival: 

ö And gave Don Pedro ſuch a malicious Account of all the 


i proceedings, that be was more than ever irritated againſt Ca- 

: milla; who diſcovering it plainly by his ſtern and diicontent 

: ed Countenance, was in grievous Apprehenſions of the Con- 

ſequences. | | 

s At laſt the Storm broke out; he loaded her with Re- 

ant putting her in mind, that notwithſtanding her 

; romiſe to lee the Prince of Hincya no more, he was {ſcarce * 

' pot out of the Houſe, where he had left her on purpoſe Mi- 

WW firefs of her Behaviour, to know what uſe ſhe wou'd make 

of that Conceſſion, when ihe had given her Lover a Rendez- 
vous; Aſſuring her, that for the time to come, he ſhou'd 

nase better Meaſures; ſince ſhe cou'd find ſo nicely the Se- 

5 cret of forgetting all her former Prom iſes. . 

” amilla did not deny the meeting, but endeavour'd to ex- 

e culſe it, under pretence, that being for bid by him to keep any 

D further Correſpondence with the Prince, the had Judg'd it 

* neceſſary to get out of his Hands, her Picture and Letters, 

a | vg - to be a matter of too great Conſequence 

6 toveglect. _ | | 

r Don Pedro liſtn'd to that Defence with a deriding ſmile 

50 that eaſily convinc'd Camilla how little he took notice of it: 

£ And ext Morning, without her having ſo much as ſuſpected 
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any ſuch deſign, he told her, ſhe muſt immediately make 
ready for a Journey to Gallicia: Nor cou'd her Tears 
her Prayers, nor Submiſſions, obtai even the ſmalleſt 
delay At Six that Evening, he took her into a Coach with 
_ and took the Road to the moſt diſagreable Country in 
Ai. | | 
Tho her departure was very ſudden, ſhe found means to 
inform the Prince of it before ſhe went. On this Occaſion 
he conſulted nothing but his Love; and picking out the 
moſt reſolute of his Domeſticks, and diſguiſing them, 
he himſelf and a Gentleman with him ; taking the Nrabit of 
Hermites ;, they went defore to the Inn where Don Pedro 
was to lie that Night. | . 
Camilla was in the moſt deplorable Condition imaginable, 
abandoning herſelf to the bitterſt Reflectioris: The Prince 
being impatient of her Arrivaland Judging they were not far 
off, ſince the Mayor Domo was already come, walk'd a little 
way out of the Inn with the other feign'd Hermite. They 
had not gone far, when by the Light of the Moon, they be- 
held Don Pedros Coach overturn'd in a Ditch, full of Water: 
That ſight ſurpriz'd the Prince, who, without any Conſide- 
ration of the Danger he was in, of drowning, leap'd imme: 
— ant the Water, to ſuccour his Miſtreſs in her diſ- 
trels. | | 
Don Pedro was the firſt that appear d. The Prince cou'd 
not, without much difficulty, moderate his Reſent ments, but 
making an Effort upon himſelf, he help't Don Pedro out of 
his Dilaſter, and counterfeiting his Voice lamented his Mil- 
fortune. | 
As for Camilla,ſhe was ſo deeply affected with all theTrou- 
bles ſhe had lately undergone, that tho ſhe was up to the 
Neck in Water, the did not think of getting out of that dar- 
- gerous Situation, till the Officious Hermite, who took a par- 
ticular Intereſt in her preſervation,getting her up in his Arms 
to carry her out of the Water, took that opportunity to ki 
her tender hand; at which unexpected freedum, in one of 
that Profeſſion, Camilla, in a ſurpriſe, cryed out; and endea- 
vour'd with all her force to get rid of her Deliverer, till the 
Prince whiſpering her in the Ear; Is it poſſible, Madam, 
laid he, you don't know me? Or cow'd any body but I, per- 
form my preſent Function? Camilla was about to anſwer him, 
when her Father coming up at the Noiſe, ask d, whether 
ſhe had fallen? No, Sigmor replyed the feign'd Hermite,ſhe 
vas only within a ſmall matter of it, by reaſon of a falle 
e ))). ü brag sf ſteß 
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ftep I made. You have agreat deal ofCharityfor us, anſwer'd 
Don Pedro, imbracing him, but Heaven will reward you. The 


Prince, as well as Camilla, had ſuch difficulty to kee p him 


ſelf from laughing, that he cou'd not anſwerDonPearo's Con- 

pliment. CE”. Wo. 
While the Servants were buſied in getting up the Coach, 
Cain illa haſten'd towards the Inn with the Prince; and finding 
herſelf in liberty to ſpeak with him; Dont let (lip this Op 


8 ſaid ſhe, of informing me of the reaſon of your 
e 


being here in that diſguiſe. Is it poſſible, Madam, replyed 
the Prince, that you ſhow'd ask me ſuch a Queſtion, ſince you 
can't but know that you are the only caule ? I come to re- 
venge you, and carry you back to Madrid, where I have 
found you a ſure and honorable Protection under the Queen 
Mother. We ſhall prove the ſtrongeſt here, if cunning 


can't do our buſineſs > But if you'll take my Advice, never 


doubt the ſuccels. 

She had, on this Occaſion, a nice point to decide, and but 
little time to take her Reſolution. On one ſide, ſne conſider d 
the Prince, whom ihe lov'd above all things, and thought her 


ſtate of Widowhood did ſufficiently entitle her to the 


diſpoſal of her Perſon : And tho? on the other hand, ſhe had 
nothing to conſider, but a croſs, ill-natur'd Father, after 
thanking the Marquiſs in the moſt expreſſive Terms, for the 
dangers to which he had expoſed himſelf, for her ſervice, ſhe 
beg'd him to conſult the Intereſts of her Glory; telling him, 
that to conſent to his Propoſal, were to ruine her Reputa- 


tation; that ſhe hop't, with a little Management, to calm her 


Father's Humonrs ; that it wou'd tend _— more to her 
Honour, to return to Court, without any Noice, than to 

ive all Spain an opportunity to canvaſs her Behaviour, and 
determine according to their Caprice: Concluding that'twas 
a thing ſhe cou d not conſent to, and that he wou'd oblige 
her not to preſs her to it any further. 4. | | 

It is not eaſy to expreſs the Prince's Trouble upon that diſap- 


pointment. He had promis'd himſelfan infinite ſatisfaction, 
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inbeing thelnſtrument of hisMiſtreſs's ſecurity;but finding her 


politive, and knowing it wou' d be in vain to oppoſe her, he 


aſſur'd her, that nothing in the World ſhou'd ever hinder 


him to love her, and to go and find her out, whitherſoever 
ſhe might be carried : Nor was ſhe-backward in giving him 
her Word, that ſhe ſhou'd ever be the ſame to him. | 
The Inn was fo near that they ſoon came toit. Don Pedro 
arriving a little while after, he told his Daughter he was 
e b - 1 very 
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very ill, and was wet to the Bones; and going to Bed, he 
ordered her to invite the Hermite and his Companion to 
come and Sup with him. They were both ſo per ectly dif. 
guis'd ; that ſhe had no reaſon to be apprehenſive of a diſco- 


very. They paſt the Evening in his Room, and tis hardly cre- | 


dible how much Brother * Bonadventure's Diſcourſe edifieq 
Don Pedro. He talk't only of {piritual and holy things, ang 
from time to time, the Old Man turning towards his Daugh- 
ter, Oh! Wou'd to God, Madam, wou'd he ſay, that Wo- 
men of your Age converſd with none but ſuchas Brother Bon- 
adventure; For then Peace aud Union wou'd reign in Fami- 


ties. Camilla cou'd ſcarcely keep her Countenance ; and 


with much difficulty made a ſhift to anſwer coldly : That ſhe 
ſhou'd be glad it were ſo, and that the cou'd not diſoyyn but 
Brother Bonadventufe's Behaviour was very edifying. 


Mean time Don Pedro not being accuſtom'd to ſuch a Cold 


Bath as the Ditch he had fall'n into, was ieiz'd with a violent 
Rheum,accompanied with a Fever: And being uneaſy in that 
paultry Inn, he reſoly'd to go to the neighbouring Caſtle 
de Las Fuentes, belonging to the Duke of Medina Gel: : For 
being of Quality to be well received every where, tho the 
Duke was not at his Houle, he did not Queſtion but he wou'd 
be made welcome. Dona Camilla was not a little difſatis- 
fied at her Father's Reſolution, believing ſhe muſt neceſſarily 
loſe the Prince's Company. But it fell out quite otherwiſe; 
for when the feign'd Hermitt, went to take his leave of Don 
Pedro, he intreated him not to leave him, telling him he had 
a very great Confidence in his Prayers. r 

I is not poſſible to expreſs the ſatisfaction of thoſe two 
Lovers, upon this Occaſion. _ They went all away together, 
and as ſoon as they were arrivd Don Pedro notwithſtanding 
his Indiſpoſition, took care to chuſe a Room for his Daugh- 
ter, to which there was no Entry but thro' his Chamber: 
And yet he lock d her in every Night, and put the Key under 

his Bolſter. | 


j Inhappentd theAermices were lodg'd under camilus Room, | 


which they quickly obſerving, reſolv'd to lift up ſome of the 
Boards to open a Communication. But the Prince and his 
Gentleman ſetting about the buſineſs, perceiv'd the. Room 
was made in the Talian manner, and that by means of cer- 
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tain Pullies, the Floor of the Bed place might be brought 
down to theirs. They ſaid nothing to Camilla, becauſe the 
Prince was apprehesſive, ſhe wou'd not conſeat to ſuch an 
Interview : But no ſooner was ſhe a-bed and every body as, 
they believ'd a-ſleep; but her Bed was ſoftly let down with- 
oat her knowlege, and ſhe amaz'd to find herſelf in another 
Room and in Company with the Prince and his Gentleman: 
Who had laid aſide their Hermzre's Garb, to which the Frince 
had obſerv'd that Camilla had a ſort of diſlike, that ieenvd to 
render her averſe to any familiarity with him in that Dreſs. 
What Enchantment is this, cryed Camilla! Do Dream, 
or am I awake? How come I to be with you, Signior, an 
in another Room than my own? My good Fortune, Madam, 
replyed the Prince with a {mile, has a ſhare in this Miracle; 
and I am perſwaded this Chamber has deceived many a Jea- 
lous Husband,and rewarded as many happy Lovers. T he Ma- 
chines by which we have let down your Bed, are io eaty and 
ſo ſecret, that the beſt of ours in Italy dont come near them. 
But are not you afraid, ſaid Camilla, that your Impatience to 
ſee me coſt you dear? Or what d'ye think ſhou'd become of 
us, if my Father who is continually a ſtirring ſhou'd diſcover 
the Contrivance? Don't imbitter my Pleaſures with your 
Apprehenſions, anſwer'd the Prince: I rather believe, Ma- 
dam, that Love protects true Lovers. For God's ſake, 
Signior, {peak low cryed Dona Camilla, we're too apt to 
Batter ourſelves,] hear ſome body opening my Chamber Door. 
Here they obſerv'd a profound Silence, and cou'd hear Don 
Pedro calling to his Daughter. with all his force. What ! 
wou'd he cry, is it poſſible that in fo ſmall a Room, I can» 
not find the Bed ? She fell a trembling for fear ; and while 
Don Pedro went out to call to his 3 Chambre, for a 
Light, the Necromancers hoiſted up the Bed in atrice. _ 
on Pedro return d immediately and drawing the Curtain, 
found Camilla, as he thought, faſt aſleep. See, laid he, to his 
Servant, what it is to be young, ſhe falls aſleep as ſoon 
her Head touches her Pillow, and Sleeps as ſound as 4 
Top: But how a Pox came Ito fumble about an Hour in 
this Room, without Lighting v'the Bed that's ſo eaſy to be 
found? milla was like. to ſplit her ſides with Laughter at 
that fine Dialogue under the Blankets, and ſo the Maſter and 
the Man went back the way they came; and ſo did Camilla, 
whom the Hermite Prince immediately lower'd to his humble 
Cell: from whence, after ſeveral Hours Entertainment, they | 
elevated her to her former Station towards the Morning: 
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and next Day all Don Pedro's Entertainment.with Brother 
Bonadventure, was about the time he had ſpent in finding out 
his Daughter's Bed; and how by the help of his Valet 
and a Candle, he had made that Important diſcovery at laft. 
The Prince and Camilla wink vs, ard Night with equal 
Impatience, in hopes of another Converſation. She was no 
ſooner in her]Room and the Key under her Father's Head, but 
the Prince and his Gentleman began to work at their Mach- 
ines: But ſomething going amiſs, the Bed was not half way 
down, when ſtopping in the Air, they us d, in vain, their ut- 
moſt Endeavours to bring it to its proper Situation; I'm un- 
done, Signior,cryed Camilla unleſs you can invent ſome ſpeedy 
method to deceive my Father if he comes. I know none bet- 
ter than playing the Hob-Goblin, replyed the Prince : pla 
the Devil if you will anſwer' d ſhe, ſo as you ſave me Na 
from the danger where with I am threatn'd. 


The Prince and his Gentleman immediately pull'd down the 


Curtains of the Bed which were of a black and Crimſon Vel. 


vet; with which covering their Bodies and blacking their 


Hands and Faces with Sutt and Charcoal, they took each a 


* Diſcipline, and promiſed Camilla fo to manage their Affairs 


ſo that it ſhou'd not be eaſy for Don Pedro to diſcover any 
thing of the matter.. 

Camilla was leſs ſatisfied with their anſwer, than diverted 
with the oddneſs of their diſguiſe. Her Father did not fail ſome 
Minutes after to go his ordinary Rounds. He was in his 
Morning Gown and Night Cap, had a light in his Hand, and 
look t like nothing ſo much as an Old Magician about his 


Conjurations. Never was Mortal more ſurpris'd, when com- 


ing near the Bed, which he found ſuſpended in the Air, he 
heard Camilla making doleful Lamentations. ' Ah! was ſhe 
crying, with a feeble interrupted Voice, accompanied with 
abundance of Tears and feign'd Sighs; muſt I dye without 
fo much as bidding a laſt farewell to my beloved f ather who 
is dearer to me than my Life, notwithſtanding his unjuſt 
Suſpicions of my Conduct, which I moſt heartily forgive 


| him: And you ng e Spirits, that are now myiTorment- 
ors, be Witneſſes of theſe pious Exclamations. 


Don Pedro liſten d to his Daughter's Lamentations with 


_ unſpeakable Emotion and Surpriſe : But ſlipping his Head 


thro' the opening of the Boards to try whether he cou'd ſee 
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her, and caſting his Eyes upon the two Devils who were a 
thumping the Blankets with all their might, he was in ſuch'a 
terrible Fight that he wou'd gladly haveleft his belov'd Ca- 
milla, to deal with the Spirits as well as ſhe cou'd, if the 
Prince who ow'd him a grudge, had not with the help of his 
Gentleman, pull'd him down to their Room, and heartily be- 
labour'd his Shoulders with their Diſciplines, crying from 
time to time with counterfeited Voices, that rigorous Father's 
well deſerv'd ſuch ulage. | 5 
Don Pedro cry'd ſo loud at that fuſtigation, that the Fa- 
mily riſing to his Aſſiſtance, the Spirits to prevent diſcovery 
thought fit to go out at the Window, and Un- devilling them- 
ſelves in a trice, made haſt to Don Pedros Apartment, where 
they found him lying upon the Bed, half dead. Ah! Brother 
Bonad venture, cryed the Old Man with a Languiſhing Voice, 
if you had been here, Jour Prayers wou'd have preſerv'd me 
from the cruelleſtAccident that ever befel me. Andnow you're 
come, you muſt ſanctify that unhappy Room, and ſay as manx 
Pater's and Ave's as are neceſſary to fright away a couple of 
the archeſt Devils that ever I came near. They have diſci- 
plin'd me, till 1 am not able to ſtir; and yet a body wou'd 
not believe that ſuch holy Inſtruments defign'd for making 
| of Saints, ſhow'd be made uſe of by ſuch foul Fiends for per- 
| fecuting of Mankind. For my part I always thought 
| that Spirits did only aſſume fantaſtick Bodies, but the Hel 
hounds that have us'd me fo barbarouſſy, appear'd as real as 
you and I, and when they ſpoke, I thought I was not unac- 
quainted with their Voices. What, Signior, ſaid Brother Bo- 
nadventure, did they ſpeak to you ? That indeed is very 
extraordinary. They told me anſwer'd Don Pedro, that Jea- 
lousFathers ſnou'd be ſo puniſh'd. That's very true, replyed the 
Hermite,all our Divines acknowledge it; and it may very well 
be preſum'd that theſe were Devils of Quality and Learning. 
Well, ſaid Don Pedro, looking upon his Daughter, 'm re- 
toly'd not to beſo croſs in time to come, and Im very ſorry 
for what has happen'd already. 5 
Nothing cou'd have diverted the Prince and Camilla more 
than Don Pedro's Fear, nor pleasd them better than his Re- 
pentance, And the Hermite promis d a prodigious deal of Ex- 
orcims to lay the Devils; which he and his Companion did 
with little difficulty, hoiſting the Bed to its former Station, 
and putting it and all the reſt of the Room in Order. Den 
Pedro imputed the Miracle only to the good effect of Brothers 
Bonadventure's Prayers, which lo far enhanc'd the large G. 


\* 53 
Hie " 


* D, * * * load * 
7 TX = FT 
4 0 
2" 
. k ce I 


206 _ Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories 
nion he had formerly conceived of him, that he wou'd not 
hear of parting with him, till he left the Caſtle de Las Fu- 
_entes, to proceed in his Journey. 5 : 
It was not without an extreme reluctancy that the Prince 
and Camilla reſolvd upon a ſeparation. They promis d 
each other, an inviolahle fidelity, and ſincerely refolv'd to 
keep that Promiſe. That unfortunate Lady did not know 
that her Father, who had an Eftate in the Indies, and a ſtrait 
Correſpondence there, had promisd her to the Governour 
.of Mexico, whoſe exceſſive Riches made his Alliance ſeem 
deſirable «to Don Pedro. He had prepar'd himſelf ſecretly 
for that Voyage that he might not alarm Camilla, and there- 
by give her an opportunity of taking Meaſures, deſtructiye 
of bis deſigns. He was ſcarce arriv'd at his Houſe, when 
he receiv'd an Expreſs from Sevil, to acquaint him that 
the Galleans were juſt upon their departure for America; 
upon which taking his Daughter with him to Anda- 
laſia, he carried her on Ship Board in ſpite of the violent 
Oppoſitions ſhe made on ſuch a ſingular Occaſion. However 
all Don Pedro's Authority cou'd never oblige Camilla to ac- 
. cept the Husband he had defign'd her for: She generouſly 
'Tefus'd to be Lady Governeſs of Mexico at her Arrival there; 
.preferring the Auſterity of a religious Life, to the infamy of 
; ga guilty of any violation of her Promiſe to the Prince 
of Hina. | 


Hortence of Ventimiglia. 


5 A Mongſt other Spaniſh Ladies that had agreed to go ſee 
A the beauties of the Royal Palace of Araujues, Dona Ca- 
therine of Pallaſſios and Dona Elvire of Rocas, after having 
walk't the ere part of the Night in the agreeable Allies, 
with which that pleaſant Manſion is adorn'd, were going to 
their Coaches attended by Don Fernand of Paredes and Don 
Eſteve of Carvajal ; when Dona Elvire perceiving ſomething 
fall from Don Fernand's Pocket, had the Curioſity to delire 
Don Efteve to takeit up: And going a little aſide they found 
by the Moon light that it was a Cafe of Gold ſet wtth Dia- 
monds, and incloſing an exceeding fine Picture in mignature, 
of a young Perſon with black Hair, regular Tracts and in e- 
very thing a moſt promiſing Phifiognomy. 55 
5 | | Dona 
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Dona Elvire having eaſily obtain d of Don Efteve the Fa- 
your to let her make the reſtitution, Don Fernand of Paredes 
litting next her in the Coach, after the converiation had been 
ſomtime general, Dona Elvire, lowering her Voice a wo 
and preſenting the Picture to Don Fernand, 1 am now, ſaid 
ſhe, about to make you ſome Return for the Manifold Obli- 
gations I owe you. I doubt not but this Picture belongs to 
vou; and finding it too admirable to be look't upon wich In- 
difference, I don't queſtion, Signior, but you will take 
the returning of it as a ſenſible Obligation. Appearances are 
againſt me, anſwer'd Don fernand, bluſhing at that In pu- 
tation of a Crime, But, Madam L hope I thall be allow'd 
to {ſpeak in my own defencg. Here Elvire Laughing out 
_ aloud, interrupted Don Ferzand's diſcourſe, telling him that 
his modeſty was unſeaſonable, ſince he needed not to be ſorry . 
ſhe knew his Paſſion for ſuch a lovely Object, and that he 
was not ill receivd ; Adding, that for the preventing of 
any unhappy conſequences of that diſcovery, he might de- 
pend upon her ſecrecy. 3 
This put Don Fernand yet in greater Confuſion. If I was 
in love with that fine Lady, faid he, I ſhou' d not diſ- 
own it. I never am aſham'd of any Paſſion: But Madam, 
ſince you have the time, if you will be pleas d to give me Au- 
dience; I may perhaps relate ſome things which you will 
not think unworthy your Attention, 5 
The Marquiſs of Condro, Nephew to the Duke of that 
Name, is of one of the moſt Illuſtrious Families of Sicily. 
And being young, rich and handſom, he fell moſt paſſionate- 
ly in Love with Dona Hortence of Ventimiglia, à very 
almable Perſon; whoſe Name, Madam, is not Pm ſure un- 
known to you. Their Birth, their Age and their Eſtates 
were ſo well proportion'd, that the Marquiſs flattering him- 
ſelf that he might have the happineſs to pleaſe her; made 
a propoſal of Marriage to her Relations, which they readily 
5 upon condition he ſhowed procure a diſpenſation 
rom Rome to remove the Obſtacle of their proximity; for 
which he immediately diſpatch'd a Courier, aud waited with 
Impatience his Return. Never were two Perſons, better ſa - 
tished with their deſtiny than the Marquiſs and his Miſtreſs, 
who liv'd in the moſt charming tranquility, when Don Carlos 
of the Houſe of Altamira arrived at Meſſina. He was 4 
| Spaniard of great Quality, and very handſom; of a violent! 
2 and melancholy Temper, and very fuxious in his Paley 
| | ut 
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208  CSpaniſh Novels and Hiſtories 
but otherwiſe a fine accompliſh'd Gentleman. He ſaw and 
b the fair Hortence to a degree ſo far he yond expreſſion, 
18 his Paſſion in a few days, arriv'd to a greater height than 
35 commonly to be obſervd in many years. He knew that love. 
Iy Lady was promis d to the Marquiſs of Condro, and that their 
Hearts were ſo inviolably United that nothing cou'd be ex- 

fed to his Advantage. Theſe Reflections augmented his 
Fave as well as his Deſpair ; fo that his Paſſion and Affliction 


were equally exceſſive. His only Confident was the Chevalier 
de Stillano, who having come in Company with him from 0 
Madrid, he had told him all the ſecret Motions of his 
Heart. | BE EIS | 
One Night they were together at the Viceroy's Palace, a 
where there was a Numerous Aſſembly of Perſons of diſtin- ; 
&ion, ſeveral Tables where they were at Game and the 
moſt conſiderable of the young Ladies, going into a Cabinet 
where there was all manner of Inſtruments, began to diſpoſe 
themſelves to form a Conſort of Muſicx; when the 
Chevalier Stillano, whiſpering Dona Hortence that Don Carlos ; 
cou'd ſing exquiſitely tine, that Lady deſird him to oblige 
the Company with an Air. Upon which he Amer | þ 
taking a Theorb to Accompany his Voice, and fixing his 
Eyes upon thoſe of the beautiful Object, which had charm'd. a 
him, begun theſe Words in the Spaniſh Tongue. F 
| Ai muero de Amor, Mi muero de Amor. | r 
Which having repeated a vaſt many times without having the i 
the power to go any further, he of a ſudden felt hiqmſelf in y 
ſacha languiſhing fit, that letting his Theorb fall of one ſide, he I 
fell down himſelf of the other, as if he had been dead : At. 0 
which the pretty young Ladies were extremely frightn'd, till a 
the Marquiſs by the aſſiſtance of the Chevalier Sti llana, being got | 
. the length of the Garden to take a little Air, they advanc'd | | 
to an agreeable plantation of Laurels every where adorn'd with N 
Fountains, and ſo very pleaſant that it did not ſeem in any al 
manner to have ſuffer d by the rigour of the Seaſon. . Ach d: 
As ſoon as they thought themſelves in liberty to ſpeak, what 1 
a cruel Friend are you, {aid Don Carlos of Altamira to the 
Chevalier Stillano, to have afforded me any ſuccour when I was to 
ready to expire at Dona Hortence's Feet and ſo make a happy. BW at 
end of my misfortunes? Yon have only delay d my death for a W 
few Days. I love dear Chevalier, beyond expreſſion, and Im kr 
nowinfight of the fatal Moment that will end my hopes and; re 
let me ke my Miſtreis in my Riyals Arms Heaven 1 Proplr, jut 
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ans Heaven! cryed Don Carlos, what can be more terrible: 
What ſhall N me, or what reſolution ſhall I take ? 
That of curing your Paſſion, anſwer'd the Knight, which I 
advile you as the moſt reaſonable tho' not the moſt eaſy: And 
for the betta r effecting of it, begin by Flying from the Ob- 
ject that inc hants you: Abſence is the only Remedy for Love. 

Ah! replyed Don Carlos, how ineffectual weu'd that Reme- 
dy prove to me / An Old and Languiſhing paſſion may abate 
or be p erhaps entirely diſſipated by Abſence z but when Love 
is m its greateſt force and burns with its moſt violent Flame 
DUC ee No Chevalier no, it is impoſſible. i : 
can't determine my ſelf to any ſeparation, Ah! What will 
you do then, anſwer'd the Knight? Fil do replyed Don Carlos 
with precipitation, whatever Love and Deſpair can be capa- 
ble to inſpire to a Man of Courage | 

The Converſation was here interrupted by the coming of 
ſome Friends, who not ſeeing him return, were apprehenſive 
he was grown worſe, - Upon their Arrival the Diſcourſ 
became general, and Don Carlos ſoon after retir'd. 5 

The für Dona Maria of Zuffa, one of the moſt aimable and 
beautiful young Ladies of Sicily, was come to paſs ſome time 
at Meſſina. And being in the Cloſet, when Carlos was taken 
ill, ſhe fett ſuch diſpoſitions in his favour chat ſhe cou'd not re- 
ſiſtthe urgentdeſire the had to follow him to the Garden, hop- 
ing he might perhaps have ſome diſcourſe with the Chevalier 
Stillano in which the might de concerr'd; or at leaſt ſhe wiſh'd 
it might be ſo. She intreated Dona Horzence oflſentimiglia, who 


was her particular Friend,*o keep her Company ; Good Lord! 
In what a Condition was Dona Hortence when ſhe heard that 
bi deſperate Lover's Lamentations! Her Trouble was exceſſive, 
e as well as that of Dona Maria. 


As ſoon as Don Carlos was 
one, they tenderly imbrac'd each other: What reſolution ſhall 


take Dear Maria, cryed Dona Hortence ? If I inform the 
Marquiſs of Condro of the ſentiments of Don Carlos, I have 
all the reaſon in the World to fear the Conſequences will be 
dangerous; and if I do hide them from him, ſhall I not be 
waiting to that ſincerity I owe him? ee, 


Dona Maria had yet too much regard for Don Carlos, nee © 
to ue her utmoſtEfforts to diſſwade Dona Hortence from ſaying 
any thing to the Marquiſs, that might ſet him at variance EY 
| with the other; and therefore ſhe adviſed her to let no body ©: 

know ſhe had heard any thing of their Converſation. What 
reaſon have you to be uneaſy, did ſhe ſay to Hortence? You're- 
Juſt about to Marry the Marquiſs of Cundro: And as ſoon as 
you are Married, Don Carlos muſt give over hope, Which is 


lat commonly Nouriſhesl ove. Believe me, Woman ofsenes 
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- ought never to let a Gentleman underſtand that ſhe know he 
bas any kindneſs for her; and if your future Hushand jhou'q 
be inform'd of that with which you have inſpir'd Don Carts; 

it might perhaps occaſion diſcontent ſometime or other : And 
beſides you'll ſee twill be at laſt like Lightning, Which tho' 2 
Glittering Flame, is almoſt as ſoon extinguiſh as tis ſeen. 
Dona Hortence was eaſily perſwaded to follow that Advice 
which was partly a confirmation of her own Opinion. They 
arted ſoon after, both very fad : But efpecially M 
$ ho began to conſider that the beſt way to check her growing 
Paſſion, was to avoid the preſence of a Man, whom the was 
forced by an. irreſiſtible Inclination, to entertain a more ff. 
vorable Opinion of than ſhe deſir d ;andwho entertain'd no ten. 
der ſentiments for her. The Mortifying Thoughts of loving 
without any Return, determin'd her to go back to Palermy, 
much ſooner, than ſhe intended. She took the opportunity 
of going thither with the young Princeſs of Candro, which 
' ſhe thought the beſt way to keep the World from penetrating 
into the trueReaſons of her departure: She left Meſſina without 
ſeeing Doncarlos and ſtood in need of all the force of her reaſon 
'toenable her to takeareſolution ſo muchagainſtherTnclinations, 
Mean time, tho Don Czrlos did not openly ſpeak to Dona 
 Hortence of his Paſſion, bec auſe he was ſenſible ſuch a declz- 
ration cou'd not miſs of being ill receiv'd on that occaſion; 
being daily in her Company, and his Love increaſing every 
moment, it became at laſt ſo violent, that he reſolv'd by any 
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means to procure ſome eaſe, or periſh in the Attempt. He , 

enquired dai ently when the Courier that was ſent to Rome 
was expected back againzwhich was no difficult matter for him 7 
to learn, ſince the Marquiſs took him for one of the ſincereſt \ 
of his Friends; and had no ſooner ireceiy'd the diſpenſation = 
be expected, but he immediately went and told him, with " 
all. poſſible marks of Confidence and Friendihip, that having 7 
always ſhow'd an obliging Concern about his Marriage, he tt 
41 Was the firſt he had thought fit to acquaint that the Courier T 
= was return'd with what he wanted from Rome, and three Days N 
more wou'd make him the happieſt Man alive. Don Carl I 
cou'd hardly conceal the Torment into which theſe piercing I 
News did caſt him; but difſembling with much difficulty hs By „, 
real ſentiments, he imbrac'd the Marquiſs with Expreſſions of of 

1 Joy and Satisfaction, which were very remote from hisBrealt, 
And as he had foreſeen that blow and refolv'd in ſuch a Caf * 
to laave recourſe to the moſt violent Remedies rather than be 5 
| diſappointed, he told the Marq uiſs that being his Friend tod rn 
4 very extraordinary Degree, he was reſolv'd gut of reſpect iq Bu 
him to give Dona Horteucè and all the ae ae | ap 
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ment; in order to which he «had. cauſed very fine Sledpes 
to beprepar'd :; thas every thing ſhaw'd be ready next Day for 
that diverſion; and that if he obtain'd his Miſtreſs, conſent 
he wou'd take care of the other Ladies. | fr 
The Marquiſs of Condro thought himſelf under a particular 
Obligation to his Friend for ſuch a ſpecial Teſtimony of hisJoy, 
and thanking him in the moſt obliging Terms, he went imme- - 
diately to acquaint his Miſtreſs, with Don Carlos's Invitation. 
What! ſaid Dona Hortence, can you conſent that any body 
but you ſhou'd perform any piece of Gallantry to me? I muſt 
acknowledge I am not pleaſed with that want of delicateneſs, | 
and for a puniſhment Tam to tell you that I won't be preſent 
at your Entertainment. GL REM 
There is ſomething ſo tender in what you ſay, anſwer'd the 
Marquiſs, that I can't. complain of the Jnjuſtice you do me; 
yet i beg you to conſider Madam, that Don Carlos of Altamira 
is one of my beſt Friends; and that it wowd be a very great 
Mortification to me, if you declin'd coming to an Entertain- 
ment intended chieffy for you. Dona Hortence who well re- 
membred the Diſcourſe ſhe had heard in the Garden, refuſed 
olitively to go; and that refuſal appear'd ſo capriciousto the 
Marat of Condro that he was extremely uneafy. However, 
he urg d her ſo preſſingly to give him that mark of her bounty 
that ſhe at laſt conſented. How weak are the reſolutions of a 
Heart that's captivated !. Love Triumphs allwaysover reafon 
and the Dictates of the latter areill obſerv'd,” if any way con- 
tradicted by the former. | 2 
I be Ladies met next Day at Dona Hortences Apartment, 
They had each a Page on Horleback, to light them in te 
Wood, the principal Roads whereof were . illumi- 
nated beſides. Each Lady went into a Sledge with a Cava- 
lier to conduct her, and Don Carlos who had provided a very 
rich one for Hortence, went into*twith her, notwithſtanding” 
the oppoſition ſhe made. Nothing is prettier han that: 
The Horſes were very ifinely accoutred and carry'd la great 
Number of little Silver Bells. Thoſe Sledges are commonly 
adorn'd with devices and richly- Gilded ; and tho they ge 
with a prodigious ſwiftneſs, they are very eaſy. The Ni $54 
was pretty far advanc'd and very dark; but the great number 
of Torches and other Lights, ſuppliedthe Abſence of the Sun 
Don Carlos drove for ſome time as the reſt, till getting in. 
ſenſibly a pretty way before them, he gave his Horſe: the Reins 
and in ſome Minutes was out of fight : They did not however 
queſtion for ſome time but he wou'd return as did the others: 
But in that they were miſerably miſtaken. For having 
appointed at a place hard by, the Chevalier Sellano with his 
5 „ Servants, 
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Servants , who had prepar'd a Chaiſe depoſte; Maugre all the 


Tears, andPrayers of the beautiful Hortence, they put her into't;, 


" 
= 


and having freſh Horſes ready all along the Road, carried her 


with the greateſt Een to Palermo, where Don Carlos 


went immediately onBoard aShip,that was ready for that pur- 
poſe to ſet ſail, and after a lon and 


ä dangerous Voyage arri dat 

Cadiz, which was the neareſt Port to his Eſtate in Andaluſia, 
The hatred, the Menacesa nd Reproaches of that charming 

Lady, were all of no effect. He did indeed at firſt en- 


deavour to bring her over by ſubmiſſive Teſtimonies of a vio» - 


lent Paſſion, in hopes to find thereby the ſecret of touching 


her Heart. But finding that would not do, he deſir'd the 
Chevalier St:{/azo to let her uuderſtand ſhe was no.longer the 


Miſtreſs of her deſtiny, ſince *twas more than probable that 


a Man who had run ſo great a hazard to bring her off, wou'd - 


wouldb e to give her conſent to make him her Husband, 


Notwithſtanding the exceſſive grief with which the aimable 


Hortence was overwhelm'd for the loſs of her Dear Marquis, 


ſhe thought her glory was too far affected by being in the 
power of a young and violent Lover; and that, together with 
the fearful Conſequences of perſiſting in her firſt denial, at laſt 

oblig'd her to ſubmit to the thing in the World to which ſne 


hadthe moſt violent averſion. 


Don Curlos jov'd ber when his Wife, yet better than when 
ſhe was his Miſtreſs. However the indiſpenſible neceſſity. of 


Preoccupying the King's Mind in his Favour, and procuring the 


protection of hisFriends and Relations in that Affair, oblig d him 


to leave his Lady for ſome time, and take a Journey to Madrid. 


Mean time, the unfortunate Marquiſs of Condro, after ha- 


ving in vam imploy'd the jemainder of the Night, in queſt of 
his beloved Miſtreſs, amidſt a Thouſand piercing and doleful 
Thoughts, left ſome unhappy Accident had befali'n her, was 
wforn'd next Morning of the perfidy of the Man he had al- 
ways look't upon as the beſt of his Friends. He received the 


News with Tranſports of Fury and Indignation, ſuitable to © 


his own loſs and the other's Treachery and after ſearching and 


ſending every where to endeayour to ſeize the raviſher of bis 


_ Happineſs ; he immediately relolv'd to go to Spain to demand 
Juſtice of the King for ſuch a perfidious Ra 


. | 
Dona Fortrence's Brother, the Count 7 Ventimiglia found 


his horour too far engag'd in that Affair, not to accompany 


krhe Marquiſs to ATadrid. They left Sicily together, and equal - 
y aujmated againſt their common Enemy; who upon his 


Nariage had aſſum'd the Title of Marquiſs of Altamira. The 


Coun- 
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ſtickat nothing to obtain the end of hisDefires; and that there-, 
fore the beſt thing ſhe cou'd do in her preſent Circum ſtan ces, 


2 OJ py 0 


: : 5 9 
0 


11 | | 
> by the Connteſs D' Anis. 217 
Count of Fentimiglia was of a mild and lively temper and 
capable ofa great Engagement, His Hair was fair and very. 
fine, his Tracts were regular; and if in that there can be 
any Excels, he was too beautiful to be a Man. He wrote very 
fine in Proſe and Verſe, Sung extremely well and Danc'd to _ 
wonder; was of a moſt comely perfonage and did every thing 
with a good Grace. Thefe twoGentlemen left their deſolateFa- 
milies to Joyn their Intereſt and Power in obtaining Juſtice. 
againſt the Author of all their Woes. And arriving at Madrid 
= Night before a Bul-Courlſing was to be per form'd, next... 
Day vaſt Crowdsof People were got together in the Placa. Ma. 
jor to ſee the ſpectacle, all the Balconies being adoriy'd on every . 
fide with the Ladies in the richeſtAttire that the Court and 
Country cou'd afford. The Marquis of Condro's Spirit was 
too much overcharg'd with the inſupportable weight of his 
Misfortunes to be ſenſibſe of any pleaſure. But the Count of 
Ventimiglia whoſe mind was leſs diſturb'd, was preſent at the 
ſolemnity. He was plac'd in one of the moſt noted Balconies; 
where he was eaſily diftinguiſh'd to be a Stranger, and the. 
magnificence of his Garb, his good Mien and Noble Deport- - 
ment entitled him to the looks of moſt of thoſe that were abour 
him, but eſpecially a young Ladyof Quality, who ſeemd ſo 
charming in his Eyes, that they were continually fix'd upon 
her, He ask d her Name of all that were near him, but coud 
not learn it: So that having none of his Servants with him, he 
went down at the end of the Spectacle to follow her himſelf; 
but before he cou'd difentangle himſelf from amongſt the 
Crowd, his Lovely Incognita was got out of his ſight. | 
He return'd to the Marquiſs of Cndro, entirely poſſelsd with 
the adorable Object he had ſeen; and tho” he {poke of little * 
elſe but his unknown Beauty, and omitted no Publick Oecaſion 
Day orNight to endeavour to dilcoyer her at Church at the - 
Play at Balls and the like, he cou'd not hear any News of her for 
many Days «+ | 5 1 
All that did not hinder him to ſecond the Marquiſs of Condre _ 
with a great deal of heat in the proſecution of the Marquiſs 
of Altamira. They had the honont᷑ to be admitted to the Ring, 
to whom they did not forget to ſay every thing that mighttend. x 
to irritate his Majeſty, againſt that unhappy Gentleman; 
who notwithſtanding all the Credit and Intrigues of himſell 
aud Friends, was, when he beliey'd himſelf in abſolute ſecurity, 
taken up by an expreſs order from the Court, and Commil .; 
aries delegated to enquire into his Crime; which they did 
1. with ſo much Diligence and Vigour, that there was ſcarce 
„ e e e Vigour, e ee 
8 -1155 being in this Situation, a Servant came one Night 
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and told the Count of Ventimiglia that two Ladies deſir'd to 
| diſcoarſe him a little in private- Upon which, leaving the 
| - Marquiſs of Condro and conducting the Ladies into his own 
Apartment ; as ſoon as they were there, unvailing their Faces 
and falling down at his Feet,he found. the one was his Siſter the 
Marchioneſs of Altamira, and the other that lovely unknown 
Per ſon in queſt of whom he had ſpent fo much time in vain. 
That ſurpriſing and unexpected ſight, threw the Marquiſs 
into the moſt agreable Confuſion it's poſſible for a Mortal to 
be in. He imbraced his Siſter with many demonſtrations of 
Affection, after having taken up the Charming unknown Lady, 
who ſpoke to him to this Effect. | 
THE Afﬀairs of the unhappy Marguiſs of Altamira are reduc'd 
to that Extremity that our laſt refuge is your Compaſſion. Tou 
fee here his Wife and Sifter, oy J beg you Signuor, to 
' conſider that if you carry your Reſentment to it's higheſt pitch, the 
' Conſequence will equally affect your ſelf and us. And tho his Alli 
ance to your Family was contracted without your conſent, and by 
| violent Methods, he has nevertheleſs the Honour to belong to you; 
| and ſhall it be your Hand, Signior, that ſhall ſhed my Blood. 
* Ending theſe Words, the look't upon him ſo wiſhfully, that 
it had not been eaſy for a Man leſs in Love than he, to ſtand 
it out. The Beautiiful Marchioneſs of Altamira, addreſſing 
herſelf to her Brother next, conjur'd him to ſave her Husband's 
Life; telling him that tho he was not ſo by her Choice, her 
Duty did now lay her under an Obligation of leaving nothing 
unattempted for his preſervation : And throwing herſelf a ſe 
cond time at his Feet, and graſping about his Knees, ſhe pro- 
teſted ſhe wou'd never quit her hold, till he gave her a fayora-- 
ble Anſwer. ts | — 
Never was Mortal more violently agitated than the Count 
of Ventimiglia was then, between the ſentiments of Honour 
Pity and Love. The laſt however got the upper Hand. What, 
1 poſtibiltty of reſiſting Eml:a's piercing Eyes, which Tyran- 
3 nized his Heart, while her Mouth did charm his Ears with 
6: irreſiſtable Intreaties. What will you have me do, Madam, 
| ſaid theCount to Emilia? Tm not the only party in this un- 
happy Bulineſs. The Marquils of Condro 1] and the hon- te 
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our of our Families depends upon our preſent Proceedings. h 
= How can] after {ach a ſenſible Affront, Sacrifice my Honour | a 
a and. Reſentments ? I crave your pity, Madam, time about; a 
23 and hope you won't command me any thing that may make me y 

Bluſh. | 8 © ane] J 
= But, how feeble was the Marquiſs's reſiſtance in this Combat V 
between his Honour and his Love? And how eafily does a Miſt- \ 
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by the Connteſs D'Anois. 27” 
the ſtrongeſt Reſolution? Emilia penetrated into the Count ; 
of Ventimiglia's moſt ſecret ſentiments, ſhe remembred with .. 
how much Application he had gaz d upon her in the Balcony, 
and ſtill obſerv'd his Eyes were full of Love and Reſpect. Nor 
was ſhe deceived in her expectation; for her Charms did ſoon 
ſurmount his Obſtinancy. He conſented in her Favour to be- 

tray the Marquiſs of Cyndro and abandon his own Intereſts, fo 
that telling the Marquiſs that the Officers that kept the M ar- 

iſs of Altamira had been brib'd, he advis'd him to get them 
chang'd,and then got him committed to the Cuſtody of others 
who had been underhand recommended by Emilia; with whom 
they had agreed to Facilitate her Brothers elcape. 

The Marquils of Altamira was a great way off, before the 
News Were carried to the Marquiſs of Condro, who flew into a a 
terrible Paſſion, and immediately acquainted the Count f 
Ventimiglia, whom he was very far from ſuſpecting to have 
any hand in that Evaſion ; after which he us'd his utmoſt en- 
deavours to retake him, but all in vain : Upon which he was 
ſo much diſquieted to? fee his Enemy eſcape out of his hands 
that he entirely renounc'd all manner of Society, never going 
into any Company in the Day time, but upon very neceſſary 
occaſions, and paſſing the greater part of the Night in a mourn- _ 

ful ſolitude, in a pleaſant and agreable Garden, little 
frequented, where he gave himſelf wholly up to the fad refle- 
ctions with which the Renton cf his misfortunes did ſuf . 
ficiently ſupply his diſtreſſed Mind. L „ 

Mean time the Count of Ventimiglia, went every Day to ſeE 
Emilia, who liv'd in the ſame Apartment with his Siſter the 
Marchioneſs of Altamira. The Obligations that fine Lady had 
to the Count were ſo eſſential, that there needed not any more 


© powerful Motives to engage her to prefer him to all her other "= 
2 Acquaintance at the Court; but the perſonal Merite of that 

5 accompiiſh'd Cavalier and the extraordinary Paſſion he had 

e ſhow'd her, Joyn'd to the good Offices of his Siſter, wow'd alone 

1 have been fufficient to render it very difficult for Emilia to de- 

„ fend her Heart, againſt ſuch a formaidable Aſſailant. 3 
; He was ſenſible of his happineſs and taſted it to it's full ex-. i 


1 tent. He enjoy d the Company of his Miſtreſs of whom he knew 

, he was fincerely lov'd, andſhe granted him all the preferences 
rand gave him all the marks of Confidence and Friendſhip that 

; are proper to entertain a ſtrong Paſſion. My aimable Emilia 
e wou'd he ſometimes cry, I fear I only owe to gratitude what 

| I'd rather be indebted for to your own. Inclinations : And 
it whatever reaſons I may have to believe my ſelf the happieſt of 
t- Mortals in regard to the bounties with which you are pleas' d 
4 to honour me; my Paſſion 5 ſo ingenious, that! a PP | 
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216 Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories 
ſiveit is not your Affection only that gives Birth to my felicity. 
Lallow you, Signior, to be delicate wou'd Emilia reply, 
but 1 deſire you mayn't ſuſpect my Heart. No, Signior, I muſt 
tell you] was not inſenſible of your merite, before I OW d you 
my Brother's Life. . No Obligation has hitherto been the Mo- 
tide of my Affection, and it I may ſay fo without a Bluſh,my In- 
Clination did prevent my,gratitude. 


=” 


— 


The reiterated pleaſureof theſe tender and frequent Conver- 
ſations, had render'd them fo happy, that they had not time 
to think of future Events. They thoug ht that Fortune ſhou'd 
protect ſo pure and innocent a flame; and notwithſtanding the 
nſtance before their Eyes, they ſeemꝰꝭd to have forgot that no fe- 
licity is exempted from the Reverſes incident to humane Affairs. 
One Night that the Count of/enrimeglia was occupied in pre- 
aring 3 Diſpatches of Importance, the Marquiſs of Con- 
roſtillpoſſeſs'd with thepenetrating thoughts of his Misfortunes, 
was coming very late from his ordinary retirementat the Gar- 
den of Horida, When being almoſt at home he was diverted from 
his diſtracting thoughts bythe diſmal fight ofa large andmagni- 
ficent Houſe on Fire- The Marquiſs run thither with Preci- | 
9 55 ion attended only by à Page, and by the profound Silence 
e obſerv'd, lid eaſily perceive the Family was all aſleep. A 
ſentiment of Compaſſion oblig d him to endeavour to diſcover 
ſome Paſſage into the Houſe. He ſeareb'd along the Garden 
Wall, and finding a little back Door as *tis the Cuſtom in all 
88 Houſes in Madrid, he found the means with the help of 
is Page, to break it open. After that he diſcover'd another 
by the Light of the Fire, which look't upon a Terraſs, in- 
clos'd with Banniſters of Marble ; which having likewiſe broke 
open, but with more difficulty, he enter'd into a ſplendid A- 
partment, and going directly to the Bed, he found there 
à young Perfon of molt raviſhing Beauty, and tho the Flames 
which began already to environ the Apartment left him but 
little time to contemplate that Beauty's Charms; he foon 
diſcover'd it was Emilia, Siſter to the Marquiſs of Altamira, 
the Object of all his hatred. And thinking that Fortune of 
intelligence with his Reſentment, had offered him that oppor- 
tunity of making Repriſals; catching up Emilia in his Arms 
and commanding his Page to cover her with his Cloak, he 
went out the ſame way he came in without being followd. 
For tho the Noiſe of forcing open the Doors had awak't Emi: 
l;#*Women,c*c.the terrible Object that immediately preſent d 
it ſelf to theił Eyes, made every one think of providing for their 
on ſafety, without minding their Miſtreſsor any thing elle. 
Tbe fright of the Fire, and the Aſtoniſt ment and Confuſion 
the Lovely Emilia was in, when the found herſelf almoſt On | 


f 
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ked in the Arms of a Man ſhedid not know, had render d her 
for ſome time Speechleſs. But at laſt, with a trembling Voice, 
a pale Countenance ànd aſham'd to lift up Her Eyes, Signior, 


* 
*, 


ald the, to the Marquils, the ſervice you have Juſt now done 


me, is a ſufficient Proof of your Humanity and Generoſity , 
I owe vou my Life and I conjure you to let me yet be your 
Debtor for my Honour which to me is dearer ; What wau'd © 
People ſay if*rwas known that the Marquils of Altamitas 
Siſter is alone at this time of Night with a Cavalier of your - 
Appearance. The Fire which now conſumes myHouſe.cou'd 
not ſalve my reputation; and therefore, Signior, l earneſtly ins - 
treat you to let me return to ſee what ſhift 1-can make at. 
home; tis to be hop't the Fire hath not intirely deſtroyed all 
the apartments, | | „ 
This ſaid, ſhe caſt her Eyes upon the Marquiſs, whom then 
diſcovering to be the Capital Enemy of her Family, God 
God ! Into what a Terror was the thrown. She thought 
of nothing but avoiding his Preſence, and he only of prevenit-; 
ing her Eſcape. At laſt ſhe cryed out violently for help, aud 
the noiſe they made ſurpriſing the Count of Ventimiglia, who! 
was apprehenſive of ſome villainous Attempt againſt the Mar- 
quiſs of Condro, he run thither to his Aſſiſtance. But how 
ſtrangely was the Count ſurpris d, when he {aw the Perſon he 
lov'd moſt of any in the World, Naked and in the Marquils's 
Arms, her Hair fall'n down, her Eyes full of Tears and her 
Countenance chang'd. She no fooner ſaw the Count but uſing 
an Effort to get out of the Marquils's Arms, and running to. 
him with her Hands joyn'd and her Eyes looking up to Hea- 
ven, deliver me, Signior, cryed ſhe, from the Fury of this 
Tyger. At thele Words the Count of Ventimiglia was lo vio- 
lently Tranſported with Rage, that calling to the marquis 
to defend himſelf, they fought in the Room and in the Preſence * 
of Emilia; whole Intereſt in the preſervation of the Count, - 
induc'd her ev'n in that Condition to ſtay and be a Witnels of 


bis Fate. He was ſo much Animated with Love and Fury that 


he foon left the Marquiſs-pierc'd with ſeveral Wonnds and 
wallowing in a Rivulet of Blood. es e is 

The Count of Ventimiglia immediately went out, and ra- 
ther carrying in his Arms, than helping Emilia to walk, he 
brought her to her own Houſe, ore fide of which being burnt 
the other in which the Marchioneſs of Altamira lodg'd, Was 
yet ſtanding and the Fire got out. That unhappy Lady to 
whom the Marquiſs of Candro was ſtill infinitely dear, moſt 
colefully Lamented his Condition: What! Did the Cry; 
oppreſs'd with grief and misfortunes; tis you Brother who 
have giv'n the Poor Marquiſs the laſt blow; I begun his MiC 
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218 | Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories 
ſeries and ' you muſt end them. O!] Admirable fatality for 
that unhappy Gentleman to have known me to have lov d me, 
and to have been ſuch a prodigy of Conſtancy, as not to 
have chang'd ev'n when he has loſt the Hopes of being my 
Husband ! He has follow'd me ro Madrid with unparallel'd 
fidelity, and my own Brother deprives him of his Life! Her 
Tears and Sighs did nut leave her Power to continue her Ex- 
clamations, and the Count being ſenſibly touch'd at her Affli- 
ction and his own . in having contributed towards 
it by his Quarrei with his Friend, retir'd with the greateſt 
Grief imaginable. | | ES 
T be dangerous Situation of his Affairs, oblig'd the Count to 
3 to his Intimate Friend the Dake of Vſeda, Ne- 
phbew to the Duke of Oſſona; a generous and moſt accom- 
= - 9 Gentleman. He told him what had hapird between the 
= - farquiſs of C ndro and him, and aefir'd him as ſoon as he cou'd 
dot withontAﬀectation,to inform himſelf whether the Mar- 
quiſs was ſtill alive and in what manner that affair was look't ' 
upon at Court. | 3h 
The Duke ſoon after told him that the Marquis was 
not yet dead, but thought to be very near it; and the World 
iving out he had been aſſaſſinated, the King had givin Or- 
ers to make a ſtrict enquiry after him, that he might be 
made an Example of the Juſt ſeverity of the Law. The 
Count of Ventimiglia - lifting up his Eyes,  defir'd that 
Heaven wou d protect his Innocence. If I hid been capable, 
faid he, of doing any Action unworthy 6fa Man of Honour, 
I ſhou'd chearfully undergo the punifſhment-; but not having 
any thing to accuſe my ſelf of, I can hardly believe I ſhot'd 
be uſed like a Criminal. | 
ee ſent anAccount of what he had heard to Emilia and tothe 
Marchionels of Altamira, and that very Evening, went thi- 
ther in perſon, as well diſpuis'd as he cou'd. Their Interview 
was very touching. Emilia was a- Bed, overcharg'd with a 
thouſand Troubles; and after ſome diſcourſe of the Marquils 
of Emares Condition ; am not I, ſaid ſhe, the moſt unhappy 
Creatnre that ever was born? Tis I who am the Author of 
your danger, and a generous Action that deſerves a reward, 
muſt now pas in the World for a Heinous Crime! Love me 
no more, Signior, if you wou'd put an end to your ill For- 
tune! ſhalll love you no more, replyed the Count very 
haſtily Is it poſſible, Madam, that you can give me fuck 
an Advice? Or.by which of my Actions, and have 
I merited ſuch cruel Marks of your {cord hatred ! Hatred do 
Fou call it, anſwer d Emilia? Ab! Signior, don't you plainly 
ect is Love? Exceſs of Love! And that I wou 9 lingly 
of „„ acrifice 
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by the Counteſs D' Anois. 219 
Sacrifice my happinels to yours, ſince if you ceaſe to LOG . 
me, I muſt ceate 8 Then charming Emilia, replyedthge 
Count, ſince you aſſure me of the Continuation of your Fa- * 
vour, I ſhall always be ſo well ſatisfted with my deſtiny, that 
you need not be afraid 1 ſhall. fink under the weight of 
any other Misfortune. - _ - —_ OR 
The Count's uneaſineſs was ſenſibly abated by the plealure , - 
of ſuch Converſations in which he paſt a conſiderable part f 
his time; and had it not been for the Affliction of the Marchi- - 
oneſs of Altamira who bitterly lamented the misfortune of the 
Marquiſs of Condro, the Count of Ventimiglia's happinnels in 
the Enjoyment of the Company of his Mſtreſe, wou'd have pro yd 
a ſufficient Equivalent for all the Troubles of his Life. - He 
had ſo much Courage and Intrepidity that he cou'd not ima- 
ine, his Enemies wou'd attempt inſulting him in the Street: 
ut they#had concerted their meaſures ſo well that they had 
certainly taken him one Night, juſt ready to go in at his Mi- 
ſtreſſ's Door, if he had not defended himſelf to the aſtoniſn- 
ment of thofe who were appointed to Arreſt him : Till the 
Duke of Vſeda coming accidentally by with a Gentleman of 
his Acquaintance, came up to the Count's Aſſiſtance, at the 
ſame time that his Miſtreſs, having heard from the Window . 
the Noiſe, had ſent out all her Servants to take his part; By 
which means he was deliver'd from the moſt apparent danger 
he had been in, ſince his misfortune had happen c. 
After that Rencounter it was the general Advice of all his 
Friends, that he ſhou'd leave Madrid for ſome time, and not 
expoſe himſelf to the firſt Motions of the King's Indignation 3 
ſince if the Marquiſs of Cndro recover'd, he wou'd certainly 
have the Generoſity to give a fair Account of the matter, and _ 
it not, it wou'd be ſafer for him to inform the Court of his 
Affair, from a place of ſurety, than in Madrieeee. 
The Marchionefs of Altamira wou'd have follow'd her 
Husband to the Country, but he conſidering therneceſlity he 
was under of frequently changing his abode, tho he dehired - _ 
nothing in the World ſo much as the Enjoyment of his Ladg's » 
Company, intreated her to ſtay at Madrid with Emilia, till 
he cou' d take ſome poſitive reſolution. bs PR. 
She complied with his deſires and ſtaid. there till the quar · 
rel happen'd between her Brother and the Marquiſs of Condroʒ 
but being then overcome with Grief, ſhe retir'd into the Con- 
vent of St. Domingo, under pretence that decency did not 
allow her to ſtay in the World, while her Husband was fo 
violently perſecuted: upon her Account. 1 
In that folitude, ſhe indulg'd her ſelf in the greateſt Exceſs 
of Grief. She conſider d that after having been deſignd 1 A 
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220 Spanifh\Novels and Hiſtories 
Man, ſhe cou'd not yet help loving more than her Life, he E 
had been forc'd to marry another, whem the cou'd never le 
Iook upon but as her Raviſher. That the Marquiſs of Condro ol 
who had ſaffer'd and done ſo much for her, was now reduced | © 
to the laſt extremity, by the Hands of a Brother ſhelov'd moſt v 
tenderly: And to ſuch ſad Reflectionsſtie gave her ſelf ſo entirely a. 
up, that never any Woman wasagreater Object of Compaſſion. Þ|{ {1 
His other Friends 4ot prevailing. with him, the Marchio- h 
neſs of Altamira, wrote to her Brother as well to endeavour to hi 
moderate his Grief, as to induce him toſecure himſelf from the J. 
rſecution of his Enemies till things ſhou'd have another Face: 
ut in ſhortit was in vain for any Mortal to talk to him of lea- | 7 
ving his dear Emilia; That was aTask the Glory of which was | 
reſerv'd for Emiliz herſelf, re: PT | fe 
The Duke of V/eda finding all other meanslneffectual ſpoke, m1 
to Emilia with all the Freedom natural to fo ſincere a Friend; 5 
and telling her that ſhe had herſelf the greateſt Intereſt of any a 
body in the Count of FVentimiglia's preſervation, he conjur'd 
her to adviſe him to follow the Advice of all his Friends in ge- J 
nexal, in withdrawing himſelf for a time from the danger with 
which he ſeem'd to be threatn'd. TY ee 0 
No ſooner did Emilia let the Count of Ventimiglia know d: 
ſhe thought his abſence was neceſſary for his Security, but he 4 
conſented for fear of diſobliging her. However grievous . 


this Separation may be to you, {aid Emilia, I can't but feel 
it at leaſt as much. I am the innocent and unhappy, ; 
Cauſe of your Diſgrace; tis for defending my Honour that | 
you are now become a Wanderer and a Fugitive; and could 


I but be allow'd to follow yon, added Emilia with a Tor- l 

rent of Tears, and partake the Toils, of which I am the Au- by 

I thor ; that Happineſs wou'd be a large reward for all my Sor- fl 
| rows. But Decency, Rigorous Decency retains me here. 

How happy ſhou'd I be, Madam, reply'd the paſſionate 5 

and grived Count! How happy ſhou'dl be, if I were vet allowd 
the Pleaſure of your Company! But by your own Commands, 

I muſt leave you: And for the Preſervation of my Life, | I 


vou order me to do a thing that will bring me to my Death! ( 
\ Theſe two faithfulLovers being equally afflicted, agreed that 


for the better conveniency of Writing, he ſhou'd go no fur- f 
ther than Bordeaux. At their Separation, Emilia gave the } 
f Oount her Picture, as an eſſential Evidence of her e 5 
1 And. he receiv'd it with all the Tranſports that a Man, Who 
is violently in Love, can be capable of. mu Oe P 
1 Tb n Fre r Meaſu ; aj 4-4 . : "$1 }4 ii V 

'The necellary Meaſures being taken for his Departure, 1 
when that cruel Moment came, he took his leave of his deer | ; 
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by the Counteſs D* Anois: 221 
Einilin. He cou'd ſpeak but little, leaving bis Eyes to be ſi- 
lent Orators of his rief: In return of which, he receiv'd 
of her, all tho marks of a. ſincere Engagement that coud be 
expected of ſuch a virtuous Lady. He did not wait his Arri- 
val at Bordeaux to write to his beloved Miſtreſs, but ſent her 
a Letter from every Town he halted at in his way. Nor was 
ſhe backward on her fide in giving him ſuitable Returns ; for 
he found ſeveral of her Letters arrived at Bordeaux. before 
him, Here are ſome of thoſe he writ to her, by which a 


Judgment may be made of the excels of his Love. | 
i " 

 TIY HEM I was daily with you, Madam, I imagin'd it might 

be poſſible to ſubſiſt ſonie Days without you : But Alas. I 

feel 5y my preſent Condituon that my reaſon was impos d upon by 

m Paſſi n. T ſeek you everywhere,and I find you only in my Heart - 

But there you are ſo abſolute and jo much adar'd ;, that all ſhall 


deſire of yours, 1s a ſuitable Return of Love. | 
Another, 3 | 
IJ Hat 1 Is our common Enemy out of danger, and is there no 
Diſcourſe of my Return I cannot any longer brook your 
abſence, but am reſulu'd to go ſee you. Muſt my Life be a 
Sacrifice to other Peoples humours * No Madam, 1 defire no 
greater Merite than to pleaſe ou; no glory but to make mne the. 
wort hier of your Heart; nor ahy happineſs, but in order to ſhare 
it with you. | = | g 
| II ſhall only add this one. 
Dm tender are your Letters! How joyful they make me! 
What Sighs do they coft me ! And what ſad Reflections fol- 
low the pleaſure of receiving them They quicken the Sorrows of 
your Auſence I have told you already Madam, I muſt certainly go 
to the Place where you are and if we be together what can hurt us? 
Mean time the Marquis of Condro was entirely out of dans 
ger, and continued to proſecute with the greateſt Application, 
the Marquis of Altamira; and had dilcovered the Place of his 
Retreat, when he heard he was at the laſt Extremity. His 
continual uneaſineſs and care, and this lurking and wandring 
Life to which he had been formerly ſo little accuſtom'd, had 
ſo far impait*d his Health, that falling of aſudden dangerou- 
lly ill, he immmediately acquainted the Marchionefs of Al- 
tamira, who repairing to him with the greateſt expedition, he 
had the Conſolation to expire in her Arms. „ 
Amidſt her manifold misfortunes that generous Lady had 
preſer vd an uncommon vertue and force of Mind: And ha- 
ving per form'd the laſt Duties to her Husband, returning to 
Madrid, the was no ſooner arrived there, but the Marquils: 
of Coxdro, no more doubting of his happineſs, and going to 
SEM Wk 
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222 by the Countess D* Anois . . 
Wait upon her, he was told by her order thar the Marchioneſs 
of Altamira had other mealures to obſewe than Dona For. 
tence of Ventimiglia; and that being the Widow of a man that 
he had violently pertecured, ſhe did not think that decency 

could allo her to reſume any Commerce with him. | 
Tho the Marquis received ſuch an unexpected Anſwer 

with an aſtonithment not eaſy to be imagin'd, his Reſentment 
was ſo far inferior to his Reſpect, that he auſwer'd very ſub- 
miſſively; that tho he cou d not be inſenſible of her Injuſtice , 
he did not queſtion that after ſeriouſty Reflecting upon the 
Moti ves that had engag'd him in that Quarrel, ſhe wou'd be 
Orry for her Cruelty. Nor was he miſtaken in his Opinion 
of the Marchionesls's ſentiments; for tho' the thought that 
decency did oblige her to obſerve {ſome 3 ihe was 
far from entertaining in her Heart an) Thoughts of breaking off 
with him. Her Complaiſance for her Husband was leſs the 
effect of her Friendſhip for him than of her Duty, of which 
me had been always very obſervant ; tho in the main ſhe cou'g 
never look upon the Marquiſs of Altamira, as her Husban 
without at the ſame time conſidering him as her Raviſher: 
And beſides that the Marquis firſt ſubmiſſions did moſt ſenſibly 
affect her, Emilia omitted no Occaſion of inducing her to be kinder 
to her faithful Lover, alledging miny Motives which her Love 
ingeniouſly ſuggeſted; as believing it the ſureſt way to put an 
end to her own Misfortunes by effecting a Recenciliation between 
the Marquiſs of Condro, and her Lover the Count of Ventimiglia z 
Brother to the Marchioneſs of Altamira. | EN 
= Where Love has once obtain'd the Maſtery of a Heart; it ne- 
ver loſes. Ground. The Marchioneſs did eaſily ſuffer herſelf to 
be perſwaded that the pretence ot making up the difference be- 
tween her Brother and the Marquſs of Congro, was a plauſible 

2 Excuſe for her to ſee him: And ſending immediately to deſire an 

N | ; interview. with the Duke of Qeda, ſhe told him that if the Mar- 
©. quiſs wou'd deal kindly with her Brother, ſhe wow'd conſent to 
1 admit him to her” Houſe. That was enough for the Marquiſs of 
= . Congrg to make all imaginable Advances ofFriendſhip to the Count 
| of Ventimizlia, to whom We immediately writ a moſt obliging 
7 Letter, intreating him to return to Madrid, and telling him that 

being informed: of his Paſhon for Emilia, he wou'd contribute 

8 towards his happineſs to the utmoſt of his Power; ſending this 

Y àgreable Meſſage by a Gentleman on purpoſe, who had Orders 

3 do give the Count further aſſurances of the Impatience with which 

be was expected at Madrid. | Es 

= I had deen two Days at Bordeaux before this Gentleman arriv'd, 
during which the Count of Venrimiglia had giv'n me an Account 

of all the particularities recited :; He had ſhew'd me the Picture 
and read Emiliz's Letters; and ſeem'd ſo deeply touch'd that it 15 | 
not poſible to expreſs his Paſſion in ſuitable Terms. Nor can it a; 
'eably be imagin'd with what exceſhve Joy the Arrival of the Nik  : 


» 


po BE 9% | EO, «» ... 2 


| Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories : - 223 


quiſs of Condro's, Gentleman did fill him. 'L ſaw him that day, and 


ound him ſo entirely taken up with it, that he cou'd not talk of 
any thing elſe. He, much is your Condition to be lamented» 
aid the Count, to be free of all Ingagements! You are abſolute- 


ly unacquainted with the Pleaſures in which the Heart has any” | 
ſhare, and do not know that ev'n the very Pains of Love are more 


_ eligible than all the Joys, proceeding from any other Cauſe. I 


- heard him with Pleafure and Admiration, and was charm'd to ſee 


him ſo well ſatisfied. | 


He receiv'd at the ſame time a large Packet of Letters from Emi. 
ia, in which ihe conjur'd him to depart without delay, with the kind- 
eſt and moſt obliging Expreſſions. You ftand in no need of my 
Company, ſaid I, your Miſtreſs's Letters are charming Amuſe- 
ments; I am ready to go for Madrid, think of writing to her. 
Think of writing to her, reply'd the Count! You have a very 
mean opinion of my Paſſion: I ſhall be ready to morrow to go a- 

way with you, and will be there before you: Upon which, em- 
bracing one another, we parted for that Evening. But Oh the 
Incertainty of humane Affairs! How ſtrangely was L afflicted and 
furpriz'd 3 when returning<to the Count's Apartment betimes 
next Morning, I found him ina violent Purple Fever ! I lowd 
bim ſo entirely that I cou'd not without the greateſt Emotion im- 
aginable come near him. He gave me his hand and looking up 

me with Eyes by which it was eaſy to diſcover his Condition; Ah! 


my Dear Paredes did he cry; how deceitful are thePleaſures of this 


World! I thought my (elf laſt Night the happieft of Mortals, and 
wouv'd not have chang'd my Condition with a Monarch: LI be. 
liev'd I ſhowd quickly ſee Emilia and enjoy her, which was the 
only happineſs to which I did aſpire: The time was at hand, or at 


leaſt I thought it ſo; But Alas! Pm ſenſible now that 1 ſhall never 


ſee her more! Pm already cover'd with ſpots and in a little time 
ſhall ceaſe to be. I die, and die without the ſatisfaction of being 
Emilia*'s Husband z I cannot live to perſwade my Sifter to make her 
faithful Lover happy; and I deeply ſhare with them hefore hand, the 


Afflicton into which my death will throw them. However, I beg of - 
you my dear Friend to contribute all that's in your power towards 


their Conſolation: Aſſure Emilia that Idie entirely her's and that 


ſhe has always been the only object of my Deſires. Her Lettersand 


her Picture are under my Bolſter, wes, 2. intreat you'll take care 
to deliver to her, together with theſe few Jewels, which I conjure 
her to accept in remembrance of me. Pm perſwaded you won't a- 
bandon me in this Condition, after the Friendſhip that hasſbeen be- 


twixt us; and I leave it to your diſcretion to order things after 2 


my Death as you think fit, 
1 did not interrupt him all that time, becauſe beſides that I obſery'd 


he found ſome pleaſure in making thoſeComplaints,I was ſo deeply * 


penetrated with Grief,that I had need of ſome thought and leiſure 
to recollect my ſelf, and to reftrain all marks of my Sorrow and At- 
flicton, which might probably have augmented his. But at laſt find- 


ing theſe Afflicting thoughts did over charge his Spiritz Trold him 
he was taking meaſures. that ſeem'd unneceſſary, and that he had 


been 10 ſhore a while il that it might be prefum'd the Vigour o 
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his Youth wou'd overcome theMalignity of his Diſtemper, and there- 


fore he ought not to be fo fearful: Not I reptyed the Ccunt, wit 


a bolderVoice, I affure you J am atraid of nothing; Iknow what 
the Phy ficians have told me, and I my ſelf kno» better than they, 


my own Condition: I ſpeak thus timely to you, becauſe I ſhall now 
be taken up with more. effential Matters. I may perhaps be ſur- 


Pris'd and when a Man is ſo near his Diſſolution, time is precious 
and the World appears with another Face than when in health. 


As he ended theſe Words I ohſerv'd that he faulter'd a little in 


his Speech and that his Eyes grew duller: Upon which my appre- 


henſions redoubling I ſpoke of ſending for a Confeſſor, but he had 
thought of that before me. 


I will not ſtop you longer, Madam, in ſuch a dolorous part of my 


Story. The unhappy Count of Ventimigliz died the Sixth Day; 
. and as ſoon as I had perform'd the Duties t which our F riendſkip . 


did engage us, I departed for Madrid, in hopes to ſhare my Grief 
with the afflicted Emilia, but had the Mortificatien to learn that 
having heard that fatal News defore my Arrival, ſhe had almoſt 
died of Grief; and being inſenſible to all the Charms of the Courtz 
and the World, ſhe left Mad rid in 24 Horns and retir'd to G renada 
where L hope to meet with her in a little time and deliver her the 


Letters, the Jewels, and the picture; all which, Madam, I am rea- 
dy to ſhow you when you think fit; And when you ſhall ee. to 
allow me to make you the confident of my moſt ſecret 


houghts, 
1 ſhall never tell you that I love Zmiliz. 


I pity her extremely replied Dona Elvire, ſhe has loſt the Object 


of her Love, an eternal night has interpos'd between them, can 


vou Don Fernand ſufficiently comprehend the exceſſive horrour of 
fuch a ſeparation ? I have felt it my ſelf ſo cruelly anſwer'd the Ca- 


valier, that tis a wonder Pm ftill alive; and I muft preſume to tell 


vou, Madam that the Spaniards know better how to love than all the 


Nations of the World beſides. | 


A profound and anxious Silence ſucceeded Don Fernand's Melan- 


choly Relation: Till at laſt, Dona Elvire asking him what was be- 


come of the Marchioneſs of Altamira, he told her ſhe was gone to 


. *Sevil, in hopes, as the World believed, to converſe with the Mar- 


quiſs of Condro, with the greater liberty during her | year 


of mourning 5 at the end of which it was not doubted but 


he wou'd be happy. The Appearances are of his fide, replied 


Dona Elvire, and his Fidelity deſerves à Reward, but the Example 


of the Count of Ventimiglia, is a deplorable Inſtance of the Inſtabi- 
liry of Earthly Felicity. You have too great a diſpoſition, anſwer'd 
Don Fernand to moralize, and ſuch Reflections are unſeaſonable 
on this Occaſion and in ſuch a fine Night. Tis your melancholy 
Story, faid*/fhe, that brought me upon that ſubject. Why then did 


you luſpect me, anſwer'd Don Fernand with a pleaſant Countenance, 


about Zmiliz'sPitture ? Not I, reply'd Elvira; don't pretend that 
1 fuſpected you; my curioſity was ſo ſmall, that you might have told 
me fometaing or nothing of the matter as you pleagd. 


5 be Euad of the Furſt T ome. 
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HE Night was ſo far advanc'd, that the Dark- - © 
. neſs would have conceal'd Dona Tereſa, who + MY 
was walking folitarily without any Thoughts 
of Company, in one of che Gardens of the” * 5c 2 
de Lambra, if her Complaints and Sighs had nok 


* 


d her to Dona Eleonora; who coming up to her | 
enadu that are fo 1 _ that all the Ladies 
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202 Spaniſh Novels and Hiſſories, 
have accompany d my Lady Governeſato the Foreſt, where 
ſhe has prepar'd Illuminations and a ſplendid Entertain- 
ment. I was invited to the Solemnity, anſwer'd Dona 
Tereſa, but 'tis long fince I loſt the Reliſh of ſuch Diver- 


ſions, preferring much a ſolitary Garden to all Occaſions 
- png for Beauty and Magnificence. You have the more 
Keaſon 


owever, reply d Dona Eleonora, to be fond of ſuch 
Occaſions, that your Beauty and your Fancy do advan- 
Ec diſtinguiſh you from all our other Ladies: To 
which Dona Tereſa anſwering only with a Sigh How 


great is your Cruelty, continu'd Dona Eleonora? You are 


loaded with ſecret Diſcontents, and hide the Cauſe of 'em 
from me, tho' you cannot but be ſenſible, that I could 
not be ſo barbarous to you. There be things, replyd 
Dona Tereſa, that one would gladly hide ev'n from ones 


ſelf: But in fine; fince you will have it fo, I ſhall excuſe 
my Silence, tho” perhaps at the Expence of your Eſteem : 


Let's go toward yonder Fountain, where we may open 
our Minds with greater Freedom, and Conveniency.. - 
They order'd their Women to wait their Return at ſome 


Diſtance, and being fat down, Dona Tereſa, after having 
conſecrated {ome Tears to the Remembrance of her for- 
mer Misfortunes, at the earneft Intreaty of Dona Eleonora, 
began the following Story. : "3 
Tou have hitherto taken the melancholy Air that ap- 


pears in my Eyes and Countenance, for an Effect of ſome 


perſonal Indiſpoſition, without knowing that the real Cauſe 


of all my languiſhing Diſcontents is lodg'd in my Heart: 
But, dear Eleonora, how grolly have you been.miſtaken : 
Tis but of late that the Violence l exerciſe upon my ſelf, 
in concealing the ſecret Sentiments of my Soul, has pre- 
cipitated me into this Labyrinth of Grief and Sorrow: 


Nor can I indeed comprehend how my Love and Life do 


both ſubſiſt; I hate and am aſham'd of the Weaknels 
which I cannot maſter. a . 
I was extremely young, when walking one day with 


ſeveral other Ladies, in my Neighbour Dona Felicias 
J 2 Garden, and finding a little Door of Commu- 


nicati tween it and another; not doubting but That 
was likewiſe hers, I went into't, and ſhut the Door be- 


hind me, defigning only o make my Companions {eek 


for me. When, adyancing towards 4 charming little 
Wood, O! fatal Sight! which 1 cannot yet recall into 
my Mind, without the utmoſt Trouble 'and — 


od „ f 8 


Part II. By We Counteſs D' Anis. 
You know the Margpis of Manſera, to whom] have often 
heard you give the Character of the moſt accompliſh'd 
Gentleman that ever you had ſeen. *Tis true his Air is 
very fine, his Traits are regular, and all his Deportment 


gout and noble; but fix years ago you would yet have 


en more eaſily ſurpriz'd. I was in his Garden without 
knowing any thing of the matter. My Education had 
thitherto been ſo regular and auſtere, that I had ſcarce 
ever convers'd with any of the other Sex but my neareſt 


Relations 3 fo that was then but ill prepar d for the 


Adventure that befel me. | 
The Marquis ſlept upon a * Seat of Flowers, at the 
murmuring Noiſe of a pleaſant Fountain. His 


Eren Hair, which was agitated by the * Gaſor. 
Or | 


Wind, forming a thouſand natural Curls, was 
fluttering about his Shoulders; his Complexion, match- 
les in that Sex, ſeem'a more blooming than the Flow- 


ers with which he was ſurrounded : Such, or yet leſs. 


beautiful, we may imagine the God of Love. 


At this unexpected Rencounter, I fell into a Confuſion 


| ger 5 and unable 
to turn my Eyes to any other Object, 1 greedily ſuck'd 


to which I formerly had been a Stran 


in the Poiſon: that now conſumes me. | 
And tho I had gaz'd ſo long upon that dangerous Ob- 
ect, that my CO eee ſurpriz'd with my ſudden Diſ- 


appearance, were ſearching all the Avenues of the Gar- 
den for me, I could not then have prevail'd with my 
elf to leave the enchanting Place, if the Noiſe of the 


Approach of ſome Perſons, who ſeem'd to be very near 
me, had not oblig'd me to return by the private Door. 

Do you know to what you have expos'd your ſelf, 
ſaid Dona Felicia, ſmiling, by launching into the Demains 
of a Cavalier of dangerous Merit? I'm very happy then, 
reply'd I, to have met with none; for believing both the 


Gardens belong'd to you, I freely went into the other, 


without apprehending any Inconveniency. Neither ſhou! 


you have met with any there, anſwer'd Felicia; being the 
Houſe belongs to the March 


you was acquainted, I believe you would not think him 
unworthy your Efteem. Alas! I already knew him but 


too well, and was ſo much paſſeſsd with him, that 1 
could not anſwer Felicia, with ſo much Indifference as 1 


P2\ _.  * © 


ould fain have done. 


ioneſs of Manſera, who is 
my Father's Siſter, and who has a Son, with whom if 
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While I ſtaid, my Eyes were cœtinually fix d upon 


the Marquis's Houſe, in hopes to ſee him at ſome of _ 
the Windows. I did not take my leave of Dona Felicia, 


without much Reluctancy; and as ſoon as I came home 
J withdrew into my own Apartment, to indulge my ſelf 


in the raviſhing Meditations of that Adventure. Some- 


times I congratulated my ſelf upon my Good Fortune, 


in not having been ſpy'd by him; being ſenſible that if 


he had wak'd, I ſhonld not have been able to avoid his 


Preſence ; and that he would eafily have diſcover'd by 


my Behaviour, the Situation of my Mind. But then a. 
in, I thought my ſelf no lefs unhappy, in not havin 
en ſeen by the Marquis, who in that caſe, I flatter' 

my felf, might have entertain'd fome Thoughts of me: 


with that Fancy. 


1 paſ'd the Night amidſt a thouſand different and di- 


ſtracti n which entirely depriv'd me of my 
wonted Reſt; till, hearing my Mother was up, 1 imme- 
diately went to pray her leave to return to Dona Fili- 


cia, who | pretended had earneſtly deſir d my Company. 
She look'd upon me, and finding my Countenance ont 
of order, I won't allow yon, Tereſa, ſaid ſhe, to ſtir a- 
broad to-day ; you look ſo very ill, that Pm afraid alls 
not well with you. I affirm'd that 1 was perfectly well, 


and that, with her Permiſſion, I would very willingly 
go to ſee my Friend. She at laft conſented, and I em- 


-  ploy'd the Morning in dreſſing my ſelf to the beſt Ad- 


vantage, in hopes the Marquis of Manſera might poſit 
bly come to pay a Viſit to his Neighbour an Kinſwo⸗ 
man Dona Felicia. | | 

I was fo impatient to be gone, that without any Or: 


der I ſent to tell the Steward, that my Mother would 


dine by Eleven a Clock: She was ſurpriz d at that Di- 
gence, and laugh'd at the Haſte J was in to be gone im. 
mediately after Twelve. But what a Mortification did 


it prove, to find Felicia gone out! She was invited to 


Dinner. I asked, whether it was not at the Marchionels 


of Manſera s, whither 1 would willingly have gone te 


call. her; they told me, No; and tho her Women af 
fur'd me, ſhe would not be at home till twas late, | 
went up to her Room, where I ſtay'd in a very unealy 


E Situation four long Hours: And had not been gone then, 
dt for the Duenas that attended me, who telling my 


a Mother, 


* 


whereas I had not then any Ground to pleaſe my ſelf | 


as a o & 


| 


1 «6 


Mother, at their\Return, that Felicia was abroad, the fell 
into ſuch a Paſlionh, that telling a 1 had done her too 
e 
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* 


much Honour, andꝰ that ſince had not Manners e- 
nough to ſtay for a Girl of Quality, whom ſhe had de- 
ſir d to go fee her, twas the laſt time ever I ſhould ſet 
my Foot there. This was. the moſt unhappy Accident 
that could befal me; for the more I endeavour'd to ex- 
cuſe my Friend, the more my Mother was offended both 
at her and me; telling me I little reſembled her in the 
Greatneſs of her Sentiments: As indeed ſhe is one of the 
haughtieſt Ladies of Andaluſia, So that not knowing 
what ſhift to make to palliate that Adventure, I fairly 
confeſs d that Felicia knew nothing of my Deſign to go 
to ſee her that day, hoping that would be a ſufficient 
Excuſe, for her being abroad : But here the Remedy was 
worſe than the Diſeaſe ; My Mother told me I facrific 
the Truth to excuſe Dona Felicia, and that ſhe w 
thenceforth look upon her -Company as dangerous, and 
fit to corrupt my Mind; and without farther Ceremo- 
y conducting me to my Chamber, ſhe ſhut me up in 
it, to puniſh me, , ſaid ſhe, for the Story I had aſſumd 
the Confidence to tell her. 5 

The Tenderneſs of my Years did much increaſe my 
Grief, of which I reſolv'd to tell Dona Felicia, in the 
moſt affectionate Terms. I had no ſoonex writ 
ſeald my Letrer, but I went into a little Cloſet that 
look'd into the Street. My. Apartment was low, and the 


firſt thing I obſerv'd was the Marquis of Manſera, moun- _ 


ted upon the nobleſt and fineſt Horſe in Audaluſia, which 
he manag'd with ſuch a Grace and Comelinels, that I 
was then fully confirm'd in my Opinion, that the World 
cou'd not produce a finer Cavalier than he. As he 7 

by the Window, I knock d with my Hand againſt the 
Saſh 5 which he hearing, he turn'd about, and ſaluted me 

without ſtopping, and with ſuch an indifferent Air, that 
I was more afflicted at that, than at all that had hap- 
pen d. I ſhut the Window in a Rage, and taking up 
the Letter I had writ to Felicia, tore it into twenty . 
pieces, without knowing for what. However, I as ſoon 


repented of what I had done, and immediately writ | 


her another, in hopes that if the Marquis return'd that 
way, I might ſend it by him, and by that means have 
an occaſion to ſpeak to him. That done, I ſtaid alone 
til J was call'd to Supper; 8 endeavour d to make 
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her augment conſiderably, 


8 N * * 
* 


my Court to my Mother, in hopes tqfpacify her; but 

1 found the ill Notion of my Story about Dona Felicia 

x rooted in her Mind, that it was not ſo eaſy to be 
rgot. 


na Felicia's Houſe was ſo near to ours, that we 


could fee each other from the Balconies ; I was often 


upon mine for that Reaſon, finding my Friendſhip for 

for the Ake of the Marquis, 
whoſe near Relation ſhe was. She knew nothing of my 
Mother's Anger againſt her, when I diſcover'd her upon 
her Balcony, liſtning to a Harp, which Inſtrument you 
know has ſomething very noble and melancholy ; and. 


the Player excell'd our moſt excellent Maſters. I open d 


my Window, to give Felicia an Opportunity to ſee me; 
which ſhe obſerving,” and immediately opening hers, 1 
diſcover'd 'twas Manſera who was with her. I held u 
my Letter to Dona Felicia, and made her Signs to ſen 


for it: The Marquis came | himſelf under my Balcony ; 


But the Trouble and Emotion- I was in, and the Vexa- 


tion of loſinig that Opportunity to ſay ſomething to him, 


made me, inſtead of dropping it at his Feet, throw it 
a good way off; and the Wind unhappily carrying it 
towards Don Gaſpard of Benavidez, whu was coming to 
fee my Mother, he took it up; and ſeeing me upon 
the Balcony, and flattering himſelf it might be deſign d 
for him, he was juſt about to open it; when the Mar- 
quis of N coming up, defir'd him very civilly to 
reſtore the Letter, which he aſſurd him was intended 
for Dona Felicia. Benavidez, was then beginning to feel 
the firſt Motions of that unhappy Paſſion that occaſions 
all my Miſery ; and whether thro' an Effect of his Jea- 
louſy or Preſumption, he anſwer'd roughly to the Mar- 
quis, That he muſt needs ſee it, and that if it was for 
Dona Felicia, he would carry it to her. + 
' Manſera, who is naturally violent, immediately drew, 


and Benavidez, putting himſelf in the fame Poſture, they 
begun a Duel; which, tho' about a Trifle, was as hotly 


manag'd, as if a Kingdom had been aſſign'd to the Con- 
queror. . 
It is impoſſible to expreſs the Anguiſh I was in, to 


ee ſuch a precious Life endanger'd by my Imprudence. 
I confider'd J might ſuffer by that Adventure, and my 


Heart was miſerably aſſaulted by my Paſſion and my 


Glory: My Affliction and my Irreſolution were equally 


exceſſive; 
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exceſſive ; and Wy Grief had been ſuperior to both, if 
that Rencounter had not been glorious to the Marquis. 


Felicia, who, as Well as I, was Witneſs of the Com- 
bat, run immediately to her Mother's Chamber, to ac- 
quaint two of her Uncles with that Accident; but before 
they could come up, the Marquis, having receiv'd a Wound 
himſelf, had given his Enemy two, and forc'd Benavidex 
to beg his Life. : | 5 

The Rencounter happening under our Windows, the 
Combatants were brought into my Father's Houſe, and 
he and my Mother went immediately down to receive 
them. And tho' I could have wiſh'd to have been hid 
in the Center of the Earth, left it ſhould have been di- 
ſcover'd to them, that I was the Occaſion of the Quar- . 
rel; the Deſire of entertaining the Marquis, prevail'd 
with me, above all other Conſiderations, to go down. 

The Marquis and Benavidez were in two different 
Rooms. The latter was my Father's particular Friend, 
but he had only a Commerce of Civility with the o- 
ther. While my Father and Mother were with Benavi- 
dez, I ſlip'd into the Room whither they had brought 
my dear Manſera. How unhappy am I, Signior, ſaid I, 
low enough to be heard by nobody but him ! How un- 
happy am I, to have occafion'd this Diſaſter 1 If you © 
could conceive how much I ſuffer, you would not be diſ- 

leas'd with me. Neither am I, beautiful Tereſz, replyd 

e; my own Imprudence has occaſion'd this Quarrel : 
However, I did not think it my Duty, to let your Let- 
ter remain in the Power of Benavidez. Ah, Signior ! 
cry'd I, It is not with the Hazard of ſuch a precious 
Life you ought to ſerve me; and... . . I was about 
to continue and ſay perhaps more than I would have 
aid, when my Father and Mother came in. I did not 
obſerve, that the Marquis was uneaſy, that my Diſcourſe 
was interrupted ; He look'd upon me with a fort of In- 
difference, and fo left me: Good God! How far was I 
from ſach an eaſy Situation! 


J paſs'd a cruel Night, oppreſs'd with the Preſenti- 


ments of my future Misfortunes. I dreaded I had made 


no Impreſſion upon the Marquis, and was not miſtaken © 
in my Apprehenſion. And tho' Benavidez believ'd my 
Letter was intended for the Marquis who had forc'd it 
from him, and was not a little jealous of ſuch a dan- 
gerous Rival ; he had the Diſcretion not to ſay any mn 
+ h OE 
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of it; being unwilling to expoſe me t the Difpleafure 
of my Family; tho' that was a thige, — the 
Circumſtances I then was in, I very little. 

Mean time, Manſera deliver d my Letter to Felicia who 
was mightily ſurpriz d at my Mother's Ill- humour: But 
being of a mild and pliable Diſpoſition, ſhe- reſolvd to 
come and excuſe herſelf. Her obliging and complaifant 
Behaviour eaſily overcame my Mother's Paſfion. She 
told her, the Reprimand ſhe had given me did not at 
all concern her, and that ſhe only intended to correct 
my Obſtinacy ; adding, that my Impatience to go to her 
Houſe that day, was ſuch as would have made any bo- 
dy think, that all the Happineſs of my Life had depended 
Upon it. ED N ; 

2 was infinitely pleas d with Felicias kind Behaviour 
on this occaſion, and embracing her affectionately, I in- 
treated her to come with me to my Apartment. What 
News will you tell me, ſaid I, about the Marquis of 
Manſera? ls his Wound like to be attended with any 
bad Conſequence? Not at all, anſwer'd Dona Felicia, 
he's better than could have been expected; and his grea- 
teſt Uneaſineſs now is, for the Loſs of a Box of Gold 
he has a great Efteem for. It muſt be very valuable 

then, ſaid 7. No, faid ſhe, it is not the Price, but ſome 
other Reaſons, that make him put a Value upon it. Ha! 
- replied I, with much Emotion, tis then a Preſent from 
ſome Miſtreſs! To this ſhe made no Anſwer. Lord! 

Aid I, Felicia, how uneafy your Silence makes me! Why 
O, beautiful Tereſa, replied ſhe ſmiling; have you any par- 
ticular Intereſt in the Marquis's Deſtiny ? I was ſenſible, l 
had already ſaid too much; but yet being unable to mo- 
derate my ſecret. Jealouſy, and endeavouring only to find 
a Pretence fort; Do you imagine, ſaid I, that I can look 
upon your Couſin's Fate with an indifferent Eye? His 
Relation to you, and the Obligation he has laid upon 
me, by reſcuing ſo gloriouſly my Letter from Benavidex, 

induce me to eſteem him more than any body. Felicia 
very obligingly return'd the Compliment, both in her 
- own, and in the Marquis's Name; but I could not pre- 

vail with her to give me any ſatisfactory account of the 
Marquis's Coneern about the Box. Þ | 

As ſoon as her Departure had left me the Liberty of 
making ſerious Reflexions about her Uneaſmeſs for the 
Marquis's Box ; I imagined it had been a Preſent oy 12 
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Felicia is beautiful, ſhe wanted not O 
ſerv'd ſomething 
yſterious in r Behaviour, that I thought my Su- 
ſpicions were not groundleſs. 1 remembred with what 
an extraordinary Attention ſhe liſtned to him, When he 
play'd upon the Harp ; and my confus'd Imagination made 
me dream, that all the Marquis's Behaviour towards her 
was animated with a violent Paſſion. Moſt: unfortunate 
Tereſa! cried I, you did not know your own Unhappi⸗ 
neſs, when you complain'd of the Marquis's Indifference ! 
He loves Felicia, and is belov'd of her ; and the only 
Perſon of whom you could have made a Confident, proves 
a dangerous Rival. 1 885 | 
Thus did J abandon my ſelf to the greateſt Exceſs of 
Affliction, and was two whole Days without taking any 
poſitive Reſolution. I was arriv'd to that Height of Ex- 
travagancy, as ſometimes: to think of expoſing to Dona 
Felicia, the Condition of my Soul, -and conjure her to 
ield me her Pretenſions to Manſera's Heart, and per- 
uade him that I would not be à bad Match for him: 
But when I allow'd my ſelf the Liberty to think a little, 
[ could not help looking upon that piece of Folly, as an 
infallible way to make my; ſelf ſuperlatively ridiculous 
with her : Tho, after all, if I had thought the higheſt 
Extravagancies could have been of any Service to me, I 
would willingly have facrific'd my Reaſon to my Incli- 
nation. But the Confideration of the Marquis's Merit 
convincing me that nobody would ever be ſo mad, as 
to relinquiſh any Right they might have to ſuch a Trea- 
ſure, in favour of another, made me deſiſt from ſuch an 
unreaſonable Reſolution ; eſpecially conſidering, that the 
Wildneſs of the Thought might juſtly give occaſion to 
2 thouſand: ironical Reflexions, that might afterwards lie. 


heavy upon me. | 


© 


Felicia's Secret, I found ſhe had already put on her 
Veil, and was juſt a going to ſee the Marquis. She de- 
fir d me to accompany her thither, and the better to in- 
duce me to it, promis d the Marchioneſs of Manſera ſhould 
be in the Company. I was not able to reſiſt the Deſire 
J had to ſpeak to him, and without any farther Intreaty, 
I walk'd on foremoſt, and with ſo much Expedition, that 
1 ſeem'd to be carry'd by the Wings of Love. Manſera 

| ; | Was 


Diſcovery, and endeavour, if poſſible, to penetrate into 


tunities of ſee- 


1 reſoly'd however to go thither to make ſore news 5 


* 
© 


210 Spaniſh Novels and * 


was alone, and very much ſurprized ſee me enter 
into his Chamber. He is witty and polite, and receivd 
me with all poſſible Civility and Com Milanee 5 but with⸗ 
out the Signs of Emotion and Joy, which I would have 
been glad to have obſerv'd. I imagined he would change 
his Countenance when Felicia came in, and therefore care- 
fully ſtudied their Behaviour; but could obſerve nothing 
particular, neither in their Looks, nor in their Conver- 

tion. Tis ſtrange, how at my Years, I could fo nicely 
diſtinguiſh things of that nature. But my Abilities on 
that ſcore were purely the Effect of the Inclination I had 
for the Marquis of Manſera. | | 

He told me, with an Air fuller of Gallantry than Ten- 
derneſs, that he would never deſire to be cur'd, if his 
Wound might procure him the Honour and Satisfaction 
of ſeeing me in his Chamber; and that he thought him- 
{elf very happy in having rendred me a {mall Service at 
the Expence of his Blood. I ſhould be very ill pleas'd 
with my ſelf, Signior ! replied I, if the Marks of your 
Eſteem for me, were to coſt you ſo dear; or if thoſe 
of mine for you, were inſeparable from your Sufferings. 

A Perſon ſenſibly tonch'd would not have let ſlip ſo 
fair an Opportunity of explaining his Sentiments : But 
the Marquis, melancholy and heavy, dropt the Conver- 
ſation, out of meer Indolence. At which I being deeply 
nettled, and finding the Marchioneſs of Manſera was gone 
abroad, ſo that ſuch a Viſit would probably diſpleaſe my 


ho 


Mother, I left the Marquis, and bid Adieu to Felicia, 


with ſuch a diſcontented Air, that ſhe was not a little 
ſurprized. 1 

ſoon as I found my ſelf fully at Liberty, I begun 
to make fad Reflexions upon my unhappy Inclination for 
the Marquis of Manſera. I was convinc'd he had none 
for me, and pleas'd my ſelf with the Fancy, that his time 
to love was not yet come, which mightily animated my 
Hopes. If he is under no Engagement, faid I, Time may 
perhaps inſpire him with Sentiments in my Favour, to 
which he has hitherto been a Stranger. And tho there 
was but ſmall Grounds for ſuch a Conjecture, it prov'd 
no contemptible Abatement of my Sorrows, the little 
while my Stars did let it laſt. 
My Mother had preſented me with a {mall Slave, 
who, amongſt other good Qualifications, ſung extremely 
well : She brought into my Chamber a Box of Gold of 
9 an 
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an exquiſite Workmanſhip, adorn'd with ſeveral curious 
and gallant * which ſhe told me ſhe had found 
under a Carpet in the Houſe, but had not been able to 
open it. . 

O fatal Secret! for my Misfortune reſervd to me! I 
preſs'd and turn'd it ſo many different ways, that at laſt 
it open'd and diſcover'd the Picture of a fair young Beau- 
ty of ſuch a TN and happy Phyſiognomy, that no- 
thing can be imagined more charming. The Traits all 
regular, the Eyes moſt lovely; and the nobleſt Air ima- 
ginable. Upon which, calling to mind the Box of which 
Manſera ſo much regretted the Loſs, and not doubting 
but that was it, I aflure you, dear Eleonora, I thought 


to have expired for Grief. Barbarous Wretch ! cried I 


to the Slave, ſhewing her the Box; thou haſt givin me 
my Death! Upon which, that poor Creature, in the 
greateſt Conſternation imaginable, without daring to look 
into the Box, in which ſhe thought ſome ſubtle Poiſon 
was contain'd, the Vapours of which had done me Hurt; 


while I threw my ſelf down upon a Couch, full of Sor- 


row and Deſpair, run into my Mother's Apartment, and 
throwing herſelf at her Feet, beg'd her Pardon for poi - 
ſoning me; which ſhe proteſted ſhe had done innocent- 
ly. My Mother ſhriek'd out aloud, and fo did all her 
Women: And one of Dona Felicias Servants running 


home to inform her Miſtreſs of that unhappy Accident, 


ſhe came into my Chamber, while the others were in 
[pite of my Teeth pulling off my Cloaths, to put me to 
bed. Abundance of. Antidotes were preparing, and Herbs 
were burning every where to fortify my Brain : Nor 
was ever Creature more ſurpriz'd than I, at ſo many Pre- 
cautions of which I ſtood not at all in need. However 
I was ſo deeply troubled at the Sight of the Picture, 

that IJ was not able to take the Trouble of undeceiving 
them, which would have been of 1 Prejudice to 

me, as things fell out, than their Miſtaxke. 
As ſoon as Felicia came near me, ſqueezing tender! 
her Hand, Nobody here knows my Diſtemper, ſaid 4 
whiſpering her in the Ear, and none but you ſhall know 
it. Tis true it is occaſion'd by that Box which lies up- 
on my Table; but the Poiſon is not {ach as People i- 
magine it. Felicia knowing the Box, and immediately 
taking it up, my Mother and all her Duena's renewd 
their mournful Exclamations. Do you want to die te 
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cried they; that Box is more infectioub than that of 
d if any of us durſt have tough'd it, you ſhould 


Pandor; an 
not have found it there. Felicia coufd not help laugh- 
ing at their Chimerical Fear, telling my Mother ſhe 
needed not be uneaſy for her, and that us'd every 
Morning two Drops of an Eſſence, able to preſerve her 
againſt more dangerous Poiſons than that; adding, ſhe 


would go and fetch ſome of it for me: And fo carry- 
ing away the Box and Picture, ſhe came back fome Mi- 


' We 


nutes afterwards with a ſmall Viol of Effence of Jaſmin, 


which after ſome Ceremony, ſhe pretended to make me 
ſmell, &c. | 1 


I 'was extremely impatient of my Mother's Company, 


which conſtrain'd me mightily, by hindring me to ſpeak 


my Mind freely to Dona Felicia. At laſt, finding me 
free of all poiſonous Symptoms, and imputing my Deli 
very to Felicia's admirable Effence, ſhe embrac'd her a 
hundred times, telling her, ſhe was indebted to her for 


her Daughter's Life, Sc. And then left us to our ſelves. 


No ſooner were we alone, but I look d upon Dona Fe- 


 bivie with Eyes full of Tears. Spare me, ſaid I, the Con- 


fuſion of informing you of my Diſgrace; I am yet fo 


little acquainted with it, and there is ſomething ſo cruel 
in my Fate, that I'd wiſh with all my Heart the Picture 
J have juſt now ſeen in the Marquis's Box, was really 


Poiſon: Zut fince I am no longer e of my Mi- 


fortune, and am ſufficiently convinc'd of his Engagement 
with another, I intreat you, dear Felicia, to tell me who 
that beautiful and too dangerous Perſon is; to the end 
— loſing all Hope, I may endeavour to loſe my Paſ- 


m too much your Friend, anſwer'd Felicia, to abuſe 


= in that Affair. The Marquis loves and is belov'd 


by the moſt aimable Obje& in the World. The Pain- 
ter's Art is much inferior to her Perfections. The Vir- 


tues of her Mind do as far diſtinguiſh her from the reſt 


of Women, as the Beauties of her Face, and the Come- 
lineſs of her Perſon. He has lov'd her a conſiderable 


time; and which is more, he has ſecretly marry'd her 


ſeveral years ago; to reconcile at once his Paſſion and 


his Duty. He has Marry'd her, Good God! cried I, 


Hw! That's the final Blow which I find muſt maſter me. 
The thing continues a Secret, replied Felicia, becauſe tho 
the is of a very good Family, ſhe has no Eſtate; _ 
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the Marquis being under Ape, that he might not irritate 
his Mother, has conſented ſhe ſhould go into a Convent, 
till he ſhonld find himſelf in a Condition to declare his 
Marriage. Here we were. interrupted by my Mother, 
who came to ſee how I was; fo that it being late, Fe- 
licia went home, and left me finking under the Weight 
of Diſpleaſures, infinitely ſuperior to the greateſt ever 1 
N the 
I ſpent the Night in ſuch an Agitation, as gave the 
WG, who fat up with me, Ground to ves... Poi- 
ſon was ſtill about to have its Effects. I could not de- 
termine what Reſolution I ſhould take in ſuch a h 
leſs Condition. I thought twas beſt to avoid all Occa- 
ſions of ſeeing the Marquis, and hoped that if I could 
once reſolve upon a * Lite, Abſence and Devotion 
might at laſt root out of my Heart, an Idea I had not 
yet had time to ſettle ſo firmly there, as to render it 
uneffaceable. But Hope being the laſt, Refſource of the 
moſt miſerable, I was pleas'd to imagine, that 'twould be 
eaſy to get that fatal Marriage diſſolvd, by acquainting the 
Marquis's Mother, in a clandeſtine Letter, with the Name 
of my Rival, if | could diſcover it. But then as ſoon 
as I allow'd my ſelf the Liberty to weigh the Unrea- 
ſonableneſs of my Project, I inveigh'd bitterly againſt 
the furious Jealouly by which I thought to diſturb thoſe 
happy Lovers. And beſides that, conſidering the ſmall _ 
Appearance there was, that the Marquis could ever ſuf ' 
fer his Reſentments to give place to any favourable In- 
clination for me, I firmly reſolvd I never would attempt 
the Purchaſe of my Happineſs by a Crime; preferring a 
voluntary Sacrifice of my ſelf, by forſaking the World De 
the Solitude of a Nunnery, to the Remorſe of an unge- | 
nerons Action. 8 . = 
I communicated this Deſign to Felicia, but did not find | 
the Execution ſo eaſy as the Projet. My Father, who 
lov'd me dearly, far from conſenting to it, would not 
hear of my Deſign; and that freſh Diſappointment upon — 
the Back of all my other Diſcontents, threw me into a * 
Melancholy that ſurprized all the Family; who imputing 
it to my Obſtinacy for a religious Life, occaſion d me - 
many a Reprimand, of which I did not ſtand in need. 
During my Sickneſs, which was very long, I was ſe⸗ 
| _veral times viſited by the Marquis of Hare; which 
did not a little increaſe my Diſtemper. In this Condi- 
N f tion 
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tion, I was often ready to tell him, that He was the on- 
ly Cauſe of all my Pain, to ſee if thereby I could at leaft 
inſpire him with any Pity ; which was all the Satisfaction 
I expected. After I had long reſiſted the Deſire 1 had 
of ſpeaking to him, it at laſt overcame me; ſo that one 
day when | was up, and Felicia with me, I prevail'd with 
her, maugre all her Arguments to the contrary, to ſend 
for the Marquis. He came immediately, and Felicia go- 
ing a little aſide, I began ten times the, ſame Story, but 
could not go on with it. Till confidering it would not 
be ealy to recover ſuch an Opportunity, if once I loſt 
that; Conſider, Signior, ſaid I, the Condition to which 
I am reduc'd ; Are not you concern'd, to ſee me a dying? 
Yes, Madam, anſwer'd he, I dare aſſure you, that nobody 
bears the Continuation of your Sickneſs with greater Af- 
fliction than IJ. Ah, Signior, replied I, and don't you 
know You are the Cauſe of it? I have never had a 
happy Moment, fince I knew you. Is it poſſible you 
could not gueſs my Sentiments, without reducing me to 
the ſhameful Neceſſity of informing you thereof my ſelf? 


I obſervd in Manſera's Eyes, all the Marks of an ex- 


treme Surprize ; not without a ſeeming Mixture of Grief, 
or perhaps of Contempt. After a ſhort Pauſe, You have 
a mind to divert your ſelf, Madam, ſaid he, with a forc'd. 
Smile, and to ſee whether I ſhall be ſimple enough to- 
take all for good Coin : But I muſt tell you, Madam, 
I know my ſelf too well, to be ſurprized at the Plot. 
This I took for a final Anſwer, and ufing my utmoſt En- 
deavours, not without infinite Difficulty, to conceal the 
Rage and Fury of my Mind, I affected to turn the 
Truth I had reveal'd, in the manner he had ſeem'd to 
take it. You're cunninger than we, cried I, ſo loud as 
to let Felicia hear it, that ſhe might help mes out a lit- 
tle; You have at once diſcover'd our Contrivance. But, 
Signior, you muſt impute all to Dona Felicia, who in- 
vented that Stratagem to divert me a little. Then, Ma- 
dam, faid he, I am ſorry I did not turn to take the mat- 
ter in earneſt, and I ſhall allow you, Madam, another. 
time to carry the Jeſt further. Which faid, he retir' 
and left me ſo full of Shame and Fury, that 1 could 
3 to have been ſhut up in the Bowels of the 
rt 
Felicia, who was ſenſible of my Afffiction, did all ſhe 
could to eaſe my Spirit. But what Succeſs was there = 
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be 2 iff ſuch a cruel Adventure? Don't at- 
tempt, oy I, ts ſay any thing in Mitigation of m 

Pain: I foreſee all that you can urge: I have ſpoke, an 

have receiv'd no Anſwer. I ſpeak! Great God! And 
ſpeak of Paſſion to a Man! What terrible Perſonage have 
] ated every way! I have adventur'd to make. ſuch a 
ſhameful Declaration, and have met with ſuch a barba- 
rous Return! What d'ye think, Felicia, ſhall become of 


me, after ſuffering an Affront that covers me with Shame 


and Confuſion! My Tears and Sobs put an end to my 
Lamentation; and all the Good Felicia could do me, was 
to take a Share in my Sorrows. _ 

Immediately after her Departure, I confirm'd my ſelf 
in my former Deſign of going into a Convent, with or 
without the Approbation of my Friends : But having no 
Acquaintance with any in the City, and remembring I 
had often heard the Slave my Mother had given me 
talk of a Convent where ſhe had learnt to ſing, I ask d 
her, whether ſhe had any particular Acquaintance with 


any body belonging to it. She told me, that Dona Eb | 


vira, the Abbeſs's Niece, had been very kind to her, ad- 


ding, that ſhe was ſuch a complaiſant and obliging young 
Lady, that ſhe was very ſure ſhe would do any thing 


I cou'd defire of her. Ah! poor, Zelima, ſaid I to her. 
| muſt entruſt you with a Secret: Im poſitively reſoly' 
to enter into a religious Order, and if by Dona Elvird's 
Aſſiſtance I could be admitted into that Convent, I would 
liberally requite thee for ſuch an important Piece of Ser- 
vice. Zelima promis'd to uſe her utmoſt Endeavours, if 


I would promiſe to keep the Secret; for, ſaid ſhe, von 


may eaſily imagine how I ſhould be us'd, if it were known 
that | had any Hand in the Matter. I gave her my ſo- 
lemn Word for every thing ſhe deſir'd, and the Hop! 
of leaving the World 2nd the Marquis together, afforded 
*. more Eaſe, than I had had a conſiderable time be- 
„„ | 

Zelima was ſo importunate with Dona Elvira, and ſhe 
again ſo earneſt with her Aunt, that ſhe at laſt conſen- 


ted to receive me. So that every thing being diſpos'd 
7 without 
Felicia, I went to the Convent, 


as 1 deſir'd, I took ſome Jewels with me, an 
fo much as 1 
and was receiv'd at the Door by Dona Elvira : But a- 


las! dear Eleonora, this Elvira was the very Perſon whole . 


Picture I had ſeen in the Marquis of Manſera's Box. "I 
| 5 | iS 
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216 Spaniſh Novels and Hiſftotles, + + 
his Lady and my happy Rival, whoſe dea was ſo freſh 
my Me „ that I no ſooner fafy her but I knew 


It 
her, and thereby had an authentick Confirmation of all 


my Misfortunes. 


O ſtrange Fatality! that ſeeking a Refuge, 1 ſhould 


fall into a Houſe more diſmal than that I left! While 
the was embracing me with a thouſand Marks of Joy 
and Satisfaction, I fwoon'd away in her Arms; which the 
Abbeſs impating to my Unwillingneſs to leave the World, 
While the was deliberating whether ſhe ſhould. ſend me 
back again, my Father, having heard of my Evaſion; and 
diſcover'd the Place of my Retreat, came thither to re- 
claim me. Neither was I much ayerſe to leave a Place, 
where the Preſence of a Perſon I ſhould have had conti- 
nually before my Eyes, would have prov'd a perpetual 
Interruption of my Quiet. | 1185 

1 found my Mother extremely irritated againſt me, 
and Dona Felicia made heavy Complaints of the ſmall 
Confidence I had repoſed in her, on that occaſion. Don't 
over-burden me, dear Felicia, aid I, having already been 
ſufficientiy punith'd. If 1 had inform'd you whither I 
was going, you would have told me whom I ſhould have 
- ſeen, and adviſed me to go elſewhere : But my Stars had 


determin'd that my Eyes ſhould ſee Elvira, and that 1 


 ſhonld be abſolutely convinc'd, that once a Heart is touch dd, 


it cart be cur'd. I relaps d into a dangerous Sickneſs, 


of which I earneſtly deſired to die, and became a perfect 
Plague to all my Family. ; 


s ſoon as I began to recover, I refolv'd more firmly 


than before to leave the World: The Marquis of Man- 
ſeras Behaviour ſeem'd fo full of Contempt, that I could 
not any longer endure it. I had not ſeen him ſince the 
unhappy day in which I had fo indiſcreetly ſpoke to him 
of my Paſſion: And I knew he carefully avoided all Oc- 
caſions of meeting with me. Good God | How was it 
poſlible I could reſiſt the Weight of ſo many Misfortunes? 
In ſpite of all the Precautions taken to diſcover my 


Intentions, and whether I {till entertain'd any Thoughts 
of a religions Life, I managed my Matters fo. prudent- 


ty, that one day my Father and Mother were gone to 

—— without any Suſpicion of my Deſign, I went 

- Hto an Abby in the Country, where as ſoon as 1 ar- 
riveq, 1 took the Novice's Garb. S 


| 


* 


W toc bbs cd * Fg: Y 2 


TY OI OT, 


ROT TWS 


——_ | 


Part II. 5 the C ounteſs D'Anois. 217 


PRE n * * IN TEPIEG! „„ 
: V9 3 2 * 9 Y <7 
* : N . > 5 : 
: - WV R 
* 8 ; KEW 


CA 


[ had left a Letzer for my Father, and another for my 


Mother, in the moſt touching Language I could, to per- 


ſuade them not to diſturb me in the Reſolution I had ta- 
ken, to conſecrate my ſelf to the Service of God. I urg d 
a great many Reaſons, of which they would not take a- 
ny Notice. They came together to the place where I 
was, and after I had ſuffer'd a thouſand Aſſaults from 


them, my Obſtinacy at laſt overcame theirs ;, ſo that fear- 


ing to render themſelves anſwerable for my Salvation, if 
they forc'd me to alter ſuch holy Reſolutions, they un- 
willingly conſented: to my Deſire : So that I began to 
taſte fo Eafe, to which I had been fo long a Stranger. 

In this Situation eight Months were paſt ; and the time 
of my * Profeſſion drawing near, I was TS 
poſitively determin'd to undergo it. By As a 
Manſera was almoſt out of my Mind : mo ds 3 
I carefully avoided all Occaſions of fo ; ang _ 
much as hearing him nam'd; and when 


ick Orders, in 
his Idea, his too dear Idea, came into my n 


Thoughts, I call'd in to my Aſſiſtance, Countries. 

in Oppoſition to it, his diſdainful Beha- | 

viour that unhappy day I inform'd him of the Sentiments 
that have occaſion d all the Miſeries of my Life. I thought 
it a certain Remedy for all my Weakneſſes, and was in 


hopes I ſhould never be ſubje& to any more. But, my 


dear Eleonora, how prodigiouſly was I miſtaken! My 
Reſentment had not ſo perfectly cured me, but that the 
leaſt Sparkle of Hope threw me into my former Condi- 
tion. | 
| was eaſy in my Solitude, when the Abbeſs walking 
one day in a little Wood, ſent for me, with a Deſign to 
diſcourſe me fully concerning my Deſign of entring into 
a Religious Order. Several Letters were brought to her, 
white f was with her; and ſhe being very old, deſir d 
me to read them. Amongſt others, I found one from 
the Abbeſs of the Convent into which I would have en- 
tred at Grenada, giving her an Account of Elvira's Death, 
and recommending her Soul to the Prayers of our Con- 
vent. Great God ! Into what a Condition did that News 
throw me! That Moment I felt my Heart in a Flame, 
| trembled, my Voice chang'd, and the Alteration was 
ſo viſible upon my Face, that the Abbeſs taking Notice of 
it, and asking me, what ail'd me, I told her, that I had 
known that beautiful Lady who was dead, that we had 
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et oyld not help being 
ſenſibly touch'd at her Death. She Had not much Rea- 
ſon to regret this Life her ſelf, replied the Abbeſs: The 
Marchioneſs of Afaxſera, having been inform'd of the 
Marriage, was carrying things to the greateſt Extremi 
to have it broke: And tho the Marquis had given all 
. le Marks of the greateſt Conſtancy imaginable, tis 
liev'd his Mother would have ſucceeded in her Deſign; 
and that was partly the Occaſion of that unhappy Lady's 
Death. I am griev'd for the Marquis of Manſera, who, 
Em afraid, will die of Sorrow! Ha, Madam! ſaid I, do 
what you can to comfort him, and endeavour to learn 
how he is: Twill be a Work of Charity, to eaſe his 
Mind; and J eafily imagine what Condition he is in, by 
the Kn row I have of his Affection for Elvira. 

The Abbels was no ſooner retir'd, but I haſtned to 
write to Dona Felicia, whom I chid extremely, for neg- 
lecting to inform me what had happen'd ſince my Rx- 
tirement. | | . 

To what violent Reflexions was- I expoſed the reſt of 
the Night? My Heart was divided between Love and 
Glory. When 1 thought of the Condition I was ready 
to embrace, of the Difficulties I had ſurmounted to attain 
to't, of the Neceſſity of thinking of my Salvation, of the 
Innocence of my intended Life, and of the Noiſe my 


- Levity would make in the World, if I forſook the Con- 


vent; I reſolv'd rather to die of Grief there, than return 


to the World. But alas! When 1 was aſſaulted by the 


alluring Thoughts of the Pleaſures I ſhould. enjoy, in be- 
ing belov'd by the Marquis, upon the Happinels of pat 
fing all my Life with him, and upon the Opportunity 
attempting to pleaſe him, and engage him, all other 
Conliderations gave place to thoſe Deſires, and the ſtron- 
geſt Reaſons that oppoled it, ſeem'd nothing, in Compa- 
riſon of thoſe, that ſo powerfully inclined me to throw 
away the white Vail; which I had fo much the fairer 
Pretence to do; becauſe my Relations {till continu'd their 


moſt urgent Intreaties, to diſſuade me from taking the 


Habit. | | ; 

What Tears! What Sighs! did theſe various Inclina- 
tions coſt my grieved and irreſolute Heart! If I had not 
been reſerv'd for unexpreſſible Miſeries, I ſhould have 


. Junk under the Weight of theſe, without ſtaying for Do- 
mn Felicia's Anſwer, which contain'd in Subſtance, wg 
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Part. II. B the Counteſs D Anois. a 
my Quiet was tovyprecious to her, to interrupt it with the 
2 of Accidents, which by the Grace of God, were 
become indifferent to me: That 'twas true, Elvira was 
dead, and no leſs true, that the Marquis of Manſera was 
inconſolable: That 'twas impoſſible to carry the Excels of 
Grief to a higher Pitch: That he was become inviſible z 
and that 'twas believ'd he was gone to ſome foreign Coun- 
try, to be as far as he could from a place, where he had 
ſuffer'd ſo great a Loſs. SN 8 
That Letter precipitated me into a violent Deſpair. I 


* * 
* 


look'd upon the Marquis's Departure, as the fatal Dif 


appointment of all my Projects. To what purpoſe re- 
turn to Grenada, {ince I was not there to meet with 
the only Perſon I wanted ? My Condition really deſerv'd 
Compa ſſion. And to enhaunce my Miſery, there was no- 
body in the Convent where I was, that I could make 
the Confident of all my Sorrows; which were become 
ſo exceſſive, that J could ſcarce give a rational Anſwer 
to any Queſtion that was ask'd me. One day, I was 
writing a Letter for the Abbeſs, inſtead of that ſhe dicta- 


ted me, I began ſuch a paſſionate one, that I had been 


undone, if I had not ſoon recolle&ed my ſelf, and pre- 
tending I miſtook the Ink-glaſs for the Sand-box, thrown 
the Ink upon my Love-Letter, and made a Shout as if 1 
had done it without Deſign. 1 
Theſe Particularities arè of ſo little Importance, that 
J had not troubled you, dear Eleonora, with the Recital 
of them, if it were not to give you a right Notion of 
the Situation in which I was, when ſeeing one day the 
Chappel of the Abby ail hung with Black, I was told, 
it was to perform the Service for a Lady of Quality, that 
was dead at Grenada. The Abbeſs, who had a Kindneſs 
for me, call'd me aſide, and told me twas for the poor 
deceas'd Elvira, of whom ſhe had ſpoke to me: That 
the did not queſtion I would perform my Duty well; 
and that therefore ſhe deſired me particularly to pray, 


that God would comfort the Marquis of Manſera, whom 


ihe had juſt then left in her Parlour; and having told 
him, that one of Elvira's Acquaintance was a Novice in 
her Houſe, he impatiently waited to ſee her; becauſe no- 
thing ſo ſenſibly eas'd him, as to diſcourſe of his Lady's 
Merit, with ſuch as having known her, were capable to 
judge of his Loſs : Adding, that he had not ſo much as 

given her the time to tell him my Name. Ch 
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220 Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories, 
My Heart was in ſuch an Agitatiq during her Dif. 


_ courſe, that I wonder how the Abbeſs did not obſerve 


it by my Countenance. What! The Marquis fo near 
me, at a time when I had loft all Hopes of ever ſeeing 
him! What! That I ſhould be inſtrumental in the Con- 
ſolation of Him, who had been the Author of my Mi- 


ſeries three years together! What! To appear before 


him in the Habit of a Novice, and fee Him cloath'd in 
Mourning, and overwhelm'd with Grief! What would: 
not I have ſaid to him one while, and What would not 


J have given next Moment, to have been diſcharg'd of 


that Commiſſion ! 8 

Tho he let the World believe he was gone far from 
Grenada, he was only come to the Houſe of an intimate 
Friend, in the Neighbourhood of a large Foreſt ſurroun- 
ded with Mountains, and in a fort of a Defart. 'Twas 


there he bemoan'd in Freedom his virtuous and lovel 
Spouſe; Twas there, that without conſtraining his Grief, 
he had the miſerable Conſolation of giving himſelf up 


entirely to it. That Houſe was but a League from our 
Convent, and he was come. thither himſelf, to be preſent 


the Moment of ſeeing the Marquis, who was yet very 


dear to me! My Confuſion ſcarce left me Senſe and 
Force enough to keep my Feet. I was vail'd, and if ! 
had not, the Alteration in my Countenance, and the Gard 
J was in, would have been a ſufficient Diſguiſe to keep 
the Marquis from knowing me at firft Sight. The Mar- 
quis remain'd filent, his Eyes fix'd upon the Ground, his 
Face pale, and his Hair out of order. How gladly would 
I have laid down my Life, if I had thought my Death 
would have coſt him ſo many Tears? I had a violent 


Deſire to diſcover my ſelf. 1 imagin'd I could fay ſome 


things that might be agreeable to him; and the Occa- 
ſion was favourable : But how could IJ inſinuate any 
thing of my Paſſion, to one who had formerly ſhew'd 
me 10 much Averſion? Or what could I expect of a 


Heart fo full of Grief and Sorrow ? 


After ſome Moments Silence; I come, Signior, ſaid I, | 
to mix my Tears with yours; You have Joſt the Object 

of all your Love, and you will never meet with any body 
that takes a deeper Share in your Affliction, than I. Ah! 
Madam, ſaid the Marquis, ſince you was 2 
: N | vira, 
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Elvira, you canngy, be ignorant of the Reaſonableneſs of 
my Complaints, aig will own that I ought not to look 


for any Conſolation; and 'tis for that Reaſon, that I 


have taken the Liberty to deſire the Favour of diſcour- 
ſing you about her Merit. He did not ſpeak without - 
much Difficulty ; his Sighs and Sobs interrupted his Dif- 


\ courſe: Nor could I refrain from weeping almoſt as 


bitterly as he. | | 

The Abbeſs came ſoon after, to acquaint the Marquis, 
that they waited only for his Preſence, to begin the Ser- 
vice; and finding us both ſpeechleſs and a crying, ſhe 
order'd me to unvail my ſelf: Which having done, the 
Marquis looking ſtedfaſtly upon me, chang'd his Colour 
ſeveral times. What, Madam, you are here then, cried 
he! And in a quiet and happy State! Oh! If I could 
have had the Liberty to anſwer him, how eaſily could 
[ have convinc'd him, that I was far from the Conditi- 
on he ſuppoſed me in, and felicitated me upon? But 
the Preſence of the Abbeſs obliged me to keep Silence 
In which however he obſerv'd ſomething of Conſtraint. 
He went to the Chappel, and I went to my Chamber, 
almoſt dead with the Burden of the various Thoughts 
and Paſſions, with which my Mind was agitated. 

Mean time, I fancied the Snrprize the Marquis was 
in, at ſeeing me, did not ſeem unfavourable for me: 
And as we are naturally inclined to believe what we 
violently deſire, I imagin'd his Looks were very obliging, 
and that if his Grief could once me moderated, he might 
poſſibly be touch'd with ſome Senſe of that Gratitude, 
which had been long my Due. That flattering Conje- 
cture determin'd me to abandon a Place, whither I had 
been conducted meerly by my Misfortunes. If my Love 
had been leſs violent, my Honour would eaſily have o- 
vercome my natural Reluctancy to an auſtere Life, and 


[ ſhould have completed the Sacrifice, ſince I had begun 


it, and ſince, in the main, there's nothing in the World 
that can vye with the Delights of a holy Solitude : But 
my Mind was too much prepofleſs'd with the Marquis, 
to admit of any Thoughts, but ſuch as concern'd him. 
And that was the Reaſon that I writ-to my Father and 
Mother, that my Health being already ſo much impair'd 
with the Rigour of a Monaſtick Life, that not foreſeeing I 
could be able to go through with it, I defired they might 
come and fetch me from the Convent. To this they 
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readily conſented; and the World was not a little fur 

priz d, at the ſudden Alteration of my Reſolution. 88 
My Father, who knew as little of the Motives that 
had induced me to't, as any body, looking upon me as 


_ a young Perſon of an unſettled Temper, and that might 
- afterwards regret the Convent; reſolwd to take the firſt 


fair Opportunity that came in his way, of ſettling me in 
But while he was buſy'd about providing me a Match, 
F was no leſs taken up, on the other hand, about the 


Marquis. I faw Felicia every day, and freely confeſs 


to her all my Weakneſs; conjuring her to pity me, at 
a time 1 ſtood fo much in need of her Advice and good 
Offices. She endeavour'd to divert me from any Thoughts 
of marrying the Marquis of Manſera; telling me, that 
my Father being old and avaricious, would never be 
brought to conſent to't ; and that tho the Marquis had 
not a great Eſtate, he was of fuch a Quality, and of ſuch 


- haughty Temper, that for all my Father's Eftate, he. 


would not enter into his Family, againft his Will; be- 
fides, that he was not then in a Condition to think of 
making Propoſals of Marriage. Well, Felicia, cried I, 
then I muſt die; you ridicule all my Projects: I flat- 
ter'd my ſelf, that with the Eftate I have, Elvira being 


dead, and the Marquis at his own Diſpoſal, I might have 


hoped to marry him: But you are of another Opinion; 
lets talk no more on't ; twill coſt me but a Life, of which 
F have been long weary. | | W525 
Felicia, fearing that the Exceſs of my Misfortunes might 
mpt me to fome violent Reſolution ; Im ready to do 
all that's in my Power, faid . On me The 
Marquis is come back, and may be ſeen; and if you will 
write him a Letter of Condolence upon his Loſs, I ſhall 


- willingly deliver it him. I liked that way of reſuming 
à Correſpondence with him, as well as any: Next day 


J gave her a Letter conceiv'd in the moſt touching and 
expreſſive Terms; but yet ſuch as could not give him a- 
ny Ground to penetrate into the ſecret Sentiments of my 
Soul. He receiv'd it thankfully, and not without ſome 
tort of Satisfaction; for he was a Stranger to any other, 
bat what the Memory of the Obje& he had fo dearly 


lov'd, afforded him. 


Some time after, coming to pay my Mother a Viſit, 
2nd not finding her, he call'd for me. His * 
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Air caſt a Damp who n my Heart: He ſpoke of nothing 
but Dona Elvirs, d would not be by any means di- 
verted from that Subject. Which having obſerv'd, 1 
found the only way to pleaſe him was, to indulge him 
in his Grief. I was not miſtaken in my Opinion. He 
was ſo charm'd with my Complaiſance for his Weaknels, 


that I became the Confident of all his Sorrows : I was 


continually praiſing Elvira, and kept her freſh in his 
Memory, when I wiſh'd ſhe had been entirely baniſh'd 
from it : So that accuſtoming himſelf, by degrees, to my 
Converſation ; and Felicia, on the other hand, extollin 

my Wit and Merit, he began to be perſuaded of the 


Truth of What ſhe told him to my Advantage, and I be- 


gan to be leſs unhappy. B55 | | 
My Father had no ſooner pitch'd upon a Match for 
me, no leſs proportionable to my Family, than diſagree- 
able to my Sentiments; but beſtowing me according to 
the Cuſtom, without telling me any thing of the mat- 
ter; he told me one day, that nothing was wanting but 
my Conſent, which he did not forelee I could deny, to 
conſummate my Marriage with Don Gaſpard of Benavi- 
dex. I was fo terribly ſurpriz'd at that Propoſal, that 
by my Tears and Silence only I could expreſs my A- 
verſion, of which he could not gueſs the Cauſe : Which 
both he and my Mother in vain endeavouring to per- 
ſuade me to tell, I left them in ſuch a Deſpair as ter- 
rifted them; and going to my Chamber, gave my {elf 
up to the cruelleſt Reflexions I had thitherto been aMi- 
cted with. What! did I cry, ſhall I baſely conſent to 
an En that for ever ſeparates me from the Ob- 
jet of my Love, without any Hopes of a Change; and 
that will render criminal, my moſt innocent Sentiments 
for him! Nothing fhall ever. interrupt my Paſlion; and 
[ will love the Marquis the remainder of my Life, with- 
out expoſing my ſelf to tranſgreſs the Rules of the ſe- 

vereſt Virtue. | 5 > 
Whitherſoever I turn'd my Thoughts, I found my ſelf 
environ'd with Misfortunes : My Eeart and Mind being 
equally affected, were expos'd to the moſt exceſſive Pains. i 
5 however, that cruel Incertainty, to the poſitive 
etermination of my Fate, as long as I could; but at laſt, 
my Father and Mother reſolv'd to be obey d. When they 
found Perſuaſions ineffectual, they gave place to Threats 
and Commands: I was forc'd to ftifle my real Senti- 
ES ments, 
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ments, and fign' the Sentence of my Death. I urged 
that Proof of my Obedience, to ingffce my Family to 
give me time, and I inſiſted ſo poſitively upon a Delay 
of two years, under pretence of the Tenderneſs of m 
Age, that they were granted me by Conſent. And [ 
hoped, that during that Interval, 1 Heaven would 
take Compaſſion upon me; and that the Marquis, in- 
ſtead of Benavidez, ſhould become at laſt my Husband. 
I-was no ſooner betroth'd, but J fell into ſuch a lan- 
guiſhing Condition, that it might eaſily have been dif- 
cover'd, that Love was the only Cauſe, , if they could 
have oblerv'd in my Actions the leaſt Diftinction for a- 
ny Perſon. But as I very ſeldom ſaw the Object my 
Heart did ſecretly adore, and had an extreme Indifference 
for all the reſt of Mankind; nobody could penetrate in- 
to the Reaſon of the Heavineſs and Inſipidity of my Be- 
haviour, fo different from my former Gaiety and Viva- 
city. | | | 
What I had foreſeen before, fell out according to my 
Expectation: The Diſlike I had entertain'd, from the ve- 
ry beginning, to the Perſon I was deſtin'd for, was ſoon 
turn d into the moſt inſupportable Hatred: And the Idea 
of the Marquis of Manſera, fo different from that of him 
to whom I was intended for a Sacrifice, did ſo much in- 
creaſe my Averſion to him, that if he had not been ut- 
terly uncapable of any Meaſure of Delicateſs, he would 
have repented, that ever he entertain'd a favourable 
Thought of me. | as 
Mean time, the Joy which a ſecret Correſpondence 
with the Marquis did afford me, and ſome Viſits he had 
made me privately, had inſpired me with ſuch a Meaſure 
of Satisfaction, that not being able to conceal it from 
the Spies that were about me; and my Father, the cleareſt- 
ſighted of all the reſt, believing I entertain'd a Paſſion 
in my Heart, according to his ordinary Severity and Vi- 
olence, forbid me ever to ſee the Marquis of Manſera 
more, and went himſelf to defire him not to come any 
more to his Houſe. 5 i 
My Refuſal to obey my Father's Commands, incens d 
him to the higheſt Extremity: He chang'd my Women, 
and kept me in a manner under a Guard in his own 
Houſe; and having intercepted a Letter I was ſending to 
the Marquis, he imprudently ſhew'd. it to Don Gaſpard, 
without reflecting upon the Misfortunes he thereby YE 
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pron for his Daughter, during the Remainder of her 
Life 2 | 7 


However, as I ſtill found means to give the Marquis 
rivate Notice of the Martyrdom I ſuffer'd for him, aſ- 
uring him, the cruelleſt Torments that Jealouſy could in- 
vent, ſhould be fo far from diminiſhing my Paſſion, that 
I would cheriſh my Sufferings, if I thought they could 
procure but one Sigh in my Favour ; being touch'd with 
my Misfortunes, of which he could not any longer doubt 
he was the Cauſe, he began, out of Compaſſion, to write 
me tenderer Letters than ever he had done : And at laſt, 
entirely vanquiſh'd by my Importunity, and by the Conti- 
nuation and Augmentation of my Misfortunes, which the 
3 of my races rendred every day more bitter; 
e conſented to marry me ſe: retly. *Twere endleſs to tell 
5 all the Inventions I made ule of to gratify my Love: 
- was watch'd by every thing about me, and yet I was 
writing day and night, and eee ſaw my Lover: 
ſ And that was what my Parents gain'd by their Severity. 
- But oh ! how ſufficiently they had been reveng'd, if 
1 they had been privy to the ſecret Torments of my Soul: 
i Gratitude and 88 were the only Motives of the | 
Marquis's Actions, in which LOVE had not any Share: | 
And I had the Misfortune, to be convinc'd by upwards 
of a Year's Experience, That even the moſt expreſſive 
J Marks of the moſt violent and greateſt Paſſion, can ne- 
ver triumph over a Heart that does not ſurrender it ſelf 
by Inclination. : 
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- But at laſt, my Conſtancy and my Perſeverance met 

d with a due Return: The Marquis inſenſibly fell from the | 
p Exceſs of his former Sorrow; his Heart, that was uſed 
1 to love, familiariz d it ſelf with another Object, and I be- : 
- pan to hope my Paſſion had happily triumph'd over his ü 
n ndifference; and flatter'd my els, that he lov'd me with 

- no leis Ardour than I did him. And from thence we 

a were only occupy'd in contributing our mutual Endea- 

y vours, to induce my Father to diſcharge himſelf of the 

f Promiſe he had made Don Gaſpard of Benavidex. 

3 0 | 2 

n "The End of the Firſt Part H the Hiſtory of the Marquis 
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The Marquis of Manſera, 
„% 1: - Eo 
Dona Tereſa of Caftro. 
The Second ana Laſt Part. 


HE Night had-obliged Dona Tereſa and Dona 
Eleonora to refer the Remainder of the Story 
till another Occaſion ; but the latter was ſo 
inpatient to hear it out, that ſhe deſir'd Dona 
: Tereſa, by a Letter ſhe ſent to her next Mor- 
ning, to meet her, as ſoon as the Heat of the Sun could 
allow it, at the ſame place where ſhe had ſo pleaſantly 
entertain'd her the Night before. They met according- 
ly; and after mutual Compliments and Civilities, and ta- 
king a Turn of two about the Alleys, they betock them- 
ſelves to their former Stations, Tereſa reſam'd her Dif- 
courſe, in the following manner. 

I ended laſt Nights Converſation, by telling you, that 
the unhappy Condition, in which I had liv'd four years, 

zun to change, and that the Marquis of Afarnſera at 
laſt began to let Love ſucceed to Gratitude. I found 


ſuch a Source of Felicity in his Heart, as abſolutely con- 


tented mine; and ſometimes threw me into violent Suſ- 
| picions 


1 
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picions of the Continuation of my Proſperity: Is it poſ- 
fible, wou d 1 cry, that Love at laſt being ſenfible of 125 
Pains, has _— with the fame Dart, the Perfon for 
whom I have uffer d ſo many Woes ? Shall I have the 
Happineſs to fee my Deftiny and his united; and that 
my Paſften, authorizd by my Duty, will no more 
me under the Neceſſity of being aſham'd of its Exceſs? 
Shall he become my Husband! And ſhall it be allowable 
for me to love him! O Heaven! advance that Felicity, 


- accompliſh our Deſires, and incline my Father to liſten to 


my Prayers. Such were my Thoughts, and ſuch my En- 
tertamment with Dona Felicia; who was the only Per- 
ſon I, truſted or made uſe of to get a Sight of the Mar- 
quis, a walking, or through a grated Window that look'd 
into a Garden where ſhe ſometimes carry'd nie. | 
He has fuch a prodigious Gift of Penetration, and a 
Heart fo fit to enterrain a violent Paſſion ; that he is at 
once the moſt delicate and the moſt lovely Man alive : 
And therefore a Minute of his Converfation was ſuch a 
Feaſt to me, that it afforded me ſufficient Matter of Me- 
ditation for many Days and Nights. Such was the Diſ- 
poſition of our Affairs, when my Father reſolv'4 to go 
to one of his Conntry-Houfes. But alas! Will you be- 


lieve it? A certain mexpreifibte Preſentiment forewarn'd 


my Heart of my future Miſeries. The Severity of the 
Family left. me no reaſonable ON of bidding 
Farewel to the Marquis; and without the Obliging -_ 
na Felicia, J had not ſeen him at all. I remember 1 found 
him that day more tender and engaging than ever he 
had ſeem'd before, and extremely afflicted with the 
Thoughts of my Abſence, tho we thought it was to con- 
tinue but ſx Weeks. Do you imagine, ſaid he, dear Te- 
reſa, that J can be fo long without ſeeing you? I'll go 
to find you, in ſpite of thoſe who oppoſe our mutual Fe- 
licity ; {ice the worſt Uſage I cart meet with from them 
will be leſs grievous to me, than your Abſence. Good 
God! cried f am I then, Signior, at laſt arriv'd to that 
Exceſs of Happineſs, as to find, that in my Abſence any 
thing is wanting to your Felicity! And are you at your . 
Turn acquainted with that Exceſs of Tenderneſs, of which 
L alone was ſenſible before! You're now in the Con- 
dition in which I have ſo long defir'd to ſee you, in or- 
der to ſhare with you my Hopes and Fears. But how 
infinitely inferior are my Torments to the Pleaſures 1 
e enjoy, 
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enjoy, in the certain Aſſurance of the Poſſeſſion of your 
Heart! And how far are mine, crièd he, ſuperior to 

my Pleaſures, ſince I've lov'd you, and found my ſelf at 
ſuch a Diſtance from the Enjoyment of the only Bleſ- 
ſing that will make the Happineſs of my Life! You are 
my All, and I will ablolately diſengage you from Bena- 
vide. | adore you, moſt aimable Tereſa, and how could 
you be happy with any other but your faithful Mar- 
quis ! | | 

How pleaſantly, dear Eleonora, were theſe enchanting 

Words convey'd from my Mind to the bottom of my 
Heart, where I deeply engrav'd them every one! While 
he paſſionately kiſs'd My Hands, I bath'd His with my 
Tears, which he could ſcarce thruſt through the narrow 
Grate : And notwithſtanding the bitter Conſtraint, in 
which I was obliged to ſee him, I would not have chan- 
ged my Lot with that of the GREATEST QUEEN. 

We went to the Country, and Benavidez went with 

us; for my Father's Deſires being ſatisfied with his Ri- 
ches, they ſeldom were aſunder. He was very indiffe- | 
rent whether I lov'd or hated him, being perſuaded that 
the greateſt Happineſs of Mortals conſiſted in their 
Wealth : An unhappy Miſtake in aged People, whoſe 
" Taſte being deprav'd and alienated from the Delights of 
Youth, acknowledge no other Felicity but that of Riches, 
to which alone they ſacrifice! How unhappy was I, to 
be the Sufferer by ſuch Reflexions ! | | „ 

We had not been long in the Country, when the Mar- 
quis was call'd to Court ſo ſuddenly, that he had no 
time to give me notice of it. I was, mean time, plea- 
ſing my {elf with the Fancy, that he would certainly 
come to my Father's Houſe, in ſome ſuch Diſguiſe as 

might conceal him from every body but me, ! that J 
ſhould meet with him in the Woods, where I often went 
to walk. In that Expectation, I roſe every day before 
the Sun, and awaking Dona Felicia, I went with her to 
hear the Singing of the Birds, in a large Walk that leads 
from my Father's Houſe to the High-way. There, my 
Heart full of Love, and my Mind entirely poſſeſs'd with 

the Idea of the Marquis, I propos'd to my ſelf an infi- 
nite Delight, in advancing, ſome Moments, the Joy of 
ſeeing him appear. But alas! Eleonora, my Expectation 
was vain, I was inform'd of his Journey to Madrid, by 
the moſt tender and moſt touching Letter that ever : 
. a 
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had ſeen: For tho he ſpeaks with a wonderful Grace, 
his Letters do by far ſurpaſs his Words. 75 

J was paſt all Comfort, at the News of that fatal 
Journey. The unhappy Term for my Marriage with 
Don Gaſpard was juſt at hand. Alas! What could I do! 
Abandon'd to the Power of an abſolute Father, and the 
Importunities of a hated Lover, whom neither my Aver- 
ſion to him, nor the Knowledge of my Affection for his 


Rival, could move to alter his Reſolution : Loſing my 


ſelf in the Depth of theſe cruel Reflexions, I repair'd to 
the moſt wild and ſolitary places, to bemoan in ſecret 


the Rigour of my Fate. : f 
One day, in the thickeſt of the Wood that hides on 


one ſide my Father's Houſe, laying my ſelf down up- 


on the Graſs, on the Brink of a Rivulet, I pull'd out of 
my Breaſt, ſome of the Marquis's Letters, which I had 


brought on purpoſe to comfort my ſelf, by reading of 


them over and over again. But while I thought my ſelf 
in the greateſt Security imaginable, and was indulging 
my ſelf in the Violence of my Grief and Love, my Fa- 
ther of a ſudden coming upon me, and ſeeing me in 
Tears, and my Eyes fix d upon thole Letters, he pull'd 


them out of my Hand, and diſcover'd in the very firſt, 


the Projects we had form'd to break the Marriage with 
Benavidex. | | 

I ſhall not undertake to give you an Account of my 
Father's bitter Menaces and outrageous Threats, nor of 
my Deſpair : Theſe are things that are more eaſily ima- 

in'd than expreſs'd. I ſhall only tell you, that he took 
that very Moment a poſitive Reſolution not to leave me 
{ much as one day more at my own Diſpoſal, and in 


order to that, he carry'd me home like a Priſoner. I pro- 


ſtrated my ſelf a hundred times at his Feet, and con- 
jur'd my Mother, by every thing that could be dear or 
tender to her, to pity my Condition. Love and Grief 
did equally animate my Words and Actions: But they 
were inexorable in their Reſolution of making me the 
unfortunate Victim of their Reſentments. I have given 
you, dear Eleonora, a ſufficient Notion of the Empire the 


Marquis had aſſumed gn my Soul, to convince you that 


the indiſpenſable Neceſſity, not only of avoiding him for 
ever, but of ceaſing to love him, was more terrible than 
Death. O barbarous Death! how often did I call you 
mn van to my Afliftance, when I was ready to be "_ 

cibly 


o 
K A. 
L 
_ . 
N 
> 
4 
wh 
14 s 
L 
* 4. D — | 
' 1 8 1 
_ . 
4 : 
. * 
5 5 
_  - : 
4 - 
, f 
1 
1 
* 
* 
4 N 
n 
* * 
— 
"4% 
7 1 7 7 * 
4 
_— 
T4 
4 74 
. i] 
4 
—_— a 
** =. : * 
3 
* '* 
<< FR P 
1 1 
$: ' 
7 * 
K a 0 
12 
£2 
1% .T% 
WL b 
. 
+» M 
' 1 
W's. 13 
. . 5 * 
1. . z& -_ 
” . . = 
"7 . 
* J k 
. 
1 N 
* = ; 3 1 
* bi. % 
_—_ 
bt 4 
* 45 
i 73 N 
1 
_ - 
1 
3 


S ——— > 6 « 2 

4 « p bs 

* Wo A. thn * — 
x 8 pr wD — — - _ 

1 wa gx G b 
* 15 & _ mo 3 vpn” 2833 n 
" 4 tn. 2 — 
— 2 —— ——— 
ä —-—᷑—ꝛ +—roghe 
7 R 1 
1 


. 2 | Oo * 
ö % * A * a 
» 
47. 5 * 
* — - ry 
230 7 
b * 


o 
ET AT ICS * " hd Os. I ID "ee * 9 4 f * , _ * _ * ; 
E.- 5 ___ * 0 / 
* : 
- UW. 
— 
\ 


Novels. and Hiſtories, | 

cibly marry'd to the odious Don Ggſpard, whom 

notwithſtanding would lay me under @ Neceſſity to love? 
But Death was deaf to my Prayers, and my Father 


| inſenſible to my Tears. He dragg d me to the nes, 


where nothing was waited for but me, for the Perfor- 
mance of the fatal Ceremony. I {woon'd away in my 
Mother's Arms: Would to God the Solemnity of my 
Marriage had been converted into my Funeral-POmp! 

With how much Horrour was I fill'd, Great God! 
when recovering my Senſes, I conſider'd that the State 
into which the Violence of my Father, and my. own 


Misfortune, had put me, did oblige me to baniſh out 


of my Heart, the Perſon I lov'd much dearer than my 
Life. Baniſh him from my Heart! Alas! It was not in 
my Power to do't. How could fo great a Paſſion, with 
Which 1 had been acquainted before I knew my ſelf, be 
{o eaſily rooted out of my Mind! Or could ſo precious 
an Idea be defac'd at all? And fo far was I indeed from 
effefting it, that I only became the Martyr of my inno- 
cent Paſſion; whereby being at once depriv'd of all the 


' Comforts of this World, and reſolving to conform m 


Behaviour to my Duty; my only Hope was in living 

ſac a Life, as might procure me a ſudden Death. 
Mean tune, I was yery defirous to receive a Letter 

from the Marquis, by which I might be inform'd, how 


de had taken ſuch a ſurprizing piece of News, I had 


ſeveral times found my Telf inclined to write to him, to 
juſtify my ſelf, in his Mind, of the Levity of which 1 
thought he would accuſe me: But then I reproach'd m 

{elf the Deſire of entertaining any Correſpondence wi 

ſuch a dangerous Man. Qeale, Tereſa, would I cry, from 
entertaining in your Memory ſo precious an Idea. Bas 
niſn from your Heart the Remembrance of a Perſon you 
cannot love any more, without a Crime ; and whom you 
muſt neither ſee nor hear any more. He believes you 


guilty, faithleſs, and inconſtant; He will hate you, and 


hat's what you ought to deſire. Ah! Eleonora, to what 
+ ghee was I reduc'd! I defir'd the Hatred of the 
Man I ador' d! I can't, without the deepeſt Sorrow, re- 


call the Memory of my Torments: Neither can I con- 


ceive how my Father and my Husband could endure to 
ſee me, in the Condition to which ſo much Trouble had 


ed me. 


; | 
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1 had no Opportunity of venting my Grief by Com- 
laints, and the Violence I did my ſelf, by keeping them 
within my ſelf, dick not a little augment them. 7 laſt, 
my Father's Affairs recalling him to Grenada, Don Ga- 


ſpard, leſs paſſionate than jealous, carry'd me to a ſtron 


Houſe belonging to him, in the Neighbourhood of Car- 
thagena; Which on one ſide is waſh'd by the Sea, the o- 
ther being hid by Hills and Woods. Such was the De- 
fart in which 1 was confined with a Husband I could 
not love. | 
The Marquis was, on the other hand, in a Situation 
little leſs unhappy. He had heard of my Marriage with 
Don Gaſpard, in the moſt odious manner imaginable, by 
one of his Friends; who finding him walking in the Gar- 
dens of Florida, whither he us'd to retire, to indulge him- 
ſelf in his melancholy Speculations, told him that a great 
many ds had happen'd ſince his Departure from Gre- 
nada; and amongſt the reſt, that I was marry'd to Be- 
navidez with great Solemnity. Such an extraordinary and 
unexpected piece of News almoſt quite depriy'd the Mar- 
quis of his Senſes; fo that he was brought home to his 
Apartment 1n a very lamentable Condition. But amongſt 
the other eſſential Obligations I have to him, I muſt not 
forget the Juſtice he did my Sentiments, even durin 
the firſt Tranſports of his Grief, when other People ſel- 
dom conſult their Reaſon. He was perſuaded I had been 


forced, with a Dagger at my Breaſt, to accept a Choice 


ſo pace” to my Love; And whenever he complain'd 
of his own Fate, he regretted mine much more. 
He was juſt about to accept a conſiderable Employ- 


ment, in order to which his Friends had fent for him 


to Court, when he receiv'd the News of my unhap 
Marriage: But as he had only deſired it, that I might 
ſhare the Advantages thereof with him; having now loſt 
all Hopes of uniting my Deſtiny to his, he left the Court, 
and came Poſt to Grenada, full of Fury and Deſpair. 
And not knowing that I was not brought back thither, 
after my Marriage, he run immediately to intreat Dona 
Felicia to inform him of every thing that concern'd me, 
and to acquaint me with his Arrival. But the Ideas which 
the Sight of her Apartment recalled to his Mind, opprel- 
ling him with Grief and Horrour ; not being willing to 
90 forward to her Chamber, he ſtept aſide into a Cloſet, 
where the firſt Object that preſented it ſelf to his Eyes, 
| . | ” es 
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= was a gilt Frame, in which I was painted with Don G4. 
Jpard. That Sight put him into a greater Ferment; he 


could not digeſt my conſenting to be painted with m 
- Husband : He thought there muſt be ſome Affection mite] 
with ſuch a piece of Complaiſance; and began to ſuſpect 
that my Inclination conforming it ſelf to my Duty, made 
me look upon my preſent Condition with leſs ReluQan- 
cy, than he could have wiſh'd. | 


- 


That Strain of Jealouſy, to which he was not natural- 


ly iaclined, had fo deeply affected him, that he look'd 
like one half-dead, when Felicia came to him : Ah, Ma- 
dam! did he cry, are you come to be a Witneſs of my 
Grief and Shame ? I fancied, that the Marriage of your 
Friend had puſh'd my Deſpair to the higheſt Pidch ; but 
what I meet with here, has not a little enhaunc'd it. 
Who could have thought, that my Coming hither ſhould 
have made me more miſerable? And yet this laſt and 
fatal Blow is crueller than any I have met with hither- 
to! Dona 3 loves her Husband! She has ſuffer'd 
her ſelf to be drawn in the fame piece with him! Juſt 
Heaven! Is it poſſible one I adore ſhould love another! 
Alas? I regretted her, guilty as ſhe was! Great God! 
To what have you reſerv'd me] But I ſhall not be re- 
ſerv'd for it long; I'll pierce the Heart of the Rival, 
who has raviſh'd me of the Object of my Love; and with 
the ſame Dagger I'll pierce my own, at the Feet of the 
4 gg 1 have had the Weakneſs and Stupidity to as 
ore / : | 


Dona Felicia, far from rectifying his Miſtake, thought 
that a fit Opportunity, by 88 him in it, to en- 


deavour to cure him of a Paſſion, of which ſhe appre- 
hended unhappy Conſequences. She had found me ſo 5 
ſitive in my Reſolution, never to ſee him more, that ſhe 


judg'd it would be a wonderful Service to us both, to 


ſeparate for ever our Hearts and Minds from any Thoughts 
of one another. . And ſhe was fo cruel as to be Witnels 
to the credulous Manſera's Grief and Deſpair, without 
informing either him or me of our mutual Diſpoſitions. 
The Marquis, mean time, endeayour'd by all means poſ- 
ſible, to inform me of the Violence of his Jealouſy ; and 
being deſirous to know how I would receive his Re- 
proaches, and the other Marks of his Paſſion, he gave 
Felicia many Letters to be ſent to me, which ſhe how- 
ever ſtifled, that ſhe might not renew the F ay my 
| | ormer 
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former Sentiments, which ſhe knew I had not been able 
to overcome. 3 | „ | 
My Silence irritated the Marquis fo far, that he begin — 5 
to believe part of the Stories he had heard to my Diſad- 
vantage; While, on the other hand, I never fail'd in all 


my Letters to Felicia, to ask News of our common Friend. 


ohe told me, he was come back to Grenada, about ſome 


Affairs, but ſo much poſſeſsd with the Court, and ſo de- 
firous to return to't, that ſhe did not doubt but he had 
been charm'd by ſome of the Madrid- Beauties; and that 
his firſt Concern, upon the News of my Marriage, had 
been ſo quickly diſſipated, that he ſeem'd to have entire- 
ly forgot the unfortunate Tereſa.  _ : 

How lamentable was my Condition, dear Eleonora, when 
| heard thoſe afflicting News! I was never ſo fully ſen- 
ſible of the Exceſs of my Paſſion for the Marquis, as when 
| thought I had for ever loſt his Heart. That dreadful Im- 
preſſion, with all the others I had already felt, did fo far 
impair my Health, that I fell dangerouſly fick : And as the 
Place where Don Gaſpard kept me was far from Grenad 
and out of the way of any Commerce with the World; 
was afraid of nothing ſo much, as of dying before the Mar- 
quis knew any thing of my Sickneſs, : 

He was fo ſenſibly touch'd, to receive no Anſwer to his 
Letters, and diflatisfy'd with my Indifference and Neglect; 
that he reſolv'd to fly a Place, where every thing put him 
in mind of me. At his Return to the Cos 1 heard 
the King of France had declar'd War againſt Spain, and 
found every body mightily ſurprized with the Rapidity of 
his Victories, which ſeem'd to threaten no leſs than the 
Conqueſt of all Europe. Moſt of the young Courtiers were 
diſpoſing themſelves to go and ſerve in Catalonia, He was 
glad to meet with that Occafion of ſeeking an honourable 

Yath ; or, if he.miſs'd of that, he thought the Occupa- 
tions that his Valour and Ambition might prepare him, in 
the Exerciſe of military Employments, would be the moſt 
effectual means to help him to forget me: And therefore 


soon as he arriv'd at Court, he deſir'd leave to go and 


ſerve in Flanders, 8 : 
When he was ready to-depart, he was inform'd, Don 

Gaſpard was arriv'd at Court, to make a Complaint againſt 

the Parliament of Grenada, who had done him a. piece of 


njuſtice, with relation to a rich Merchant-ſhip, which - 


being ſtranded upon that Coaſt, he - pretended a con- 
R | ſiderable 
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234 Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories, | 
ſiderable Share of the Effects ought to belong to him. 

The Neceſſity under which Don Gꝗpard was, to employ 
ſome Time at Court about that Affair, awaking the Mar- 
quis's Love, he thought that a fit Occaſion to go to find 
me out in my Husband's Abſence ; which he had before 
deſign'd to do. He could not brook the Loſs of my Heart; 
and ſometimes he was inclin'd to juſtify me in his, in ſpite 
of all his Jealouſy. And tho' he could not entertain any 
Thoughts of ever being happy, he flatter'd himſelf} or at 
leaſt he earneſtly wiſh'd, he might ſtill have ſome Share 
in my Affection. Being reſolv'd to make this Attempt, 
he thought it would not be fit to acquaint me with it, 
perſuading himſelf, that I would always prefer my Duty 
to my Iuclination. | 5 

The better to ſucceed in his Deſign, he thought it ne- 
ceſſary, to inform himlelf of my way of living in that foli- 
tary Place, and of the Orders Don Gaſpard had left to thoſe 
about me : And corrupting, for that Effe&, by an un- 
known Emiſſary, one of Don Gaſpard's Servants ; he un- 
derſtood by him, that he had left me under the Inſpecti- 
on of his Brother Don Bertrand; a Man more vigilant 
than Argus, and more ungracious, if *twas poſſible, than 
my Husband-: That I ted a folitary, fad and Janguiſhing 
Life; employing moſt of my Time in reading, and the 
reſt in crying; whereby my Eyes were become fo tender, 
that I was forc'd to get another to read by me; and that 
having nobody in the Family capable of performing that 
Office to my Satisfaction, Don Gaſpard had promis'd to 
ſend me a Girl from Madrid, that might pleaſe me. 

The Story of my Sadneſs, and my W entirely 
renew'd the Marquis's former Pailion, and fully perſusa. 
ded him of my Innocence. And the Violence of his De- 
fire to ſee me, increaſing upon the Hearing of that Re 
lation, he form'd a Project that none but a paſſionate Lo- 
ver could have invented. He had ſeen at à Lady's Houſe 
of his Acquaintance, a Girl whoſe Countenance anſwer d 
for her Capacity of acting her part to ez and giv- 
ing her the neceſſary Inſtructions, to infinuate herſelf in- 


to Don Gaſpard's Favour, he ſent her thither in the Com- 

pany of a Venerable Duena, and a Reverend Friar; tw0 

Animals,whoſe Outſides are not a little reſpected at Madrid. 

She told Don Gaſpard, That having heard he wanted 4 

Perſon to read with me, ſhe hop'd, if he was pleas'd to 

honour her with that Employment, I ſhould not be 900 
tl 
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tisfy'd with her; and that the Solitude of the Comtry 
would be more agreeable. to her Temper, than the Noiſe 
and Tumult of the City : Adding, that having the Happi- 
neſs to be born to a ſmall Fortune, ſhe did not deſire any 
Wages. That laſt Condition was of great Merit wi 
Don Gaſpard. He took her at her Word, and being e- 
qually latisfy'd with her Perſon, , and with the advanta- 


og 


- 


geous Character that was given her by her reverend Com- 


panions, he told her, that being choſen by him, he ex- 
pected ſhe ſhould be a perfect Spy upon all my Actions, 
and give him an exact Account of my Behaviour from 
Morning to Night; which ſhe very readily promis'd him: 
And fearing ſhe might alter her Mind, if ſhe ſtaid any 


time in Madrid, he told her, his Letters would be read 


next day, and that ſhe muſt take her Journey with a 
Expedition: To which ſhe readily agreeing, ſhe return'd 
to give the Marquis an Account of the good Succeſs of 
her Negotiation. . ; 
'Twould not be an eaſy matter, to expreſs the flatter- 
iag Hopes, with which thoſe roſperous Beginnings filld 
the Marquis's Mind: And making every thing ready for 
his Departure for Hlanders, he took his leave of the King 
and all the Court, taking the Charge of ſeveral Pacquets 
of great Importance, and requiring the utmoſt Expedition; 
that Don Gaſpard might not any way ſuſpe& his going 
towards Carthagena, : | 
When he was ten Leagues from Madrid, he diſmiſs d 
his Gentleman with the King's Diſpatches for Flanders 
and he himſelf being provided with Don Gaſpard's Letters 
for me and for his Brother, he arriv'd at Carthagena with as 
much Expedition, as if he had been carry'd on the Wings of 
Love. He had nobody with him but a Valet de Chambre, 
whom he might ſafely truſt ;, and N procur'd every 
thing that was neceſſary for his Diſguiſe, having exceeding 
fine and fair Hair, and a moſt delicate Complexion, * 
likewiſe very young, he eaſily paſsd for what he pretend 
to be. Tis true, 5 was very tall for a Girl, but he bow'd 
himſelf ſo artificially under his Vail, that I my ſelf had ſeen 
him ſeveral times, without diſcovering who it was. Eg 
In this Equipage he arriv'd at my Houſe, accompany'd © 
by his Valet de Chambre, who paſs d for his Brother, They © | 
immediately defired to ſpeak with Don Bertrand; and te 
Marquis wrapt up in his Vail, and ſhewing only one of 
his Eyes, deliver'd him Don 1 Letters: W as 
| ; 2 ſoon 
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236 Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories, 
Toon as he had read, he came and acquainted me with the 
Arrival of a young Woman, whom Don Gaſpard had ſent 
to read to me. I would have joyfully accepted that Pre- 
ſent from any other Hand; but when I conſider'd it was 
another Perſon at his Devotion, ſent with a Deſign to in- 
form him of my moſt ſecret Actions, 1 conceiv'd ſuch an 
Averſion againſt that ſuppos'd Girl, that I told Don Ber- 
trand, 'twas enough Don Gaſpard had choſe her, and that 
I would call for her, when I had occafion for her Ser- 


vice. ö 1 | | 
1 That Piece of News did ſenſibly afli& the Marquis, 
who was lodg'd in a Room that was not near my A- 


4 partment, and ſtaid there two days without ſeeing me. 
1 He was in hopes, that he might at leaſt meet with me, 
= - when I went out to walk; but it happen'd ſo unluckily, 
| that I did not ſtir abroad. You may eafily imagine, what 
1x a Mortification he was under, to loſe ſuch precious Mo- 
=_ ments, during which he was afraid that ſome unhappy 
| Accident might occaſion Don Gaſpard's Return. But at 
laſt, Don Bertrand importun'd me ſo much, to ſend for 
Conſtance, which was the Name the Marquis had aſſum'd, 
to read in my Chamber, that I conſented. He went him- 
ſelf to call the ſuppos'd Conftance, who when ſhe had paid 

me her Reſpects, and was about to ſpeak, fell a trembling, 

and was io confus'd, that I wonder'd to ſee it: But as 

I did not take much Notice of her, imputing her Beha- 
viour to a natural Timidity, after asking her ſome, Que- 
tions, I bid her take a Volume of the Wars of Grenada, 

and fitting me down with ſome Work of Embroidery in 

my Band, to occupy me while ſhe ſhould read; Don Ber- 
trand plac'd himſelf between us, ſo that I could not look 
upon Corftance, without ſeeing him; and therefore I kept 
my Eyes upon my Work, to ſave my ſelf that Trouble. 
Conftance began to read with ſuch an agreeable Tone, 

that I was mightily delighted to hear her; but ſoon took 
Notice, that the thing which fo much charm'd me, was 

ſuch a near Reſemblaiite between her Voice and the Mar- 

quis of Manſeras, that imagining I heard him, every 
Word ſhe pronounced, penetrated into the deepeſt Re- 
ceſſes of my Heart, and occaſion'd a ſecret and {weet E- 

motion in my Soul. Don Bertrand fell afleep in a lit- 

tle while, which the Marquis had no ſooner obſerv'd, 
than altering the Subject, he continued his pretended Rea- 

ding in the following Terms. The 
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The Lamentation of the Shepherd Acantes. 


HE young Acantes had forſaken every thing, re- 
nounced Ambition, and become indifferent of the 
Society of his deareft Friends, ſince being ſenſible of the 
Bounties of Amaryllis, he had ground to flatter himſelf 
he was dearly lov'd by her. Gratitude infus'd Love into 
his Soul, and the greater Difficulty that little God had 


found to render himſelf Maſter of his Heart, the ſtron- 


ger he made the Ties by which he was united to his 
Shepherdeſs, But how cruelly was that pure and tender 
Paſſion travers'd by Intereſt, which govern'd the Father 
of Amazyyllis! He was reſolv'd to marry her to the rich- 
eſt Labourer of the Plains. The Shepherdeſs deſolate and 
trembling, often endeavour'd to be fortify'd by her Lo- 
ver, in the couragious Reſolution ſhe had taken to reſiſt 
the Authority of her Father; and the paſſionate Acantes, 
who had ſacrific'd all to her, conjur'd her to follow his 
Example. Amaryllis, would he fay, ſqueezing her Hands, 
and bathing them with his Tears, Live for me, and me 
alone, as I do only live for you. is you love as much as I 

do, Love will protect you from the Dangers, of which you 
are afraid. Love alone can provide you with an invincible 
Fund of Conſtancy ; and if ever you ſhould conſent to 
marry another, tis your Heart alone that I would im- 
ute it to. What Promiſes, alas! did ſhe not make to 
er tender Lover? You ſhall ſee, faid ſhe, our Lambs in 
Fellowſhip with the Wolves, our Streams run backwards 
towards our Fountains, and the Vallies higher than the 
Hills; before I change. Let your Heart be eaſy, dear 


* 


Acantes, If 3 wanting but Love, to prevent the 
Sacrifice for which 1 


am appointed, I have. a ſufficient * 
Preſervative. Where is the Man, that would not have 


believ'd ſuch Promiſes! 


Mean time, the Shepherd found himſelf expoſed to the 
vexatious Necellity of leaving Amaryllis, to go into a Coun- 
try, that was at fome Diſtance from hers. He was abſent 
but a Month: But Oh! how fatal was that Month! O 
Month * that ſhould be forgot amongſt the Number of 
thoſe that compoſe the Year ! Moſt wretched Month, 
in which Acantes loſt his deareſt Amaryllis ! And in which 
that cruel Shepherdeſs, conſenting to give her Hand to 
another, did falſify her Promiſes to her tender Lover 
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Eading thus, and caſting his Eyes from time to time 
on me, he obſerv'd my Face was all bedew'd with 
Tears. Alas! I had eaſily diſcover'd him! But durſt not 
look upon him, becauſe I accus'd wy ſelf of his Misfor- 

l 


tunes, and his Sorrows; and trembled for his Life, in 
ſuch a dangerous Situation. I admired his Strength of 
Love! But the more I was touch'd with Gratitude, 
and I: mg with the Pleaſure of his Company, the more 
my Reaſon and my Virtue were alarm'd : *Tis impoſſible 
to expreſs the Trouble and Agitation in which I was. 
The Marquis was beginning to diſcover the Situation 
ot my Mind, and I to obſerve that he diſcover'd it, when 
our Looks becoming paſſionate and touching, he could 
not any more reſiſt the Violence of the Love with which 
he was enflamed. His Voice grew weak; and he re- 
maining as a Man about to die of the ſweeteſt Languor 
that can be felt by Mortals, notwithſtanding the dange- 
rous Preſence of Don Bertrand, was ready to throw him- 
ſelf at my Feet, when he awaking, and obſerving un- 
 Rtance's Book was lying on the Ground, ask d her, wh 
ſhe did not continue to read: To which ſhe anſwer'd, 
with the Confuſion that you may imagine, that I having 
fallen aſleep, ſhe was unwilling to diſturb me. | 
Mean time, I was conſidering, how I ſhould may my 
Telf to the Marquis, of the Reproaches, with which he 
loaded me, under the Name of Acantes. And tho there's 
not a Word of Shepherds, nor any thing like it, in the 
Hiſtory of the Wars of Grenada, having found Don Ber- 
trand ignorant enough, not to know any thing of the 
matter, I took the Book out of the Marquis's Hand, and 
applying my ſelf to my Brother-in-law ; Some People, 
aid 1, flatter me, that I read pretty well; You ſhall be 
Judge, whether Conſtance or I read beſt. 


- The Anſwer of the Shepherdeſs Amaryllis, to the young 
| Acantes, | Fe 


CE; unjuſt Shepherd, Ceaſe to accuſe Amaryllis. Tho 
i ſhe be unfortunate, ſhe is not guilty : She loves you 
too much to. delerve any Complaints againſt her Senti- 
ments. If yon knew, alas! with how much Violence ſhe 
was facrificed, you would bewail more bitterly her real 
Misfortunes, than you reproach her pretended EP 
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Do you conceive, dear Acantes, the Rigour of the Deſti- 
ny that joins me, by an eternal Bond, to an Obje& more 
odious than Death?“ Can you imagine the deplorable Con- 
dition of a Heart, which, poſſeſs d with a violent and a 
reaſonable Paſſion, is ſeparated at once from the Obje& 
of its Love, and given up to that it moſt abhors. What 
gloomy Days, and diſmal Nights, muſt that Shepherdeſs 
undergo ! She imagines her Lambs are all become Wolves 
She can't endure the Singing of the Nightingale; the Sun 
has loſt for her the happy Influences, with which it bleſ- 
ſes other Mortals; She dares not go near the Currents 
of the Vallies, that ſhe may n't increaſe them by the A- 
bundance of her Tears; the fineſt Flowers loſe their live- 
ly Colours, and are conſumed with the Fire that devours 
her Breaſt, as ſoon as they come near it. She calls A 
cantes, amongſt the Woods and Rocks ; and the Echo's re- 
peat a hundred times that Name, ſo precious to the Me- 
mory of the Shepherdeſs; who paſſing her Time in a 
dreadful Solitude, waſtes her languiſhing Life, by devo- 


ting her ſelf to her Duty; being reſolv'd to fall a Victim 
in the Arms of Virtue and ....... 


ISL 


* 


M* Heart was ſo overpower'd with Grief, that I could 
go no further. I laid down the Book, and pretending 
to be troubled with Vapours, I lean'd me down a while, 
and afterwards going into my Cloſet, I threw my {ſelf 
_ a Reſting-Bed, where I gave a free Courſe to the 
ears which I had before been obliged to keep in. What 
ſhall I do? cried I, with a WW Tone; What ſhall 
[ do? Shall I ſuffer in my Preſence a Perſon that loves 
me fo violently, as to expoſe himſelf to the innumerable . 
Dangers attending ſuch an Enterprize as this; even if 


nobody ſhould difcover it? *Tis enough, alas! that I 


ſhould know it ; I who have ſo long endeavour'd to ba- 


'niſh that Paſſion from my Heart, and who have been more 


{crupulous than I was obliged to be.. Shall I now re- 
nounce my Glory, in favour of the moſt dangerous of 


all the Paſſions? Shall I reſolve to ſpeak to him, after 


his Temerity has ſo far expos'd me? Ought not I rather. 
to reſent it, by avoiding his Preſence, and ordering him 


to be gone, under pain of my utmoſt Diſpleaſure? 


My Heart mean time ſucceſsfully oppos'd that cruel Re- 
lolution, and Love ſuggeſted to me abundance of plauſible 
Arguments and Pretences in favour of the Marquis. But 
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240 Spaniih Novels and Hiſtories, 
at laſt I was terrified with the Apprehention, that the Con- 


lov'd by me? A 


El 
x 
* 


ſequences might prove fatal to his Life; and the Fear and 


Horrour of ſeeing him, perhaps, aſſaſſinated in my Preſence, 


having perfectly poſſeſs d my Mind, I roſe to write to him to 
one: But my Tears defac'd the Characters almoſt as ſoon 


as they were form'd, I ſtop'd at the end of every Word; 


and my Condition was ſuch as wou'd have filld my greateſt 


Enemies with Compaſſion. 


Don Bertrand being gone to his Apartment, had left the 


Marquis in my Chamber, whoſe Mind was no leſs agitated 


than mine: But his Love being ſuperiour to his Apprehen- 
ſion of offending me, he wou'd not let flip that favourable 
Opportunity of entertaining me. He came near my Clo- 
ſet, and opening the Door with a trembling Hand, he fell 
down at my Feet before I ſaw him. I was ſo confus'd, that 
I look'd 8 him without being able to ſpeak one Word. 
I come, ſaid he, to ungrateful Tereſa, I come to die at 
your Feet, and to reproach you before I die with your In- 


_ conſtancy and my Misfortune: You have fallify'd the Pro- 


miſe in forſaking a Man that ador'd you. Cruel Tereſa! 
Was it to have the Satisfaction to make a glorious Sacrifice 
to another, that on made your ſelf to be ſo tenderly be- 

! ?Tis too much, interrupted I: Your. 
Suſpicions are Offenſive. Can you imagine I cou'd change, 


when 1lov'd fo dearly? Is it poſſible that I ſhou'd at once | 


contradict the early Sentiments with which I was poſſeſſed 
in your Favour ? Well! Since I muſt inform you of all the 
Particulars of our mutual Misfortunes; Iam to tell vou 
Signior, that I am the ſame to you, as when you was beſt 
ſatisfied with my Heart. I never forſook you, Signior, I 
wou'd rather have forſaken Life: My Father ſacrific d me; 
he held, himſelf, the Dagger to my Breaſt, and while I 
was in a Swoon in my Mother's Arms, gave my Hand to 
D. Gaſpard. You have loſt the hopes of being my Husband, 
and I all the Joy and Happineſs of my Life. The only de- 
fires of which my Heart was ſenſible are forbid me. O 
God! How different is our Condition! You ſtill may ſeek 
after me, love me, tell me fo, complain and ſigh; but 1 
dare do nothing! My very Tears. are become criminal. 
Your Preſence ought no more to be a Satisfaction to me; 
I muſt avoid your Company; I muſt beſtow upon another, 
a Heart that acknowledges you alone, a Heart fo conſtant 


ed er that find it continually revolted againſt its Duty 
an 


which preſerves ſuch a lively Idea of your * 
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fills me with Aver ſion to D. Gaſpard's.. Your Party is the l 


d ſtrongeſt in my Soul, my Honour ſuffers by it; I dare not 
„ complain of my Fate; and theſe are the lateſt Sighs I dare 
0 allow to my Misfortunes. | - 
Ja While I was thus 3 ſelf to the Tranſports 
3 of my Love and Grief, the Marquis being at my Feet, 
ſt looking paſſionately upon me, and waſhing my Hands with 

| his Tears, ſhow'd me in his Eyes, the Marks of the moſt 
e violent and ſubmiſſive Paſſion. Ah Madam! Did he cry? ? 
d Is it poſſible your Heart has been ſo conſtant as you lay, and = 
f that you are, notwithſtanding, in another's Power? And 
le will you refuſe me Liberty to take Vengeance of the Ra- 
=, viſher of a Happineſs your Inclination had entituled me to? 
I! Whatever Difficulties may ſtand in the way of our Happi- - - 
it neſs, can you think any thing impracticable that leads to t? 
d. Allow me to purchaſe you, and then you will be mine. 
t Benavidex believes me in Flanders, I may find him out in 
„ Madrid and attack him; and you don't queſtion but ] 
„ Dexterity, ſeconded by your good Wiſhes, will get me 
L the Victory. I had puniſh'd him long before this time, if 
e I had not been defirous to obtain your Permiſſion for it. 
e- I was forc'd to make uſe of all the Power I had upon the 
IC. Marquis's Spirit, to diſſwade him from ſuch a terrible De- 
5 ſign; but the Intereſt of my Honour, and the Apprehen- 
6 ſion of the Conſequences of my Father's Fury, at laſt pre- 
d vail'd with him. | 1 - 
e How charming, Dear Eleonora, is the time that paſſes in 

the Preſence of what one loves; when after a tedions Ab- 


f. ſence, and many Difficulties and Mis fortunes, two Perſons 
| meet with mutual Fidelity and Affection! My Soul drunk 
3 in with Pleaſure the Sweetneſs and Delight the Marquis's 
I Company did afford me, and my Looks began to be more 
» tender and languiſhing than his, when a Glimps of Reaſon ' 


. awak'd in me the Sentiments of my Duty. What, Rid I, 

e- is it poſſible I ſhou'd ſuffer your Company ſo long? I con- 

0 jure you, Signior, by our Paſſion, not to allarm my Vir- 

k tue any longer: Be gone, Signior, and abandon a Perſon too | 
| unhappy to be bleſt with the Pleaſure of your Company. 
il, Shall I be gone, Madam, interrupted the Marquis! Do you. 

25 think I can ſo quickly leave you,after all the Difficulties L have 

r, ſurmounted to come at you? Don't envy me the ſad Conſo- 

nt lation of lamenting my Misfortunes at your Feet: Let me 

Fs 175 my Grief a free Courſe, and take ſome ſhare in't: 

as 


is all that I deſire, and will not, I hope, be thought 
1 ON too 
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too much for a Man that's unfortunate only for adoring 


Theſe and many other Arguments did he make uſe of to 
obtain Permiſſion to ſtay at leaſt eight or ten Days. He 
urg'd the Suſpicions that ſuch a ſudden Departure might in- 
fuſe into my Husband and his Brother. I was convinc'd of 
the Reaſonableneſs of that Objection, and plainly ſaw that 
1 hazarded my Ruin, in baniſhing fo ſpeedily from my 
Sight, a Perſon, the Enjoyment of whoſe Preſence 1 
wou'd have ee at the hazard of my Life: But con- 
ſidering that I did not run a ſmaller hazard in detaining him, 
I thought it fitteſt to prefer my Duty to my Satisfaction, 
and relolv'd to fall innocent, rather than guilty. 
Notwithſtanding the violent Grief that Reſolution did 

coccaſion to the Marquis, he cou'd not help admiring it: 
And the Effects it produced in his Soul, were evident 
Proofs, how far the Charms of Virtue are ſuperior to 
thoſe of Beauty; and that the ſureſt way to be ſincerely 
lov'd, is to be really worthy of Eſteem. It was not eaſie 
for us to agree upon a fit Pretence for ſuch an unexpected 
Departure; and I found it reaſonable to let the Marquis 
Ray two or three Days longer; but upon this expreſs Con- 
dition, that he ſhou'd not at all endeavour to find any fa- 
vourable Opportunity of diſcourſing me in private. And 
ſo adviſing him to pretend he had receiv'd a Letter from 
Madrid, that oblig'd him to return thither with all poſſible 
Expedition; I left him in the firm Perſwaſion I ſhou'd 
never ſee him more: And our Farewel was ſo 8 and 
Jo paſſionate, that IT have wondred a thouſand times it did 
not coſt me my Life that Minute. 

Tas late, and I immediatly went to Bed; but paſt the 
moſt cruel and uneaſy Night that ever I had in my Life. 
My Heart and my Reaſon, Love and Duty were at Vari- 
ance, and had the upper Hand by Turns. I roſe as foon as 
it was Day, more irreſolute than when I went to Bed; and 
at the firſt Appearance of the Sun, Iwent to entertain the 
Woods and Rocks with the Diſtempers' of my Mind. 
When T had walk'd till I was a weary, I went into a La- 
byrinth, in the Centre of which there is a little Iſland, ſur- 
rounded with a deep Canal, by means whereof, with the 
help of a Draw-Bridge, the Place is render'd inacceſſible. 
As ſoon as I was in, I drew it up, to be ſure that nothing 
ſhou'd interrupt my Grief: But how ſtrangely was I ſur- 

pris d, when diſpoſing my ſelf to fit down in an 3 
| whic 
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25 which Jeſſamine and Flowers render impenetrable to the 
heat of the Sun; I ſpied the Marquis, whoſe melancholly 

) Reflections had conducted him thither before me. EP; 

b [ in vain attempted to return, for the Marquis throwing 

- himſelf at my Feet, took hold of my Gown ; and looking 

f MF' upon me with his Eyes full of Paſſion, and flowi with 

© i Te 

1 

[ 


ears: What! Madam, did he cry? Is it not enough that 

you have baniſh'd me your Preſence ? Will you envy me a 
Happineſs for which I'm meerly indebted to Chance? And 

- will you refuſe one favourable Look, to the tendereſt and 


N moſt ſubmiſlive Lover that ever had a Being? Ha! Replied 

Y I, muſt I concur with a Chance that brings us together in 
ſuch a ſolitary Place? Don't you conſider how much I am 

{| Jealous of my Glory, and how far I am ſubje& to my Duty ? 

— At theſe Words I caſt my Eyes upon him, and defired him 

t to riſe up and go away. He reiterated his Prayers and In- 


0 treaties, to allow him to ſtay ſome Minutes with me; and 
y I muſt acknowledge that I was ſenſible when I reiterated 
e my Orders to him to be gone, that he would not obey them. 
d His Reluctancy to leave me, added new Charms to his 
8 Perſon, and the Woman's Dreſs which abus'd my Eyes, 


- tho' it did not deceive my Heart, abated ſomething of my 
be Timidity in looking upon him, and made me bolder to 
d ſtay with him in that loneſome Place. You won't believe 
n how well that Diſguiſe became him. Alas! I never enjoyd 
e ſuch a happy Moment! 
d But in fine, after a multitude of Tears and Sighs, upon 
d which Lovers of an ordinary Capacity, are not able to ſet 
d the juſt Value; Lreturn'd to the Conſideration of my Du- 
ty; and making uſe of all the Power to which his Paſſion 
e entituled me upon his Mind, I oblig'd him to acquaint D. 
e. Bertrand, that very Night, with the News of the feign'd = 
1 Letter from Madrid: And now you will ſee a ſtrange Ex- 
18 ample of the Giddineſs of our Deſtiny. 8 
d D. Bertrand, who till then had been an utter Stran- 
e ger to all tender Thoughts, being charmed with Con- 
d. Hance's Beauty, from the very firſt Moment he had ſeen 
a. her, but had not met with any Opportunity of entertain- 
. ing her on that Subject; and beſides that, he was refolv'd 
w either to deſtroy it, or confirm it more, before he came to 
e. an open Declaration, of a Weakneſs of which he was a- 
8 ſnam d. The Pretence made uſe of in the ſuppoſed Letternlrr. 
2 was the Sickneſs of Conftance's Mother, which requir'd her Bo 
8 Daughter's immediate Departure for Madrid. i 7 
| 55 | ence 
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dence was not a little ſtartled at that unexpected Piece of 


News, which occaſion d him a mortal Sorrow, to loſe a 
Perſon who in ſo ſmall a time, had made a greater Pro- 


greſs on his Heart, than all he had ever ſeen before her. 


What! Said he, fair Conſtance, did you come here only to 
leave dehind you a perpetual Regret for your Return ? 
What will become of Dona Tereſa, whoſe firſt Reluctancy, 
to ſee you, I have now fo effectually overcome, that now 
ſhe can never be without you? Where ſhall ſhe find ſuch 
an agreeable and witty Creature to perform the Fun&i- 
ons for which my Brother made Choice of you, fo much 
to her Satisfaction? He ſeems ſo pleas d with you, by what 
he writes to me, that Im very well aſſur'd, he will not be 
a little uneaſie at your Departure, which doubtleſs he will 
impute to our ill Uſage. And on the other Hand, what 
can you expect by your Journey? Your Mother muſt ei- 
ther be dead, or recover d. Conſider the Length and Fa- 
— of your Journey: Of the Trouble of which 1 will 
eaſe you, fair Conftance, by ſending an Expreſs to my Bro- 
ther at Madrid, who will not fail to make a ſpeedy Re- 
turn: And who knows but we may to Night, receive Let- 
ters from him, by which you may be inform'd of your 
Mother's Condition? | 
The Marquis might eafily by D. Bertrand's Looks, and 
the Confuſion of his Behaviour, have diſcover'd the Ren- 
{on of that Diſcourſe ; if any Suſpicion of ſuch an extrava- 
gant Paſſion cou'd have enter'd into his Mind. He got up 
next Morning betimes, deſigning to find me out in the 
Wood, to give me an Account of Don Bertrand's Oppoliti- 
on to his Departure; when opening his Chamber Door, 
he was accoſted by my Brother-in-Jlaw ; who looking wifh- 
fully upon him, I told you, faid he, laſt Night, that we 


might probably receive News from Madrid, there's a Let- 


ter for you, which when you have read, you will tell me 
by and by, whether I have Reaſon to deſire you to remain 
With us. ES: | ä 

No Mortal was ever ſo ſurpriſed as the Marquis was at 
that Diſcourſe. He wonder'd by what fatality his Retreat 
to that Place had been diſcover'd at Madrid, and was fill'd 
with Horrour in the Contemplation of the Diſcovery of 
that Myſtery. He open'd, with the greateſt Conſternation, 
the Letter D. Bertrand had left him; but was agreeably a 
mazed, and diverted, to find it was a Declaration of Love, 
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55 which my Brother. in· law had made him. I wiſh I had re- 
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Part II. By the Counteſs D' Anis. 243 
tain'd it to divert you; tho you may eafily imagine what 

2 Man of a fiery Lemper, forty Years old, and who had ne- 
ver facrific'd at that Altar before, cou'd write in the firſt 
beginning of a violent Paſſion, remember he finiſh'd it 
by three Lines of a French Poet, which Conſtance had read 
to me the Night before, and which were more ſuitable to 
his Purpoſe than he imagin d. You underſtand French. 
The Words are theſe. e, = 


SongeZ, que je vous parle une langue etrangere, 
Et ne rejettez pas des vaux mal - exprimez, 
Que Don Bertrand ſans vous w auroit jamais formex. 
Confider, I ſpeak a ſtrange Language, and don't reject this 
B of a Paſſion, — "however ill oft 
Don Bertrand had never form'd without you. 
The Marquis, who did not deſign, under that Diſguiſe, to 
give Birth to ſuch a ridiculous Paſſion, heartily lay hd at 
that Addreſs, with which he was the more charm'd, be- 
cauſe he hop'd to improve that Opportunity of prolong] 
his Abode with me. And running ſoon after to the W 


1 f , 77 iT Ar _(b SHIT, 4cwv WWW; &owy 


d where Love conducted him to me; I have juſt now receiv! d- 

4 a Letter, ſaid he, very unexpectedly. From whom Great 

3 God, cried I, in a mighty Surpriſe? What! Does any Body 

p know you're here ? Don Bertrand knows it, replied he, 

e ſmiling; there's a Letter he has writ me. I cou d not keep 

5 my ſelf from laughing in my Turn, at the Strangeneſs of 

r, the thing : But afterwards conſidering the unhappy Conſe- 

5 quences that D. Bertrand's Paſſion might produce; I repre- 

e ſented it to the Marquis, as an Addition to our Misfortune,; 

t- telling him, That beſides that, the other wou'd endeavour - * 

ie to put inſuperable Difficulties in the way of his Departure 8 

in his Importunities wou d deprive us of any Conveniency of 7 
diſcourſing one another privately: And therefore I advis'd 

at him to halle his Journey, and mean time to give D. Ber- 

at trand as few Opportunities as he cou'd to diſcourſe him; 

0 becauſe ſuch as ſee things with the Eyes of Love, bein 

of commonly clearer ſighted than others, he might at la 

n, come to diſcover ſomething of our Secret. ; 

Sea Nor was I miſtaken in my Conceptions. Don Bertrand 

e, was wonderful uneaſy about the Succeſs of his Letter; 

e- and finding that Conſtance avoided carefully an Interview 

1d with him, he follow'd her cloſe for two days together: 


8 
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246 Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories, 
But ſhe keeping out of his way, and he obſerving the 
Place where ſhe usd to meet me with her Book, he re- 
. folv'd to engage her by Artifice to a particular Converſa- 
tion with him. 9 
For that effect, he borrow'd of one of my Women, a 
Suit of my Cloaths, under pretence that a Lady of his 
Acquaintance wanted to take a Pattern by it: And being 
but a little Man, and conſidering that our Vails hide the 
Defects of the Shape, diſguiſing himſelf next Morning 
he went and fat him down by a Fountain, whither I us d 
oftner to go, than to any other place of the Wood; ha- 
ving found means to get me amus'd later than ordinary 
in my Apartment, in hopes that Dona Conſtauce, deceiv'd 
by his Cloaths, would take him for me, and thereby af. 
ford him a fit Opportunity of diſcourſing her about his 
Paſſion. | 
Hie had not fat long by that Fountain, when Conſtance 
_ appear'd with her Book. Good God! How dear that un- 
happy Diſguiſe had like to have coſt us! The Marquis 
being ſurpriz d I did not turn my Eyes that way at his 
e wh Ah! What, Madam, cried he, will you never 
look upon me but in Anger? And ſhall the Zeal witk 
which I ſerve you, never overcome. . . At theſe 
Words, the Marquis was about to throw himſelf upon 
his Knees, and by the Expreſſion of his ordinary Tranſ- 
ports of Love and Paſſion, diſcover all our Secrets, and 
expoſe us to the Fury and Revenge of the jealous Bro- 
thers ; when, by a piece of Good-luck, to which J am in- 
debted for my Life, I came in for my Thirds of the Con- 
verſation ; and being no leſs ſurpriz'd at the Oddneſs of 
the Maſquerade, than Don Bertrand was at my Appear- 
- ance, I was mightily diverted ſoon after, to diſcover, by 
his Flight, the moſt extravagant Figure that ever a Vail 


__  conceald. 


While I was laughing, till the Tears run down my 
Cheeks, at the ridiculous Poſture in which 1 had ſeen 
Don Bertrand, the Marquis more attentive to the Dan- - 
ger we had eſcaped, ſeem'd much diſquieted for ſome 
time: Till afterwards, telling me that all his Concern. 
had been for me, and that he ſhould always be willing 


. to purchaſe the Satisfaction of my Company, at the Pe- 


ril of his Life, he would fain have perſuaded me, that if 
I would allow him to make his Advantage of Don Ber- 
trand's Sentiments, he might remain a long time in 5 
: | cur! 


6 
— * * 


. 1 


unn W r ä 2 28 ä 5 2 hs Ws 2 me 
9 , Mas > _X — 125 7 ri SN. > eta e * N 1 ä — . " 
= N 5 1 N © N F 4 1 a 
2 8 4 * ER, * 9 « * ＋ 4 * be * 
* * * 7 8 N ** 7 r 8 * \ D 
„ 1 15 . __ >. * y * 
17 be 2 * 5 


Ferre Nr 


N 


curity with me. But how great is the Force of Honour 
and Duty, with a vjrtuous Woman! The eaſier it ſeem'd 
for the Marquis to ſtay, the more obſtinately I inſiſted 
upon his Going. Cruel Duty! Thou haſt for ever ſepa- 
rated between the Object of my Love and me! 

We agreed, that the ſecureſt way to hide Dona Con- 
ftance's Departure from the Vigilance and Paſſion of Don 


Bertrand, would be to take the Advantage of his preſent 


Confuſion, and go away next Morning before Day. In 
vain the Marquis oppoled his Love to my rigorous Deter- 
mination 3 and all I granted to his Sighs and Tears, was 
to meet him that night at the Light of the Moon, in 
the ame Wood, where he had ſo often entertain'd me 
before : Where I allowd him to come and bid me 
FARE WEL. | 

Allow me to pals over ſuch a doleful part of my Sto- 
ry: There never was ſuch a tender and ſuch a ſenſible 
Adieu: Nor did ever two Hearts, perfectly united, un- 
dergo with greater ReluQancy the fatal Neceſſity of a 
Separation. I had flatter'd my ſelf, that I ſhould hide, in 
the ſecret Receſſes of my Soul, the Deſpair to which 1 


was reduc'd; and the Apprehenſion the Marquis was in, 
to augment my Sorrow, by expoſing his, obliged him to 


make uſe of all his Courage. But how feeble are our 
ſtrongeſt Endeavours on ſuch Occaſions I ſhew'd him 
the afflicted Condition of my Soul, and he could not hide 
from me the Horrour of his. He took his laſt Farewel 
on the Brink of a Rivulet in the thickeſt of the Wood. 


He left me a hundred times, and return'd to me as often. 


Sometimes he kiſs'd my Hands, and ſometimes he threw 
himſelf at my Feet, to beg me to let him ſtay ; but not- 
withſtanding all the Charms and Sweetneſs of his Con- 
verſation, I forced him to be gone. 5 

There has not been a Day ſince that, in which I have 


not been ready to ſuccomb under the Weight of ſo ma- 


ny and ſo great Misfortunes. This, dear Eleonora, is the 


Cauſe of all the Tears, with which you have fo often 


ſeen my Face bedew'd. The ſad and unhappy Cauſe, a- 
las! What have I to expect in the deplorable Condition 
I am in /------ Here her Diſcourſe was interrupted by 


| fach an Abundance of Sighs and Tears, that finding her 


ſelf unable to continue it much longer; Here, dear Ele- 
onora, ſaid ſhe, are the Letters, which before my Mar- 
riage, and when the Hopes of marrying him did autho- 

| rie 
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248 Spaniſh«Novels and Hiſtories, 
xte my Paſſion, I had writ to the Marquis of Manſera 
who did not reſtore them without much Difficulty. 1 

— 2 to read them to you, but you ſee I am not 

8 | | 

Here Dona Eleonora, tenderly embracing her, us'd- all 
her Endeavours to eaſe her troubled Mind; telling her, 
it was not yet too late to hope for ſome happy Change 
of Fortune in her Affairs: But the unfortunate Tere 
deſpairing of it, told her, ſhe expected no other End of 
her Miſery, but by Death. 
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Dona Tereſa of Caſtro, 


TO 1 
The Marquis of Manſera. 
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LETTER I. 


+ 


Thank my Stars for depriving me of my Health the 
Day of your rture. What uſe ſhould I haye 
made of it ? ithout your Preſence, there is no 
Happineſs for me in this World. My only Satisfa- 
Qion is in ſeeing you, and yet I am condemn'd to be 
abſent from you, at a time when your Company would 
be very ſeaſonable, to comfort me of my paſt Misfor- 
tunes. I have only barter d one Unhappinels for another, 
and I have already taſted all the Pains of Love, without 
having ever reliſh'd any of its Pleaſures. | | R 


LETTER It. 


Allow me to begin my Letter where ours does end, 
and to require of you, as a Mark of your Affection, 
that you'll moderate your Grief. However juſt it is, it 
ceaſes to be ſo, by lafting too long. Tis only the Fear 
of increaſing it, that has hitherto diſſuaded me from tel- 
ling you how great a Share I take in your Affliction. I 
have repreſented to my (elf, * moſt lively Colours, 
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the miſerable Condition of a Heart that loſes all it loves. 
That Reflexion has produced in me che Effect that you 
deſire: And 'tis only your own Fault, if you have not 
obſerv'd, that you have the Glory of exciting a Paſſion 
of ſuch an unknown Nature, that the Perſon who is 
touch'd with it forgets her own Intereſt, and laments 
her Rival. I ſay it again; My Sentiments for Elvira 
are the greateſt Mark of my Affection. My Friend can 
witneſs how ſenſibly I was afflicted, not to have heard of 
her Sickneſs ſoon enough to have given her a Tiſan 
which I think fo. infallible, that if ever you are ſick, I 
hope you will drink no other. 1 faid in my firſt Letter, 


that I wiſh'd my Death could have reſtored her to Life; 


I faid it ſincerely, and J fay it till Aſſuring you fur- 
ther, that if you could not henceforth. be happy without 
her, and it depended on me ta ; procure you. that Happi- 
nels; I would not only facrifice, as formerly, a miſerable 
Life, and {ome Poſſibility of Hope; but a real Bleſſing, 
and an almoſt-eſtabliſſid Right upon your Heart. Thus, 
Signior, you are belov'd, and deſerve to be fo. 


5 ECC 
TH O you complain of my Lazineſs, I was too ſoon up, 
== to. receive ſuch a Letter. Are not you afraid, that 
I fhall follow your Example, and immoderately impor- 
tune you with my Grief, as you load me, without Ne- 


ceſſity, with yours. You ſeem much more afflicted fince 


* you knew me than before. *Tis a heavy Misfortune to 

exceſſibely lov'd by a Perſon one cannot love. But 
believe me, Signior, tis an Unhappineſs much ſuperior, 
not to be able to part neither with Love nor Life, when 
there are ſo many Reaſons for wiſhing either the one or 
the other. 55 


EETTAEAR: IV 


What would 1 give, ſince the Receipt of your laft 
Letter, that one I ſent you two days ago, had been 
yet to ſend! I'm mortally afraid it has diſpleasd you, 
and Would willingly purchaſe my Pardon at the moſt ex- 
 trava gant Rate. 1 conjure you, byeher vou have ID 
5 . : : | er } 
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derly lov'd, to grant it me. How fooliſh was it in me, 


to write to you im ſuch a Strain! Do Jealouſy and Re- 


ſentment become ſuch an —— Wretch as 1? But 
what do I mean? I am no more ſo. Your obliging Let- 
ter begins to alter my Fortune. I never pretended ſo 
far as to inſpire you with Love. I know too well, by 
my ſelf, that it is not voluntary: I never durſt aſpire to 


any more than a ſincere Friendſhip, and ſhall think my N 


ſelf very happy, when I can be ſure of that. How deep- 
ly am I ſenſible of any thing from you that inclines to 
Tenderneſs; and how great a Mark is that Senſibili 

in the ſmalleſt Matters, of a great Eſteem! Never di 

Mortal love as I do you. The Nicety of my Sentiments 
is unknown to all the World but me; and my Heart 
loves more in a Day, than another does in an Age: And 
yet I love without Hope. Tis certain I dare not hope 
that ever I ſhall be lov'd by you; and I'm fo ſevere to 
my ſelf, as not to complain of your Injuſtice. 77 


LETTER 
[am ſo well now, that nothing is wanting for my per- 


fe Recovery, but a Sight of you. How dreadful 
ought that to be to me, and yet how little do I fear 


it! I fancy I could have ſettled the Kingdom fince _ 


you have been gone. Shou'd you think of any Buſineſs 
now, but that of putting an end to your Grief ? Your 
Solitude will infallibly augment it. How fenfibly am 1 
griev'd at the Deſpair of which you give ſuch Marks in 
your laſt Letter? And how ill am 1 pleasd with __ 
elf, that I am not able to comfort you, after the Los 
of what you lov'd ſo dearly. Et I 


ts 4 
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wu you never come back? Shall I paſs through all 

the Sorxgys of Love, before I am acquainted with 
any of its Pleaſu There never was ſuch a cruel and 
ſuch an extraordinary Caſe as mine. I have, in all my 
Life-time, ſeen you juſt as much as *twas neceſſary to 
occaſion a violent Paſſion in my Heart, and never enough 
to moderate the Sorrows that _ inſeparable from it 2 

| "Ys | 


Eo 
nt 


3 1 — 


3 
yn 


— ACTTO VL Gee want, 


MD Pg __ 


— 


— 


| 
\ 
4:8 
3 
Ft 
{ 


1x 


e — 


3 4 
* ** 


CCS 
* 


— r — . .- — . = 
2 * =_ 3 F X wo = oy — * ] — 
* 5 — = r 4. - —_— = 4 e = 
\ 5 i 8 — 3 . 22 8 
- * 
— — * 1 * TIF 
Ee — IWR. : — — ä | . 90 
hs” . - 4 * N I 
5 4 * 4 
F . þ 0 
7 0 l ; 
* ? A q 
/ 8 . 
: * 1 
- « * * 4 
5 * 


PR wo 
— — 
4 * 
f 


* of 
T 
0 
- : 
v 
- \ = 
. l „ 
LR 
= 
+” l 
\ 1 * 
+ 2 
o 
4 — 
* 
7 9 
bt Vo 4 
ig © E 
N 
0 


252 Spaniſh Novels and Hiſtories, 


c 3 ** 
* 1 5 dl * 7 " 
FO — 
Hy 8 1 * 
% % * 
— 
% g * 


— > - 
% 


LETTER VII. 


1 Have nothing to ſay about what you ſeem to inſinu- 


ate, That my Mind has a greater Share /in what J 


write you, than my Heart. Your own Merit, and the 
Sentiments with which you have inſpired more amiable 


Perfons than me, muft anſwer for the Sincerity of my 
Efteem. | h | 


LETTER VII. 


Ou praiſe me too much, and I cannot ſufficiently ; 
* praiſe your: Heart for diſtinguiſhing ſo nicely what 


concern'd it in my Letter: However I may be charm'd 
with your Wit, tis your Heart alone that I am deſirous 


to 8 as being the Object of my moſt ardent Wiſhes: 
And 'tis mine alone that dictates what I write. I ſhould 
deem it an unpardonable Crime, to think of being wit- 
ty, when IJ aſpire only to be thought paſſionate and ten- 
der. Your Letter of this day is the kindeſt ever you 
ſent me: And the Thoughts of having at laſt affecte 

your Heart, with the Hopes that the Exceſs of my Love 
may at laſt induce yon to forget a much more amiable 
Object than my ſelf, has afforded me the moſt ſuperla- 
tive Happineſs with which I could be bleſt. Is it poſſi- 
ble, that 1 have occaſion'd all the Vivacity of your Let- 
ter? Am I fo happy as to find that your Love will at 
laſt become ſuperior to your Gratitude ? And ſhall I ever 
have the Happinels to diſcover in your Eyes the charm- 
ing Emotion, which is always the Attendant of a violent 


| Paſſion ? You will ſee that in mine, which J believe J 


had better hide. But no! I'll conceal nothing. You love 
me, and that's enough to entitle you to all the ſweet Re- 
turns of a reciprocal Paſſion. How happy will you be, 
if ever your Felicity depends of Matrimony and of me: 
But why ſhould it: not! Your Heart is us'd to love, and 
why ſhould 1 diſguſt it, with ſuch a Fund of Paſſion, as 
that with which you have inſpir'd me? No, *tis impoF 
{ible that you ſhould not be convinc'd I deſerve all your 
Eſteem; ſince my Fidelity and Conſtancy have acquir'd me 
a Title to your Heart, which you cannot, without the 
greateſt Injuſtice, violate. _ op 
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LETTER" N 


70 U complain of the Shortneſs of my Letters, while 


was thinking to make an Apology for their Length. 
You could not make a Complaint more agreeable to me, - 
nor dangerous for you: For if once I abandon my ſelf to 
the Pleaſure of writing to you, you will quickly repent 
the Reproach you lay upon me now. 


Have a great \'eneration for the Dead, but the Time 
is over, When I envy'd their Condition. I could wiſh 
to have no more to do with them, and that your Heart 
could be wholly confin'd to its new Habitation. But Oh! 


how ridiculous is that Pretenſion? - Your Sentiments for 


me are but an Amuſement: And after all, it does not 
well become me to be ſo difficult, with fo ſmall a Stock 


of Merit. | 


- LETTER N 


TIS depending too much upon my favourable Inclina- 

> tions, to fancy that ſome ſmall Acknowledgments 
will atone for your Infidelity, and your ſmall Regard for 
me. I love you too well, to be able ever to hate you; 
you know it, and I own it is ſo: But you'll find your 
ſelf miſtaken, if you imagine, that in time to come L will 
entirely abandon my ſelf to my Paſſion, in ſpite of Inte- 
reſt and Reaſon. Your Offences are not fo eaſily to be 
forgiven z and a Lover's providing his Miſtreſs with a Ri- 
val, is no great Sign of his being ſorry for offending her. 
i don't fee the Reaſon of your taking the Letter I writ 


ou ſo heinouſly, under pretence that it ſo greatly affects 
your Honour. Are you the only Man of Merit, that has 
provid unconſtant ? The World has never the worſe O: 


pinion of a Gentleman, otherwiſe ſo accompliſh'd, for ha- 
ving more than one Miſtreſs; tho that renders one more 
unworthy of the Affection of her that is deceiv'd ; eſpe- 
cully, if ſhe-be fo ſincere as I. I have obſervd in ſe- _ 
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veral of your Letters, and particularly in that I have re- 
ceiv'd to-day, that you're ill inform'd of the Severity of 
my Family, upon the leaſt occaſion that their Suſpicion, 
or my Behaviour gives them, tv be out of Humour. 


You're miſtaken in my Temper, if yo1 think me capa- 


ble of exaggerating my Sufferings upon the Score of my 
Love : I have, on the contrary, hitherto extenuated their 
Exceſs, of which I ſhould not have ſpoke fo openly now, 
if 1 was apprehenſive, as before, that the Relation of my 
Misfortunes would any way affect your Happineſs. 
But I have but too much Liberty to tell you, that I am 
the moſt unfortunate Creature living. There's nothing 
talk d of here, but aſſaſſinating you. You may judge by 
that, how much my Condition deſerves your Pity. 


LETTER XI. 


MY Heart can witneſs, that I feel your Griefs more 

ſenſibly than my own, and that your yeſterday's 
Letter has made a deeper Impreſlion upon me, than my 
Twelve-month's Sufferings, Is it poſſible you indulge your 


elf in ſuch an unaccountable Melancholy? Can a Lover 


ſo exceſſively belov'd be ſuſceptible of Deſpair, which 
ought to be the Conſequence of a diſregarded Paſſion? 


Will you imbitter the Charms of Liberty which I now 


begin to taſte, with ſuch a mortal Sorrow? Are you 


. yet to learn, how to ſupport the Changes of Fortune, 


without the Hazard of ſuch a precious Life ? However, 
if Complaining will afford you any Eaſe, I allow you, 


Signior, to be continually giving me an Account of your 
Misfortunes, without regarding the Addition That will 


be to mine. Conſider only your {elf in our Commerce: 


I reckon you for all, and am ſatisfied I ſhould be counted 


as nothing. 


LETTER XIII. 


PHE complaining Tone of which you accuſe me in 
= your Letters, and which ridicules the Nicety of my 
Sentiments, does ſo violently wound my Heart, that J 
wou'd thruſt a Dagger into't, if I thought my ſelf capable 
of expoſtulating with you any more hoot your FO? 
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and Injuſtice. I muſt aſſume an Air of Herté time about. 
Yours is only owing to the Knowledge of my Weakneſs; 


of which, tho' I arfi ſufficiently ſenſible my ſelf, the Senſe 


of it does only increaſe my Misfortune, without dimjnith- 
ing my Love. I can't help acknowledging, that notwith- 
ſtanding your Ingratitude, you are dearer to me than my - 
Life, and always. will be ſo. The Diſcovery of this will 
enhaunce your Merit with regard to my lovely Rival, and 
her Triumph over me. For doubtleſs her Thoughts will 
not be free enough to conſider, that one who contemns ſuch 
Sentiments as mine, may ſome time or another deipiſe her 
Charms, and make her Lot comparable to mine; to which 
ſhe had need to prepare her ſelf betimes. Adieu, Signior : 
I don't flatter my elf that ever yon will return to me, or 
ſo much as regret my Loſs. *Twere fooliſh in mie to expect 
ſuch a favourable Change. 8 83 


*. % 


LETTER 
Ilnce laſt time I ſaw you, I have thought of nothing, Day 
nor Night, but you: I fancy you always before my 
Eyes, and ſometimes imagine that 'm ſpeaking to you. 
[ ſhut my ſelf up in my Chamber the whole Day over, and 
avoid all Company, that I may have time to think of 
you: And mean time you, I'm afraid, are ſpending your 
time in Company and Diſſipation. I fear this Letter will 
find you abroad, and that you won't read it till two Hours 
after I ſend it. In fine, 'm burden'd with a thouſand 
Fears; tho' I doubt there's nothing I ought to fear ſo much, 
as making my Letter too long, and giving you too urgent 
Marks of Kindneſs, after the Indifference of this Mor- 
ning's Letter. ö 


LETTER RV. 


1 obſerve that you are ſo much taken up of late with your 
Affairs, that our Correſpondence does not ſeem to de- 
ſerve a Place amongſt them. Ought not you to be aſham'd 
to give me any Ground to doubt of the Conſequences of 
a Paſſion that has coſt me ſo many Tears? Why ſhou'd 1 
yet uncertain whether I am belov'd ? And ought not 
you to Convinge me by * Marks, that you 
4 Ak- 
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Affection is inviolable and fincere ? But oh! Why ſhoud 
not I remember that what I defire of you, is the Character 
of a tender and paſſionate Lover; and that you are neither? 
How unreaſonably did I flatter my ſelf, that your Love 
wou d be able to reſiſt the Difficulties of Abſence, and the 
Oppoſition of Relations? I ought to have known your Heart 
well enough, to be ſenſible that nothing but Pleaſures will 
fatisfie it. No! You are perfidious, and I diſtracted, to have 
fancied that you ever lov'd me ſincerely, ſo much as one 
Moment. Your way of living with Elvira, ought to 


have been an Example to me. You lov'd her, and daily 


ſaw her, and yet had other Occupations: How ſhou'd 1 
then be ſo extravagant, as to flatter my ſelf, that you 


.  wou'd ſacrifice your Temper, to one you had ſeldom ſeen; 


and never lov'd? I had certainly loſt my Reaſon. But 


why does it not return, that cruel Reaſon, to enable me 
to maſter my unreaſonable Paſſion ? I have uſed my utmoſt 


Endeavours of late, to harden my Heart againſt you. I 


" revolve in my Mind, what I have done for you, and your 
Returns to me; and I reflect upon the natural and fatal In-- 


clination, that poiſons all the Pleaſures of my Life; the 
ſhameful Declaration I made you of my Love, the Fears, 
the Apprehenſions, the Deſires, the Impatience of our 
Meeting ; and all the Endeavours I have us'd to deceive 
my Family. Is that the Reward I was to expect? You 
don't love me, and you don't now ſtick to let me know 
it. Perhaps you was in the ſame Temper four Months 
ago; but then at leaſt, you endeavour d to conceal from 
me the Knowledge of my Misfortune, by obſerving ſome 
Meaſures, which neglecting now, you ſeem deſirous to 
make me ſenſible of my Unhappineſs. You are three Days 
without writing to me, and at laſt your Letters are no 
other, in Effect, than Copies of mine. In fine, I'm ſen- 
fible of all your Perfidy, and not ſo much a Stranger as 
you imaęꝑine to your "ay Secrets, of which I might 
eaſily convince you, if you deſerved ſo much Trouble: 

But finding you unworthy of that, Im refolv'd to uſe you 


; - according to your - Deſerts, and by forgetting you, to let 


Indifference ſo abſolutely ſupplant my Paſſion; that you 


will have Reaſon to queſtion-whether J ever lov'd you. 


aſpire to the Happineſs of hearing your Name without any 


. Concern: And the better to arrive to't, Ill ſcorn all 


Thoughts of Reſentment, which however violent, are 


commonly ſucceeded by an Accommodation. When a op: 
| | OE. ion 
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ſion is to be curd, all hot Reſolutions are to be carefully 
avoided. . The only way to ceaſe to love, a lovely, but un- 
grateful Object, is toforget him. For as long as he is re- 
| membred, he's belov'd ; becauſe his Offences are eaſily ob- 
| literated by his Merit. I oppoſe all Thoughts of yours, 
| with all my Might, by endeavouring to find out ſuch A- 
| muſements, as have not any Relation to my Paſſion: Yet _ 
I muſt own, for my Shame, that I have not hitherto met 
with any; and that I infe& every thing that comes near 
me, with the Poiſon with which I am devour . 


LETTER XVI. 


F HE Fury of the Perſon you know, is beyond Imagina - 

tion; and ſuch as ſeems very fit to deſtroy all thoughts 
of Probity. For God's ſake take care of your ſelf, and 
give him no Occaſion of Complaint. Is it ſo hard a Mat- = 
ter for you to abſtain from any Diſcourſe of one you care 
ſo little for? I wiſh my Sickneſs, which daily augments, 
may prevent, by my deceaſe, all other Misfortunes. I ang 
the Victim, by the Sacrifice of which all thoſe Confuſions = 
ſhou'd be ended: And I hope that by my Death my Life 1 
will be forgotten. Adieu, Signior, you may return to 
me, or break off with me when you pleaſe but I cant 

help telling you, that I don't find my ſelf able to do the 
like : Tis enough for my Satisfaction, that I already love 

pou leſs than I did before. „ 


LETTER XVII. 


. Hat an inſipid thing is Prudence, to one that? 
O touch'd with a lively Paſſion; and how incompatible - . 
"WW are Love and Reaſon ! However I muſt inform my Paſhon, f 
: | that it is Intereſt makes me ſo ſubſer vient to it. © | 
U : | 6 

t Il faut que des longs deſirs . 
a Nous preparent les plaifirs f 
| won a de revoir ce qu'on aime ; | 
y | II ne ſont pas d'une douceur extreme, 

I! Oils ne content de ſoupirs | 
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The Pleaſures 8 by the greateſt Difficulties are 


the moſt ſenſible; and thoſe of a Lover meeting with 
the Object of that Love, after along Separation, are 
| ſweeteſt when they have coft maſt Tears. ws: | 


That Reflection agrees better with your Temper than 
with mine. I love you with too much Violence to ſtand 

in Need of any of the Succours, that are wanting in or- 
dinary Paſſions : But I hope that my Reſtraint and Suf- 

4 ferings will increaſe the ſtrength of yours. *Tis that which 
encourages me to bear all with wonderful Patience, in 
hopes that you will love me the more. What Happineſs 

will it be, Good God! To augment the Pleaſure of ſeein 

: >; again, by the Remembrance of what I have ſuffer 


r you? 


LETTER XVIIL 


1 don't concieve how I ſhou d be able to write to you in 
_ = this Condition. The Pleaſure of having a Glimpſe of you 
yeſterday, had made me ſo impatient to have the intended 
- Converſation with you to Day; that the unlucky Chance, 
Which has broke my Meaſures, is like to break my Heart. 
How cruelly ought it to be reſented by you, if you love 
me ſo ſincerely as you tell me in your Letter! But ah! If 1 
love you, why ſhou'd I defire that of you? There is not any 
Torment, comparable to that of a violent Paſſion ; and 
et I find that ev'n at the Peril of my Life, I muſt always 
ove you violently. But how bc Reaton have I to be 
afraid you'll at laſt be weary of ſuch an uneaſie Correſpon- 
dence; and fo will abandon me to the Horrour of Loving, 
and Loving but a Traytor { Ah! You're free from having 
for me a Paſſion that cou'd reſiſt the Sufferings I endure 
for you: You'll quickly ceaſe to love me any more, and 
perhaps to tell me fo : But remember, my Death will be 
the Conſequence of your Indifference. 
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LETTER XIX. 
cou'd accuſe you but of two Crimes with regard to me, 
1 till your yeſterday's Letter inform'd me of a Third. Is 
it poſhble a Lover cou'd write ſuch a Letter? Do you 
think of the Marks of Eſteem, and Preference I have ſo 
lately givn you? Ah! Muſt I my ſelf be your Remem- 
brancer ? The Jealouſy at which you take Exceptions, is a 
freſh Proof of my Affection. Could IT be fo ſenſibly 
touch'd with my Suſpicions of your Infidelity, if I di 
not paſſionately love gon? And cou'd I love you with ſuch 
an inſuperable Conftancy, without eſteeming you? Is 
Dona Inez of another Character? the Knowledge of her 
having another Intrigue, wou'd make me believe ſhe has 
none with you: But her paſt Behaviour has ſufficiently 
convinc'd the World of the Extent of her Nicety. You 
will find the Duke of Bejar, her oldeſt Lover, will prove 
the Husband of this Adventure, and you the Gattant. 
Lou never told me any thing of the Matter before, and 
you ſtill pretend to conceal it, now that I know it: So that 
tis plain it is not her, but I who muſt become the Sacrifice. 
Lord! How terrible is. that Thought! And muſt I love 
you ſtill! Tho' you expoſe me to the greateſt Torments? 
My Heart wou'd fain forgive you, but yet wou'd have you 
worthy of that Pardon; and not ſurrender upon ſuch 


diſhonourable Terms, as to have an Act of Generoſity, 
taken for an Act of Imbecility. N 


LETTER XX 


Hat News is this! I'm told you arrive at Grenada 


the Day after I leave it for three Months! Why 


don't you rather paſs the Harveſt at your Country- Houſe? 
I might then, at leaft, have had ſome eaſe in my Journey: 
But how can I have any, now I know that you are come 
to a Place fo dangerous for abſent Miſtreſſes. Can I ima- 
gine my ſelf fo amiable, as to believe I ſhall not loſe your 
Heart, amidſt ſo many Beauties, who will endeavour to 
ſupplant me of it ? But if you have an Idea of mine that 
1s worthy of it, you never will prefer to me, Women who 
only love occaſionally, and are determin'd to love, meerly 


* 
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by the Pleaſures of it. No, I'm too ſenſible of your De- 
licacy, to imagine you will be ſatisfied with an ordinary 
Paſſion ; and I flatter my ſelf, that I have accuſtom'd you 
ro ſuch Sentiments, as will diſguſt you for ſome time, 
with thoſe of other Women. Be often thinking, opting 
0 


De 


= 


my Voyage, of our laſt Converſations; and let t 


Thoughts inſpire you with Deſires, that may preſerve you 
from The 3 of Abſence. aw ad, ſhall | be 
-if at my Return you tell me that you love me ſtill ; an 
that nothing has been able ta ſeparate my Idea from your 
Memory. Os | | 


LETTER XXI. 


1 can't imagine how tis poſſibe you have not receiv'd any 
Letters from me theſe two Months. That makes me 
the more uneaſie, becauſe I have Reaſon to be afraid of 
the Jealouſy of thoſe who are about me - But all my Un- 
eaſineſs on this Occaſion, muſt give Place to the Tranſports 
of Joy occaſion'd by your Letter, and by the Care you 
have taken to ſend it by an Expreſs, tho at ſuch a Diſtance. 
My Surpriſe and Satisfaction have been fo viſible upon my 
Countenance, that my Mother has been Teaſing me ever 
ſince, tho' ſhe does not know for what. The Aſſurances 
you give me of your Love, have made a chaming Altera- 
tion in my Heart, which was tormented with the grievous 
Uncertainty of your Fidelity. But are you fincere in what 
you fay ? Has Heav'n reſery'd me the Satisfaction of bein 
violently belov'd by you ? Are you, at laft, acquainte 
with the Value of my Heart? And may I believe your Pro- 
teſtations? But how ſhou'd 1 chuſe ? Your Expreſſions are 
too tender, and my Wiſhes are too ardent,” not to believe 
what I ſo much deſire. A Remainder of Reaſon in vain 
oppoles ſuch a charming Thought: My Heart is prepol- 


ſeſs d, and will not liſten to any thing that does not tend 


to confirm its Happineſs. Prudence is an Enemy to Love; 
in which we muſt only liſten to her Deſires. | 


- 
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Jou. But Il baniſh all thoſe Fears, and abandon my ſelf 


LETTER XXII. 


] have been expos'd, during this Journey, to hear a Paſ-. 
fon ridicul'd, that I cheriſh more than my Life. Lord! 
What a Lecture my Mother made me the Night we lay 
at Notre-Dame de Roſaris. Heav'n ſeem'd to concur wi 
her, to fright me out of my Wits : There never was ſuch 
a terrible Eng and Thunder. I cried all the Night 
over, and cou'd not help being troubled, to think my Heart 
was full of a Paſſion that offended my Mother's Piety, and 
occaſion'd fo much Grief. But I dare aſſure you, Signior, 
That the moſt ſerious Reflections, of which J am capable, 
don't at all diminiſh the Power you have acquired over my 
Heart: On the contrary, it only ſerves to convince me, 
that nothing will ever be able to diminiſh it. 


LETFER NMI. 

IF the Marchioneſs has giv'n you an ingenuous Account 
of our Converſation, the has doubtleſs inform'd you, 
that I ſpoke of nothing but you; and that I inſiſted fo 
long upon that Diſcourſe, that J did not give her the Lei- 
ſure to talk to me about her own Affairs. She has com- 
plain'd to me of that Uſage in ſeveral Letters : But the 
Exceſs of my Tenderneſs carries my Excuſe in its Boſom 
not being in a Condition to be accountable for ſuch little” 
Indecencies, to ſuch as I can open my Heart to: Tis 
enough I'm loaded with the uneaſie Conſtraint I am forc'd 


1 ſuffer, under the Inſpection of my Father and my Mo- 
. 


LETTER XXIV. 


OU are the lovelieſt Cavalier that ever liv d. What 
Delicacy and Attention do you ſhow in the ſmalleſt 
Matters? But ha'n't I Reaſon to be afraid that your Vivacity 
is only owing tothe Commerce-of the Ladies and the Court. 
| deſire that your Heart alone may partake in what you 
do for me, as mine is only concern'd in what I do for 
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3 to the Pleaſure of being belov'd, and of loving the moſt 
lovely Man in the World. I have oſuch a perfect Idea 
of you, that all I can ſay and do for you, ſeems ſhort of 
it: And yet I'm very well aſſured, that very few Women 
love as 1 do. Tis now Three in the Morning, and Ihave 
been thinking of nothing but Means to write to you. As 
N Don as | found my Mother was faſt alleep, I got up, and 
= for want of other Paper, which is a Commodity prohibi- | 
. ted in my Apartment, I tore out the white Leaves of a | 
Book, to enable me by that means to let you know with 
how much Pleaſure I ſacrifice to you. the Moments I can 
rob of my Repoſe. I only know the Nights by the Li- 
berty they brd me of writing and thinking of you. 
While other People are Ps Love and my Misfortunes 
' Keep me awake. I think of the Minutes I have paſs'd 
with you, of the Difficulties which now deprive me of 
the like Happineſs, and of the Horrour of living under 
the Conſtraint and Captivity to which I am ſubjett. My 
Motions are fo rigoronfly obſerv'd, that ev'n all the Vi- 
vacity of my Friendfhip has not been able to invent any 
Method of entertaining you one Moment before your 
Departure; except our intended Journey to Sevil does (uc- 
ceed, which 1 hope and defire with ſo much Impatience, 
that I'm afraid, twill coſt me the Loſs of my Senſes. I 
am ſo much poſſeſs'd with it, that it diſturbs my Reſt ; 
and if at any time I can get a little Sleep, I talk fo loud 
in my Dreams of the Pleaſure of ſeeing you on that occa- 
ſion, that my Mother overheard, t'other night, ſuch Ex- 
| pon, as. would have been enough to rum me, if ſhe 
had interrogated me ſtrictly about the Meaning of thoſe 
Exclamations, withopt giving me time to come to m 
ſelf. Good-night, Signior; I ſhould be in a very uneaſy-. 
Humour to-morrow, if I could not make an end of this 
Letter now. ; | | ED 
I had almoſt forgot to ſpeak to you of the Counteſs of 
Villaflor. You'll do beſt, for ſome Reaſons I ſhall tell you, 
to be very complaiſant to her, and to let your Behaviour 
with her ſeem to have an Air of Gallantry. I would not 
have you, however, be too exact in executing theſe Or- 
ders. Liking me, you might ſoon fancy her; ſince ſhe 
is bleſt, as well as I, with ſome Wit, and not a little 
Uglineis. Good-night, Signior. _ PT 
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LETTER XXV. | 


HOW raviſhing are the Hopes of ſeeing the Object of 
our Love; and how fit to counter vail our greateſt 
Troubles! I forget the Sorrows of your Indifference, and 
flight the Impertinencies of my Family, to give my ſelf 
entirely up to the charming Thoughts of ſeeing you this 
Evening at my Window. IT make my ſelf ready for my 
pardon, and fancy that after the Manner in which I in- 
tend to ask it, it will not be deny'd me. But I can't tell 
if 'twill be ſo uneaſy for you to excuſe your injurious 
Jealouſy. Can you have fo mean an Opinion of _ as 
to imagine me guilty of Levity or Inconſtancy ? And 
do you undervalue your ſelf ſo far, as to believe that one 
can be falſe to you? Ah! how little are you acquainted 
with your Merit, or my Senſe of it! Let Don Gaſpard, 
and all the World beſides, imagine I am lovely, I neer 
will love any other than your ſelf, and believe you are 
the only Man that's worthy of my Eſteem. But, Signior, - 
Let's forget all thoſe who, importune us, and ſpeak only 

of our ſelves; which is what my Heart aims at. I fancy 
1 was too eaflly perſuaded of your Innocence. Should I 
have believ'd ſo eaſily, that you love me? If I defir'd 
it leſs, I ſhould be more doubtful of it: But our Mind 
is ſoon weary of oppoſing our Heart, and its Penetration 
eaſily ſubjected to our Deſires. Mine do ny aſpire to 
po e you, and to be for ever the Object of your Aﬀe- 

ons. ; 1 


LET FEN 


Y OU ſeem to repent the Marks you give me of your 
Love. It-one day you confer any upon me, you're 
ſure to contradict it the next. How comes it, you was: 
not at the Governeſs's, where I ſtaid from Three a Clock 
till Five ? You're very indifferent, ſure, of ſeeing me, when 
you can't ſee me with Freedom? How can you be ſo 
little defirous of meeting with a Perſon who loves you ſo 
dearly, and who looks upon your future Abſence as the 
moſt inſupportable Misfortune that can befal her? You 
do your Endeavours to augment it, by depriving me of 
1 8 a the 
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the Comfort I might find in your Looks, before this Sepa- 
ration, while mine would tell you a thouſand things, 
which ought to pleaſe you, tho perhaps they don't. 1 


= ha'n't met with you all this day, tho I have only been 
= in places where '1 thought to ſee you. I am juſto now 
4 come from Dona Felicias Apartment, where I in Vin 
=. _ flatter'd my ſelf 1 ſhould enjoy that Happineſs. Good 
2B God! how little you are taken up with any thing that 


concerns me! 


LETTER XXVII. 


Was fo tranſported with an interior Joy all yeſterday, 
1 in the Thoughts of your Love, that all my Mother“ 
= Chiding could not interrupt it. How glorious is it to 
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may make you uneaſy, but ought not to make you que- 
-_ Mon: my Fidelity. I love you, Signior, without [havin 
it in my Power to do otherwiſe, if I would: But G 
knows, Em ſo far from reſiſting my Inclination, that I 
give my ſelf up entirely to it. I don't think I could be 
-tolerably happy without loving, and know none worthy 
of my Love, but your ſelf. Aſſure your ſelf, that no- 
thing ſhall ever deprive you of my Heart: You may go 
' away in that Belief, and return with all the Ardour, 
and Impatience of a paſſionate Lover, to ſee a faithful Mi. 
ſtreſs. But Lord! How far is't to the Time, that I ſhall 
receive the Marks of your Gratitude and Fidelity! What 
.  melancholly Hours ſhall I paſs thro', before I ſee thoſe hap- 
ier Minutes! I in vain endeavour to bring my ſelf to. con- 
TT" ent to your Departure : Your Abſence is fo terrible, that 
= I can't 10 chuck as entertain a Thought on't. 
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1 inſpire, ſuch Sentiments ; and how, happy do I think my 
1 ſelf, in being belov'd as I love! You need ne'er apprehend 
1 any Change: You are too lovely, and I too ſenſible of 
4 it, to admit of any Variation in my Affection. Abſence 
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* 
1 5 1 8 not my Condition already miſerable enough ? Muſt 
. Fou, Signior, oppreſs me with that additional Terrour 
_  . of believing you ſuſpect my Conſtancy; and that at a time 
BvB ben it coſt me all the Repoſe of my Life? You're ill ac- 
3 he WE et quainted, 
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quainted with my Situation; and I find you fancy I'm 
more afraid than, wa, You are ſtrangely miſtaken : Tm 
2 thouſand times unhappier than I ſeem to be; my Af- 


fairs being in ſuch .a Condition, as not to admit of any 


worſe, I never deſign'd, by exciting you to Compaſſion, 
to be indebted to my Misfortunes for what I reckon is 
due to my Love. I have, on the contrary, conceal'd the 
oreater part of my Misfortunes, that I might not put an 
end to your Paſſion, by prompting you to Deſpair, - I 
always hop'd my Fortune would change, and that I ſhould 
at laſt be bleſt with Liberty enough to ſee you: but what 
has lately happen'd, has for ever deprived me of that 
Hope. My Mother, who has an inſuperable Averſion to 
my Sentiments for you, will leave nothing unattempted 
for depriving me of all means of gratifying my Inclina- 
tion. She does not ſuffer me to ſtir out of her Preſence, 
and the leaſt Oppoſition in me would. make Matters worſe 
and worſe. . In à word, I'm the Victim of my own Miſ- 
fortunes and my Paſſion: The more Pm perſecuted, the 
more I love. Why do you let me ſee you? You know 
that I can never hope for any Eaſe, without diminiſhing 
my Paſſion ; and the Sight of you increaſes it. Is it to: 
increaſe my Grief ? How do you imagine I ſhonld bear 
the Preſence of a Gentleman, whom every body knows 
[ love, and whom notwithſtanding they would have me 


| for ever to forſake? How deplorable is my Cone : 
A 


Jam moſt compleatly miſerable in your Abſence; and - 
there's ſcarce any Poſſibility left me of ſeeing you. Great 
God! Will you have no Compaſſion of a Wretch, that's 
ſinking under the Weight of your Diſpleaſure! 


LETTER XXX. 


YOnſider what I ſuffer, and what I venture, in writing 
to you; and then tell me of my Inconſtancy. I was 
à while ago in the Governour's Garden: Lord! how L 
hop'd and fear'd to meet with you there! I ſhall be in 
the fame Condition in another publick Place, whither I 
an going to-morrow. | 
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-F Acknowledge, that while you was contriving Means to 
= ee thc ah let me hear from you, I — 
ing to forget a Man, whoſe Negligence made him ſeem 
unworthy of what I ſuffer for him. But after imagini 
8 ungrateful and inconſtant, I find you paſſionate an 
ithfu). Heaven, which deſigns to prolong my Misfor- 
thmes, will not let me ceaſe to love you, notwithſtanding 
ſo Ry Reaſons to love nothing. I can't any more com- 
lain of whatever 1 may ſuffer on the ſcore of Love. The 
hought of being belov'd, the Loſs of which would cer- 
tainly be attended with that of my Life, is ſufficient to 
countervail the greateſt Miſeries. Your Letters have ſuch 
art Air of Melancholy and Deſpair, that they'll diſtract 
me. You augment the Chagrin which my Misfortunes 
have occafion'd you, with a thouſand Reflexions upon 
your own IIEluck, which will perfectly undo you. Why 
on't you remember what I us d to tell you, that Perſe- 
verance will at laſt triumph over the Obftinacy of For- 
tune, as well as of a Miſtreſs? There's ſo much Delight 
in being lov'd as I do you, that notwithſtanding the 
Difficulties of entertaining our Correſpondence, 5 the 
1 of ſeeing me, you ſhould think your ſelf the 
happieſt, as you are the moſt belov'd, of Mortals. Do 
ou conſider how glorious it is, to inſpire ſuch a tender 
Paſtion as mine for you? And to be the only Object af 
the Thoughts and Deſires of a Woman who has ſome Pe- 
netration, and who has been flatter d oftner than once 
with being lovely? Ah Signior ! Think but how 1 love 
you, and you'll be no more unhappy. - Nor will you 
think any more of dying; but of living to ſurmount, 
Your Intrigues and Perſeverance, all the Obſtacles of 61 
Marriage. And tho we durſt not hope for fo mu 
Happineſs, you ſhould carefully preſerve a Life fo preci- 
ous, and in which conſiſts the only Happineſs of a Per- 
ſon that ſhould be dear to you. Renounce ſuch melan- 
choly Notions. Tis 1, if any of us, who ſhould think 
of dying. I'm the unhappy Wretch, and the Authorof all 
theſe Mefortunes 5. of which I can't think my ſelf innocent, ! 
tho my Intentions be ſincere. ---- Things have been in 2 
_ ſtrange Ferment here, theſe two days. _—_— 
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. Whence too you'll ſee no great matter. If you ny me 
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LETTER XXXI. | 


* OU did not chuſe your Poſt well. The Window 
where you was, is at too great a Diſtance, and you 
could not think of ſeeing me in mine, when I expected 
to ſee you in one that's quite on the other (ide That 
of which I ſpoke to you in my Letter, and where we 
may ſee each other diſtinctly, ſhall be ſhewn Don Baſil, 
that it may be ready for you on Moxday. And tho your 
Pretence of. advancing the Hour be ſpecious enough, 1 
won't conſent to't, that my Joy mayn't be diminiſh'd by 
the Fancy, that you give me the uſeleſſeſt Hours of the 
Day. I don't matter Viſits, and my Paſſion is a ſufficient 


| Security, that I ſhall find means to avoid any. But, for 


an Acknowledgment of my Love, and as a Proof of the 
Delicacy and Exceſs of yours, you muſt purchaſe the Sight 
of me with all thoſe Difficulties, and at the Hours when 
you might ſee the fineſt Women of Grenada. In a word, 
you muſt give me Ground to flatter my ſelf, that you ſa- 
crifice every thing to me, and that you make it your Bu- 
fineſs to let me know it. Leave the Palace, the Harps, 

and the Guitars, for a Station at a little Window, from 


to my Satisfaction, I ſhall take your Compliance fo kind- 
ly, that I ſhall infallibly allow you, in a little while, to 


| ſpeak to me thro' the Window. You ſee, Signior, by the 


Severity of my Commands, how dangerous it is to tell 
2 Woman, you love her exceſflively. When I thought I 
was not lov'd at all, or but a little, I was quiet and ſub- 
miſſive: But now I'm turn'd imperious; I expect Aſſidu- 
ity and Exactneſs; I examine every thing with Rigour, 
and forgive nothing eaſily. See what an Alteration yours 
has produc'd in me ! Let if you love me as you pretend, 
you ought to be well . with the Task. 


LETTER XXXII. 


Y Tears are now turn'd to Blood, Signior. I did 
not think my Miſery capable of any Augmentation; 
ind yet all my former Sufferings ſeem nothing in Com- 
parilon to what's upon my - gg now. Im 8 I'm 
1 2 7 deſpęrate; 
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' Toon as my Chamber was open, my Mother coming in, 


dition. I don't know my ſelf, my Grief is mix'd with 
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deſperate And I irrecoverably loſe you. Clara, the 
PERFIDIOUS Clara, has at laſt appear d in her Colours, 
and I am the ny... Sacrifice by which ſhe has for e- 
ver ſecur' d to her ſelf the Confidence of my blinded Fa- 
mily. ---- But I muft give you a more particular Actount 
of my Misfortune. | - 

Your Letter came ſo late on Saturday, that 1 could not 
read it till I went to Bed. I read it ſeveral times, till 
being overcome with Joy and Sleep, or rather with my 
own Fatality, a Part of it ſtuck out, above the Bolſter, 
As ſoon as 1 was awake in the Morning, the Traitreſs 
came with my Siſter into my Room, where fitting down 
upon the Bed, ſhe ſtaid ſome Minutes with me, and then 
was gone. At my Return from the Maſs, I perceiv'd my 
Loſs, but in vain ranſacking all my Apartment, and not 
ſuſpecting Dona Clara, I was in Hopes my Women had 
accidentally burnt your Letter. Being a little ealy, I 
went to the Sermon, where you ſaw me with the trea- 
cherous Clara: And never was us'd with more Familia. 
rity and Confidence by my Mother, with whom I ſtaid 
above two Hours after Sermon, and left Clara in her 
Chamber, where ſhe ſtaid much longer. I was impatient 
to know how my Mother had taken the Adventure at | 
the Sermon, and ſent for that Girl to my Room: She | 
ſeem'd ſurpriz d; telling me my Mother had faid nothing 
to her; and declining any further Converſation, left me 
not a little uneaſy in the Apprehenſion that ſhe had my 
Letter. | e 

expected the Day with equal Fear and Impatience. AS 


and ſending all my Women out, told me that my Father 
having diſcours'd her about Yeſterday's Adventure, was 
perſwaded it was an Appointment, and that we enter- 
tain'd a Correſpondence by Letters. She call'd for my e 
Keys, which I as readily gave, well knowing ſhe could " 
find nothing to our Prejudice in my Cloſet. - But preten- G 
ding to have diſcover'd there the terrible Letter, ſhe re. 01 
turn'd with it in her Hand. That's the Story. 
ſhall leave you to imagine her Reſentment, and my Con- 


ſuch a furious Indignation, that I ſhall ſcarce let this Day 
paſs without giving Clara {ach feeling Effects of my Rage, 
that ſhe ſhan't feed her ſelf up in the malicious Imagination 
of Murdering me, without un me know the Hand my 
© By 1 
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did it. She ſhall know me for her Mortal Enemy, and be 
usd by me in that Quality. Why did not U believe you, 
Signior, and diſtruſt that Wretch, who has _ doubtleſs 
plaid me a thouſand Tricks, and ſtrangely irritated my 
Family againſt me? Are not you amaz'd at my Misfortune? 
For fy Part, I can't imagine how Perfidy ſhou'd fo often 
triumph of Ingenuity! You know better than any Body 
the Sincerity of my Heart. Ah! How ſenſible wou'd you 
have been of it, if you had ſeen the Aſtoniſnment in which 
| was, to find my ſelf diſcover'd in a thing I had fo often 
deny d! That I think is the greateſt Shame, tho' they wou d 
fond me, That loving what they wou'd not have me 
ove, is a greater. But if ſuch an egregious Crime cou'd 
be extenuated by Reaſon of the Impoſſibility of amending; 
mine wou'd be excuſable. I have lov'd you all my Lite- 
time, tho' I have in vain endeavour'd todeprive you of my 
Love: And the Sufferings I now endure, on your Account, 
are a ſufficient Indication, that I love you with an inſuper- 
able Inclination : Of the Power of which, Iam ſufficient- 
ly ſenſible. Yes, Signior, my Sufferings engage me till 
more firmly in your Intereſt. The Rigour of my Rela- 
tions, and my Misfortunes, are no Diminution of your 
Merit: And therefore I vow an eternal Fidelity, and will 
all my Life preſerve ſuch tender and lively Sentiments in 
your Favour, as ſhall ſurpaſs. ev'n thoſe of the tendereſt 
Wives. And tho' I be now penetrated with Grief, there 
may be ſome hopes of reſiſting it, after having overcome 
the greater Sorrow I was under, when I thought you un- 
conſtant. I then wou'd willingly have ended my Misfor- 
tunes by my Death, but now LI can't look with Indiffe- 
rence upon a Life that's dear to you.  Þ'1l live to love 
you, as much as you deſerve my Love, and to depriy2 
my Enemies of the Victory. I don't know what Reſolu- 
tions my Family will take, but l'm determin'd to ſuffer 
every thing couragiouſly. *'Tis by the Conſtancy of 
my Life, Pm minded to juſtify my Behaviour. My 
1 are too generous and noble, to be aſham'd to 
own them. 5 | 
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LETTER XXIII. 


8 Hat Part of your Letter that's in our Enemies Han 
: does not mention the Perſon you know. I'ni* 95 
ſhe's thereby ſafe from all Reſentments. Tell me no more 
News in your Letters, and let them be fo full of Paſſion 
and Reſpect, that if they're ſurpris d, my Mother may 
know you love me, but imagine her ſelf miſtaken, in 
thinking I love you. 
Adieu, Signior, you may depend upon me abſolutely; 
and be aſſur'd, that I'll love you all my Life, with fo much 
Fidelity and Delicacy; that III force others to envy, what 
your Merit, and my Inclination have acquir'd you. I can't 
tell you if this Letter, and Yeſterday's, will come to your 
Hands, and am afraid they will miſcarry; but yet I cannot 
write le{ tenderly, and will rather hazard a further Dif- 
covery of my Sentiments, than hide them from the per- 
fon that gave them Birth. NT 


LETTER XXIV. 


D On't complain of me; my Heart does its Duty, and 
| am but too near the Sentiments I formerly have had. 
Give me a little time to concert ſuch Meaſures as may pro- 
cure us ſome Liberty. I know, by Experience, that we 
had better loſe a little preſent Satisfaction, to ſecure a 
. in time to come. Let me ſteer our little Bark, and 
U warrant you, III bring her to a ſafe Harbour. Don't 
be concern'd about any thing, but what depends upon = 
ſelf; which is to convince me, by an extraordinay. Care 
and Diſcretion, that you love me. For I tell you plainly, 
that I can't endure an ordinary Paſſion, nor be pleas'd with 
any Sentiments , but ſuch as are ſuitable to my own. But 
then *tis reaſonable, after telling you, I won't admit of 
any of the Defaults that Self. Love may conceal to you, that 
you ſhou'd take the ſame Care of me. You will have 
more Buſineſs that way than I; but I'm ſure, I ſhall more 
* readily ſubmit to your Determination, than you will to 
mine. 
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LETTER VV. 


dage not truſt your Heart, which I believe without any 
Inclination for me ; and I'm often _ my ſelf, that 
| ſem no more amiable to you now, than I was when 1 
found that all the Eſteem ind Friendſhip imaginable, cou'd 
not procure me any Return of Love. I take your Con- 
ſtancy for an Effect of your Vanity. My Paſtion has, 

rhaps, flatter'd your Self. Love; and perhaps all you 
Irive at, is to re-ingage me in my former Sentiments, 


| 2nd then leave me to the Terrours of an eternal Repen- 


LETTER XXXVL 


OU can't be more taken up with me, than I am with 
you; I love you to the higheſt Exceſs, and don't 


ſee how I can be able to endure your Abſence. I'm ex- 


tremely glad to hear you are in perfe& Health : Preſerve 
that precious Health; and then thoſe Troubles and Dif- 
ficulties, with which we wreſtle ſo much now, will aug- 
ment the Happineſs of our future Pleaſures. Hope is 4 
real Good, Signior, and none can be compleatly Miſerable, 
till depriv'd of that. Let's therefore delight our Souls in 
the Charms of Expectation: Do you fancy your {elf re- 
turn d from your Journey, and I'll imagine your Abſence 
at an end. Tis a kind of Death, to be ſeparate from the 
Object of our Love. | 


LETTER XXVII. 


H Ere Jam in a Place whether you was to come, and 
which I dil not think of ſeeing before you. Fate has 
order'd it thus; you are at a great Diſtance, and I am 
here; but not without the Company of my Love, I mean, 
Ong of you, Signior. Your Abſence is fo far from 
diminiſhing my Paſſion, that it rather increaſes it. I fin- 
Cy all the Beauties of the Country ſpeak of Love. My Paſ⸗ 
lion finds out the darkeſt and molt ſolitary Places; I fit 
down often by the brink of RY cryſtal Stream, 
| => ana 
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272 Spaniih Novels and: Hiſtories, 
and there revolve within my Mind, the happy Moments 
we have paſs'd together : I remember, with Delight, all your 
Expreſſions ; and I cheriſh'dev'n your Complaints, which l 
impute to the Delicacy of your Paſſion ; liſtening indulgent- 
ly, tothe Dictates of my own : I fancy my Fortune chang 
and imagine my ſelf upon the Brink of Happineſs. SHtou'a 
doubt of it, ſince I ſhall ſee you, and ſince I ſhall have the Li- 
berty of __ an Account of the time you have paſs'd in my 
informing you how I have imployed mine? 
How tedious is that time ! *Tis not Living, to live remote 
from what we love ; and our Senſes are only left us then to 
increaſe our Torments. Remember, Signior, that Plez- 
ſure is incompatible with Abſence. You have more need 
of that Advice than I, both with Regard to the Manner of 
our Love, and the Nature of our Abode. I allow you 
however, to admire the Princeſs of - and think ber 
the handſomeſt Woman in the World; but you muſt love 
me only, and believe me the moſt faithful. I am not 


e of her ſuperiour Charms; if I was, twou'd only 


to be worthier of you: But if you are deſirous of a ten- 
der and conſtant Heart, I can fatisfie you. 


LETTER XXVII. 


AH | How fain wou'd I contradict all I ever ſaid in Praiſe 
of a violent Paſſjon ! How uneafie does your Friend's 


Silence make me! How barbarous is it to expoſe me to ſo 


muchGrief! I fancy you are ſick, and that 'tis for that he does 
not write to me. I fancy my Letters are miſcarried, and 
that freſh Misfortunes are ready to overtake me. Ought 
I ſtill tobe apprehenſive of any more, after all that I have 
ſuffered, and when I thought my Troubles at an end? 
What Torments do you occaſion me! I'm terrify d every 
Night by dreaming I ſee you in a thouſand different Shapes. 
I think of you all the Day over, but hear nothing of you. 


1 can't contrive any Means to undeceive my ſelf. You're 
at one end of the World, andI at the other; and 1 believe 


your Friend and mine are in the ſame Caſe; for I hear 
nothing of theirs, tho* I have often writ. What wou'd 


not I give to hear from you ? 


LET- 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


OF the Pleaſures of Love, no one is known to me, 
ut that of ſeeing you; and yet I cannot ſee you with- 
out making doleful Refledions, upon the invincible Ob- 
ſtacles, which will occaſion our eternal Separation. *Tis 
then, that the Subje& of my Pleaſure becomes the Subje& 
of my Grief, and that the Charms of a Darling Lover, 
enhaunce the Misfortune of being parted from him. How 
dearly does Reaſon make me pay the Favours, whereby 
Love does entertain by Conſtancy ! I never ſee you with- 
out an Augmentation of my Grief : For tho' your Preſence 


baniſhes my Uneaſineſs, and does not leave my Spirit Li- 


berty ear = to think of any thing elſe ; you no ſooner 
diſappear, but I am aſſaulted with a thouſand ſad Reflecti- 
ons, that make me pay ſeverely for the Felicity I enjoy in 
your Company. How lovely was you Yeſterday, Signior! 
Or rather, how lovely are you always! Never. Mortal 
lov'd ſo tenderly as I lov'd you. Nor is it the ſweet Aſſu- 
rance of being belov'd by you, that increaſes the Violence 
of my Paſſion, for I lov'd you always ſo ; and the only 
Alteration, which your Paſſion has wrought upon me, is, 
That I withitand no more the Sentiments I have for you, 
becauſe I think you worthy of the moſt inviolable Affecti- 
on. And they 1 judge very favourably of my Heart, I 
don't do fo of my Perſon. Dona Elvira's Picture appear'd 
lo raviſhing to me Yeſterday, that I can't flatter my we 


that a Man, accuſtom'd to fo great Charms, can be touch 


with me. I own your Loſs to be irretrievable, and that 
you can't too much regret a Wife ſo deſerving of your 
Love. I am ſo ſenſible of my own Unworthinels, and love 
you ſo exceſſively, that I wou'd willingly reſign my Life 
to recover her s. Allow her Memory a Share amongſt 
your tendereſt Thoughts, which I ſhall ne er oppoſe : And 
if I had Liberty to a& according to my Sentiments, you 
ſhou'd ſee me fo careful, and ſo taken with what remains 


of her, that you wou'd ſoon be convinc'd of the Greatneſs - 
and Generofity of my Heart.-----Pm cruelly agitated be- 
tween Hope and Deſpair : I can't eaſily flatter my ſelf that 
our Fortune will mend, and yet I can't fancy it will always 


as it is. 
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LETTER XL 


1 can't hide my moſt ſecret Sentiments from you, und 
therefore, I muſt own, I _ to think you 52 me; 
perhaps I flatter my ſelf, but if I do, you re an extraordi- 
nary Proficient in the Art of Diſſimulation. You tell me 
ſo, and you write it me in Terms that wou'd perſwade 
the moſt incredulous: And the Thoughts of your being really 
ſenſible of my Affection, are the greateſt of my Delights. 
My Paffion is fo lively and fo conſtant, that it deſerves 3 
ſuitable Return. If my Friendſhip be a Happineſs to you, 
tis ſuch as you can never loſe : And if my Affection was 
as eſſential to your Felicity, as yours is to mine, you wou'd 
be the happieſt Man alive. But why may'nt 1 fatter my 
ſelf it is ſo? Why ſhou'd not one accuſtom'd to be tender- 
ty lov'd, be acquainted with the Value of a ſincere Heart? 
My Friendſhip may equally fatisfy your Love and Vanity. 
I reckon you my All: Tis for you alone 1 ſacrifice the 
World and its Pleaſures, and yet I think I don't do enough 
to convince you of the Greatneſs of my Eſteem. How dif 
fatisfied am I, with my felf, for loving fo exceffively, that 
my Thoughts muſt ſtill be ſuperior to my Actions and Ex- 
preſſions. I'm pleas d with nothing I ſay to you: And tho 
you praiſe my Letters, I think them infinitely inferior to 
your Tafte and Merit. I fancy J don't ſufficiently exprels 
how far my Sentiments are ſuperior to thoſe of other Wo- 
men, and nothing I can fay to you anſwers the Delicacy of 
my Sentiments. 1 8 
But ſhall our Fate never alter? Will inconſtant Fortune 
ceaſe to be ſo, on purpoſe to perſecute us. Don't let us 
deſpair, tis impoſſible ſhe ſhou'd change her Nature, ſhe 
muſt be favourable ſome time or another. I don't know 
what Effects the Devotions of the Seaſon have produc'd 
upon my Confident's Mind, but I ſhall ſoon diſcover it. 1 
did not think *twou'd be like a Politician, to part with 
my Mony to a Female Saint the Night before Confeſſion, 
where the Padro might perſwade her to break our Mes- 
ſures with the more Facility; the Caſh being once in her 
Pocket: And therefore I was pleas'd to reſerve that Artil- 
lery, to force her to break her Promiſe to her Confeſſor. 
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LETTER M 


1* in the Wrong to give you ſo many Marks of Kind- 

n#6, but how can I lp it? I'll preſcribe no Meaſures, 
but leave you to your ſelf; whereby I don't queſtion but 
you will provide me with Arms to overcome my Paſſion, 
if any thing can do it. | | „ 


LETTER XIII. 


[ Leave nothing unattempted to change the preſent Situati- 
on of my Heart. I read the Letter ſeveral times over, 
ſitting in a charming Arbour, under the benign Influence 
of ſuch a pleaſant Day, that my Mind being in an agreea- 
ble Situation, I wou'd fain have made it victorious over 
my Jealouſy and Suſpicions: But in vain. . Tis ſtuff d with 
a thouſand Trifles, that have only an Appearance of Paſ- 
ſion; and which therefore were not able to out-weigh the 
daily Experience I have, of your loving me no more 

you fancy you are belov'd. Such Sentiments don't pli 


me, nor ever ſhall. I know the Value of a conſtant Heart, 


and have enough not to fancy my ſelf unworthy of a Gen- 
tleman's Eſteem. I can't tell if I be miſtaken, but I know 
them who think I am not; tho? for your Part, one wou'd 
think you're come to the World, only to mortify my Va- 
nity. I was aſham'd to be firſt in Love, and to tell you ſo; 
and I'm aſham'd ſtill not to be lov'd as I deſerve. I'm ex- 


88 humbled at my Condeſcendency for you: And 


my Conſtancy ſeems of late ſo unaccountable, that I treat 


my ſelf with the greateſt Severity. I'm almoſt as much 
afraid of my own Company, as of my Mother's: I'm 


mortally afraid of Solitude, and I go as ſeldom as I can to 


the Iſle of Love. I need not be afraid of having too muck 


Liberty to think, in this Place; where m ſo much taken 
ap with obſerving my ſelf, and pleaſing other People, that 
Iſcarce have time to ſleep. *Twas only by 2 lucky Acei- 


dent of my Mother's oing to Grenada, and my Father's 


being indiſpos d, that I got time to take a ſhort Walk a- 
lone, to read laſt Letter; which 1 receiv'd here. 


Your Correſpondents concurring with your own Indolence, + 


keep your Letters two or three Days after the arrival . wy 


D'Andis. 1c 375 | 
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Poſt. I had forgot to tell you that, and I ought to wiſh 
ou don't mend it; fince your abandoning me to my 
ealouſy, will afford me the additional Advantage of ha- 

— good Cauſe of Complaint every way againſt one I'm 

diſſatisfied with; whereas tis an inſupportable Misfortune, 

to be pleas d with any one Action of an ungrateful [Þver, 

My late Miſeries have prov'd the heavier, becauſe I con- 

ceal'd them, out of Regard to you. Dona Felicia knows 

them very well, and I have affected to appear ſomewhat 
indifferent of you to her, without telling her any Reaſon, 

Within theſe fifteen Days, that I have not writ to you, 

I'm ſure L have begun above ten Letters, without Exaggera- 

tion. The defire of concealing my Sentiments, and the 

Uneaſineſs to do it, made writing ſo uneaſie, that 1 con'd 

not perfect a Letter till now : And the Stile ſeems fo odd, 

that 1 ſuppoſe twill become the Subject of a freſh Quar- 


LETTER XIII. 


know ny Friend loves you, and that ſhe has likewiſe 
ſome Affection for me, and does not want Senſe. . 1 
have been to fee her, and contrary to my Reſolution, l 
have own'd my Sentiments, and implor'd hev Compaſſion, 
I ſtaid the whole Afternoon with her, and was better usd 
than I expected. She has comforted me againſt all my 
Misfortunes, by perſwading me that you love me. I ſhall 
never be unhappy while you love, and J believe it; of 
which I am ſufficiently convinced, by what J ſuffer, w 
I imagine I have Reaſon to queſtion the Sincerity of your 
Heart. [1 begin to be a little eaſie, and if you have not re- 
ſum'd your firſt Station in my Heart, Im at leaſt very 
ſtrongly inclin d to yield it. I oppoſe to the remainder of 
my Jealouſy your Oaths. I ſhou'd be glad fny Anger was 
at an end, for I find my ſelf fo little difpoſed to be your 
Enemy, that 'tis fighting againſt my Stars to pretend to't. 
Give me no ground to do it, if you love me as well as my 
Friend 9 perſwade me; of which, if you have a mind 
to convince me, don't forget above all things, that you have 
promis'd to let me ſee you in a Month at lateſt; in which, 
if you fail, you'll find the Crime impardonable. When I was 
out of Humour, I ſpent a Fortnight in writing a Letter, be- 
cauſe I had nothing to ſay to you: But ſince I have on 17 
So | riend, 
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Friend, I have ſo much to tell you, that a Volume would 
not contain it. Goodnight, Signior. Women are mad 
when they're in Love. 


bee EET TER 


pow angry am I with my ſelf for paſling ſo quick · 


ly from Anger to Pardon! You have done nothing 
to pacify me, no not ſo much as receiv'd my Complaints; 
and yet I love you more tenderly than I have done theſe 
fix Months. You have ſuch a Party in my Heart, as al- 
ways ſecures you the Victory, without your own Affi- 
ſtance, I ſhall not be for having ſo much Indulgence for 
you, as long as you don't abuſe it. I'm ſo much out of 
Humour to-day, that I can apply my ſelf to nothing. 


LETTER & 


IF D ks have had a thouſand things to write to me ſince 

ſday, what would not I have faid to you, if to 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing you in the Marchioneſs's Apartment, 
| could have added that of ſpeaking freely to you. With 
what Sentiments did Love. inſpire me, during our Stay at 
Meocklin., Ah! Thole Pleaſures are the proper Subject of 
the Imagination, which far exceeds Expreſſion. I ſhall 


only ſpeak of our Thurſday's Meeting, What Vivacity 


had I in the Heart and Eyes! How reaſonably might 
my Looks give the Ladies Ground to talk of me, as the 

have done! But how far was I from adverting to ſuch 
Trifles ! Twas well I did not abſolutely forget the Com- 
pany, and give you Marks of an extravagant Paſſion. It 
was with an infinite deal of Trouble, I confin'd my ſelf 
within the Bounds of Prudence; but I own I ſhould have 
endeavour'd that in vain, if your continual Diſſipation had 


not help'd me out. Talk no more of my Vivacity, Which 


is the proper Character of a violent Paſſion. Amidſt a 
thouſand things I fay, tis eaſy to find Tm taken up with 
a great many things I don't ſay ; but you are entirely 
po els'd with what's about you, without thinking of me. 

ou left me ſeveral times while I was ſpeaking to you, 


tho you could not but be perſuaded I would fay nothing, 


but what had ſome Relation to your ſelf : I own I'm 
Pp Is neither 
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neither ſatisfy'd with your Delicacy nor your Modeſty, 
But what did you mean by that Song? For God's ſake, 
take more Care of our Secrets and our Love, if it be 
dear to you. Our Correſpondence will laſt till it's dif. 
cover'd, and then I'm utterly undone. . But alas! I Heed 
not complain: If your Paſſion is not diſcover'd otherwiſe 
than by your Aſſiduities for me, twill be a Secret lon 
enough. You did not take Notice, that I ſaid I wonl 
gc to Dona Juena's on Friday, whither I went, and ex. 
breed vou in vain': I tell you once more, I'm very ill 
tisfied with you. I'm juſt now come from walking, in 
the Emotion that is natural to one that thinks of meet- 
ing with a Lover; but I did not ſee you. You are ſtrange- 
Iy miſtaken, if you imagine me ſo deeply engag d, as not 
to examine your Behaviour. I did not formerly require 
any thing of you, becauſe I did not look upon you as my 
Lover, tho 1 was yours: But now you tell me you are 
fo, and I have ſome Ground to believe it, I expect from 
ou all that a Woman has Reaſon to expect from a Man 
by whom ſhe's tenderly lov'd. I will have you defirous 
and impatient to ſee me, without taking any other Pre- 
cautions againſt the Jealouſy of my Family, but ſuch as! 
ſhall preſcribe. Adieu: I can't write any longer, with- 
out an unreaſonable Encroachment upon my Sleep. | 
ſhould not think much of to-morrow, if 1 did not hope 
to ſee you. | 5 | | 


LETTER XLVI. 


Always thought we could ceaſe to love a Friend we 
begin to ſuſpect; but I could never have imagin'd, if 
you had not convinced me of it, that a Man could for- 
get any thing that ſuffers ſo much for his ſake. The 
greater the Misfortunes are that we occaſion, the greater 
ought our Acknowledgments to be to thoſe that undergo 
them: And therefore tis the moſt inſupportable Grief 
imaginable, to loſe your Heart, by the very means where- 
y expected to preſerve it. _ Juſt God! Is it poſſible l 
all ſuffer fo many Torments for an unjuſt Lover! How 
diſmal is my Fate! I have abandon'd every thing to pre- 
ſerve-your Heart, and I ſhall loſe that with the reſt. Un- 
teful Wretch ! I have ſuffer'd all manner of Indignities 
rom my Parents, which I have conceal'd from you, that 


— 
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| might not alarm the Love I thought you had for me: 
But being now perſuaded you have none, Ill endeavour, 


if I can, to deſcribe the Horrour of ſuch a proud Sto- 


mach as mine, in an Aſſembly of my Relations which 1 
have,juſt now left, and which I am credibly inform'd was 
only ſummon'd to conſult of the fitteſt Method for my 


Confinement. My r I have ſo much con- 


temn'd, did inſultingly tafte- the Pleaſure of Revenge: 
My Father puſh'd his Reſentments to a dreadful Extre- 
mity, and my Mother abandon'd me to my own ill For- 
tune. The Women to whom I had any Liking, are 

taken from me, together with my Liberty. Are theſe 
but indifferent Trials? Thou Wretch ! Shall a Friend ſuf- 


fer (ach things without N and without loving 
n 


the Author of her Miſeries leſs? And muſt ſhe be for- 
got, and ſuch ſtrenuous Endeavours us'd to ftifle a ſmall 
Remainder of Gratitude ? Your Deſign ſucceeds too well, 
in that you are able even to form it. Tis eaſy to de- 
ſtroy an unhappy Paſſion which is always reſiſted. . But 
go on; Forget even my Idea: And when you have done 
all, I am perſuaded, that however amiable you may find 
another Obje&, you will not remember, without fu- 


ſion, in her Company, the Moments ſpent at Halambra 


and Zacalin; which, amidit a thouſand Dangers, had 
Charms unknown to an eaſy Correſpondence. - The me- 


lancholy Converſations in the Fort of the Palace cannot 


enter into your Memory, without convincing you of your 


Levity. Don't fancy tis to free you from the Remorſe 


of your Crimes, that I'm defirous you ſhould forget me : 
Tis only to fave my {elf the Affront of becoming the on > 
ject of the Converſation of the new Miſtreſs to wh 

you ſacrifice me. If my Prayers are heard, you'll forget 
my very Name, and abandon me to the Rigour of my 
cruel Fate. Let me paſs the Remainder of my Days in 
a profound Solitude, without ſo much as having the Sa- 
tisfaction to think you know *tis only for your ſake I 
renounce the World that you alone could pleaſe me, 


and that without you I reckon the reſt of Mankind no- 
thing. Now you reſolve to forget me, you'll be afraid 


of hearing ſo much as my Name mention d. Ungrateful 


Wretch ! You endeavour to live contentedly, whale I am; 


in the greateſt Miſery. You write to me, that if I lov'd 


ou ftill, I could find means to ſee you, notwithſtanding 


my preſent Confinemeat ; But pray, how comes it, if you 


love 


— 
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love me, that you have not found means to let me ſee 
you? Ha! 1 have ſaid more than I would have faid, 
How difficult is it to diſſemble when one's in Love! 
And how dearly do I love you, notwithſtanding your In- 


gratitude - 
LETTER XLVII. 


1 Have at laſt heard from you; but what melancholy 

News! Good God! You are dangerouſly ſick, and 1 
at ſuch a Diſtance, that a thouſand diſmal Accidents may 
befal you, without my Knowledge: Nor can I give you 
any Marks of the Violence of my Grief, which is beyond 
Expreſſion. This laſt Misfortune overcomes my Patience, 
all that I have hitherto ſuffer'd being much inferior to 
the Knowledge of the Danger you are in. I know you're 
worſe than Dona Felicia ſays > and tho ſhe's afraid 
to tell me ingenuouſly your Condition, ſhe has told me 
enough to give me terrible Apprehenſions. You'll hard- 
ly overcome Fitts of 24 Hours. What terrible Thoughts 
to me! Think, Signior, of the Share that I take in your 
I, and let that Thought, together with the Aſſu- 
rance 0 ay Love, induce you to be careful of ſuch a 
precious Lite. | | 


LETTER XLVIII. 


1 glad you take Pleaſure to ſee me, and the more you 


ſee me, the more that Pleaſure increaſes: And I dare 


aſſure you, that if we could oftner meet, your Pleaſure 
would yet be greater. You don't know the Depth of 
my Genius, and are a Stranger to my Behaviour. 'Tis 
true, I owe you the Merit of both, of which I am daily 
more and more perſuaded, both by my own Obſervation 
and that of my Friends. I hope I ſhall at laſt imitate 
fo perfectly your Vivacity both in Writing and Conver- 
fation, that you will think me worthy of your Favour, 
and be proud cf having ſo apt a Scholar. 


LET. 


pun A a ama ww. 3qcAc- 1 


* 3 e 


ET ho * l 
* ad : N TR a” I7 * — 5 N 8 
2 2 


— 


Part II. By the Counteſs D'Anois. 287 


LETTER XIX. 


TY let you ſee my Courage is more real than you i- 


magine, Tl} meet you to-morrow, if you will. But 
you muſt find means to enter fo privately into Dona Fe- 


licia's Apartment, as to deceive the Vigilance of my 
Guards, and nothing muſt be omitted to impoſe upon 


them to purpoſe. We muſt, in ſhort, at any rate, make 
our ſelves happy. How fatisfatory will it be to find 


our ſelves in Liberty, after ſuch a long Conſtraint. If 


your yeſterday's Looks did not deceive me, you are no 
leſs impatient than I, to have our Deſtinies united by 


an everlaſting Bond. I was very well ſatisfied with your 


Behaviour, and with your- Readineſs to go out of our 
Friend's Apartment, fo much againſt your [nclination, as 


it would have been againſt mine, to leave you firſt. 1 


don't doubt but Don Gaſpard's Appearance ſurpriz d you 


| ſtrangely; as it did me at firſt, being uneaſy about the 


Conſequences of ſuch an unlucky Accident. But thoſe 
Sentiments ſoon gave place to the nobler Conſideration, 
That being your Rival, and your Enemy, I was under an 
Obligation of hating him to ſuch a pitch, that I ſcarce. 


|. love you with more Violence than I abhor him. Bat 


now I'm ſent for by my Mother, no doubt to reſume the 
Examination begun this Morning; in which I ſhall play 
my Part as well as I can. 5 f 


ue reſt of the ſame LE TT E R. 


N OW Pm come back from ſuch a Converſation, as 
* thoſe many others of which 1 have-inform'd you. 
'Iis known I have ſeen you; and it being likewiſe known 


D. Gaſpard was there, tis doubtleſs he who is the Informer. 


However I havedefended my ſelf {o reſolutely, and fo calmly, 
and have alledged ſo many plauſible Arguments, that they're 
almoſt aſham'd of their Jealouſy and Suſpicion. It was de- 
ſir d I ſhould not at all go abroad; but I pray'd I might not 
de ſo barbarouſly cath 5 alledging it was not fit to diſ- 
appear, or leave the World any more, but rather to live 


evenly in it; that my Behaviour ſhou'd always be regular ; 


but that it was not to be * I ſhou'd ſubmit to a per- 
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petual Impriſfonment, for having been deſirous to marry ac- 
cording to my own Inclination: That twas enough f was 


willing to attone for that Weakneſs, by depriving my ſelf of 


the liberty enjoy'd by others of my Age ; that twas very 


much I never went to the Play, nor to the Gardens of 


and ſo ſeldom to the Palace, or to the Governeſs's, that it was 
next to not going at all. Such was my Defence, which did 
not at all diſcompoſe me, being reſolv'd to car ry Matters 
fo flyly, as not at all to be ſuſpected, the better to pre- 
poſſeſs People in my Favour. 

And now, Signior, 1 love you, and will love you eter- 


nally, and inviolably. Theſe freſh Perſecutions will give 


freſh Vigour to the Paſſion which occaſions them. Great 
Souls look upon the Oppoſitions that traverſe their Love, 
as a noble Subject for the Augmentation of the Glory they 
aſpire to by overcoming them; and acquiring a freſh Ac- 
ceſſion of Merit. Theſe, Signior, are the Sentiments 


with which I'm now about to meet my Father, very little 


concern'd about the opinion of my Family. They have ex- 
hauſted my Affection for them, to leave the more room for 
improving my Paſſion for you. | 


LETTER I. 


IN ſpite of all the Injuſtices, and all your Faults, I can't 
= refuſe my ſelf the Pleaſure of informing you of my Sen- 
timents. My Heart is ſo oppreſſed with the various Efforts 
of Love and Reſentment, that if the violent Agitations 
with which they are. attended, laſt but four and twenty 
hours longer, I ſhall not be able to reſiſt them. Wou'd to 
God this 3 on was to conduct me to the Shades of Death, 
or elſe that I con'd be enabled to bear my Sorrows without 
imparting any of them to you: Tis the height of Dif 
race to expoſe the Weakneſs of my Heart: But remem- 
er, ungrateful Wretch, that this is the laſt time that I ſhall 
peak or write to you; and that Pll bury in the ſame Grave 
my Paſſion and my Grief. 
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g | \ EETTER EC 

| . Written at the Break of Day. 

J M early Riſing is a ſufficient Proof that Lovers don't 

5 ſleep very ſound. I cou'd not ſtay any longer in my 

; Bed, and coming to divert my ſelf a little at my Window, 
the beautiful Objects I diſcover, have ſo ſen bly augmented 

r- my Melancholy and my paſſion, that I cou'd not avoid 

be writing to you, at an Hour when, of all the Animals in the 

At World, there's nothing but Birds and Lovers that are not 

e, indulging themſelves in the Sweets of Sleep; being both 


ey kept awake by the Pains or Pleaſures of Love. But, Lord! 
c- how differently are thoſe Pains and Pleaſures divided? My 


ts Heart is as full of the firſt as it poſſibly can be. I cannot 

tle ceaſe to love you without ceaſing to live, and I live without 

ex- ſeeing you. What Torments, Signior, do I endure ? Tis 
for impoſſible to conceive them without loving as violently as J. 


The Uneaſineſs your Sickneſs has occaſion'd me is unſpeaka- 
ble, as well as the Joy I felt upon the News of your Reco- 
very: But to perfect that Joy, I muſt ſee you, and hear you - 
ſay you was more affected by my Abſence, than by your 
Sickneſs. My Grief is the more ſenſible, becauſe I'm forc'd 


aut to conceal it; being obliged to be complaiſant here, and 
en. ſometimes to ſeem merry. But while other People flatter — 
orts me that I divert them agreeably, being inwardly torment- i 
ions ed with my Misfortunes, I abhor the Pleaſures with which | 
enty the Company is delighted: And tho I be weary of my ; 
'd to Sufferings, and endeavour ſometimes to diſſipate my Grief, 


eath, by indulging my ſelf a little in the Enjoyment of the Ob- 
hoot jections that are neareſt, the indelible Impreflion you have 
Dil made upon my Mind, the little Appearance there is of a 
nem- happy Iſſue of our Affairs, and he rigorous and unac- 
{ſhall countable Severity of my Family, render all Amuſements 
rave ineffectual, and leave a Vacuum in my Heart, which no- - 
thing can fill up but you; Who are the only Perſon wor: 
thy of my Eſteem and Love: You poſſeſs me ſo entirely, „ 
that I cannot reliſſi ev'n the Pleaſures of any other Friend . 
ſhip, becau'e you alone are worthy to be my Friend as well | 
= as my Husband. | 
LET: As for the Friendſhip of Women, you know what Uſage 
I have met with; and * after the Weakneſs of may 
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I have reaſon to ſuſpect her that I truſted moſt, I ever ought 


to enter into ſuch Intimacy with another. 


What wou d not J give to be here, while the Court is in 


this Country. I was all Yeſterday at the place where it 


is to be, I ſaw all the Places you will fee, and envied their 
Happineſs. I wou'd purchaſe the Pleaſure of ſeeing you, 
at the Expence of all that I enjoy. The Day comes on 
apace, and the heat of the Sun begins to chaſe me from 
the Window, upon which 1 am writing you this Letter : 
However I will deſcribe to you the Proſpe& of my 
Chamber before I return to my Bed. It has a fine Terraſs 


before it, on the right of which there are ſeveral Magnifi- 


cent Sets of Orange Trees, and on the left a dark and 
charming little Wood. Below the Terrals runs the Genil, 
and on the other fide of that River, another Magnificent 
Houſe ſerves for a Perſpective to this, ſituate between a 
Royal Manſion, and a very beautiful City, environ'd on 
every ſide with fuch charming Vallies, Hills and Rivulets, 
nothing in the Eliſian Fields comes near it. A thouſand 
Boars are at this minute floating on the Water, and the firſt 


Rays of the Sun add infinite Charms to all thoſe delightful 


Objects. I fee at this time one of the fineſt Spots of the 


inferiour Creation; but alas! I ſee not you, and therefore 
I'm incapable of any other Pleaſure. The Contemplation 


of thoſe Beauties of Nature, and the Proſpe& of fo many 
Places fit for tender Converſations, adds more Bitterneſs 
to the Thoughts of our Separation; yet the Hopes that it 
will not be perpetual, ſweetens that Bitterneſs in ſome 
Meaſure. We ſhall be moving towards Grenada in a little 
time; pray God, Signior, 1 may find you tender and 
conſtant. : | 


LETTER LIL. 


Wool wrong me, Signior: I love you more than ever 


1 I did; and 'tis only becanſe you love me more than 
you us'd to do, that you fancy I love you leſs : How ſweet 


and charming is it to my Heart, to hear you make 


the ſame Complaints that I formerly us'd to make! 
But Ah! how egregiouſly are you miſtaken ! however 


violent your Love may be, tis ſtill infinitely ſhort of 
mine: I love you yet a thouſand times better than you 
do me. My Paſſion has tranſported me far beyond 


the 


_ 
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the Reſer vedneſs that is more natural to the Ladies than 
Cavaliers, and notwithſtanding the pretended Exceſs of a 


K 


Paſſion you wou'd fain periwade is very violent, you let 
nothing eſcape that may give any ſuſpicion to your Friend. 
What are you afraid of? Is it ſo ſhameful a thing to love 
ſucba Woman as I? If you are not ſatisfied with the Sen- 


- 


timents of my Heart, why don't you acquaint your Friend 
with your Uneaſinels? Your Tranquility offends me. 1 


have inform'd her of my Diſſatisfaction at your long Ab- 


- 


ſence, and your Obſtinacy to follow the King to the full 


Extent of his Progreſs. Do you imagine l can be pleasd 
with ſuch a ſmall Influence as you allow me over your 
Actions? You ought to be convinc'd that I will never de- 


fire you to be wanting to your Duty, and you know 
how chearfully I have facrificed my own Inclinatiens 
to your Intereſt ; but we are not always equally reaſo- 


nable, and Love will ſometimes get the Maſtery, I 
wiſh your Reſignation, to my Deſires were ſuch as might 
give me ground to put you in mind of your Affairs at 


LETTER LM. 


E ſhall ſee whether you'll keep your Word, and if 
you won't go away without my Orders, I'm to tell 


you that you ſhall receive them ſooner than you imagine. 


The Family makes me very uneaſy, and requires ſuch 
Compliances as I can't well ſubmit to, when I know you 
are at Grenada. Tm now in the moſt Critical Moments 
of my Life; but ſince conſtraint is the ſureſt way to our 
future Happineſs, I'll bear my Sufferings with Patience 
and Courage. I paſs'd the afternoon with Dona Felicia, 


who encourages me wonderfully ; and flatters me in a lit: 


tle time with no leſs Matters than the Happineſs of eeing 
you with Freedom, a Happinels I ſhan't think dear at the 
higheſt Rate. And as an exact and regular Conduct will 


not a little contribute towards it, I'll give no occafion of 


Complaint. For in fine, Signior, *tis time our Troubles 
were ended, and our Pleaſures begun. My Friend tells 
me I may ſee you at her Houſe, provided it be with the 
neceſlary Precautions. We cannot enjoy any greater 
Comfort, nor with leſs danger ; and therefore I think it fit 
to accept of that Offer for Monday, and that mean time 


you. 
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| you wait upon her on Sunday, to deſire that Favour, tho 
e has already granted it to me. You will think this Let- 


ter very full of Buſineſs ; and foit is: But how can a Body 
have ſo much without talking of it ? SEM 


LE FTE RAY: 


1 Am very uneaſy about the Conſequences of the terrible 
| Anger you was in with me, tho I hope, upon ſecond 
Thoughts, you will not find my Behaviour fo ridiculous as 
you at firſt imagin'd : I hope you'll write to me, and not 
complain any more. However I am ſomewhat afraid that 
you are not yet ſatisfied,” and that the Opinion of our two 
Friends, has been to my Diſadvantage. "Twill be my 
turn next to be in a Huff, if you pretend to continue fo, 
and not to let me hear from you, as you threaten. But 
I know you are not fo unreaſonable as to abandon me, 
only becauſe I prefer for ſome time my Duty to the Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing you, which is the ſole Enjoyment of which 
I am capable. Believe me, the neceſſity of my Duty is ſo 
far from being oppoſite to the Intereſt of our Love, that 
it will very ſpeedily repay with Uſury, the Pleaſures 
of which it deprives us now. You tell me I ſhall alw;z 
de a Priſoner, but you are miſtaken. I muſt only conſtrain 
my ſelf a little for my Mother's Satisfaction, and then I ſhall 
be above all Difficulties of that Nature. This I am fo fully 
erſwaded of, that nothing will be able to anſwer the Re- 
Elution I have taken not to venture any thing for ſome time. 
I will my ſelf oppoſe and overcome my own Deſires, and re- 
fiſt Love by Love it ſelf. *Twas only our Impatience that 
redac'd us to the neceſſity of ſuch Remedies. My Fa- 
ther's Suſpicions do yet continue, and we have not hitherto 
made our preſent Misfortunes ſubſervient to our future 
Happineſs. Tis time to repair our Miſtakes, and order our 
Affairs in ſuch manner as may be moſt conducive towards 
frye Happiness. | ch 


LET: 
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| that confirm me in the 


My Buſineſs is done, Signior; my 


' 093 
LETTER LV. 


| Vous Intentions were doubtleſs very good; but yet 


your Advice to endeavour to reſtrain my Grief has 


not ſucceeded. My Endeavours to hide it have only ren- 


der'd it more violent. It has made ſuch a ſtrong Im- 
reſſion upon me, that in two times four and twenty hours, 

am ſo far chang'd as to ſurprize all that fee me. 
The Family is irritated -more than ever. They're per- 
ſwaded that I love, and that you are the Man: and the 
ill Suceeſs of their Perſecutions, puts them into ſuch a Fu- 
ry, that 1 have reaſon to be afraid of their Reſentments. 


However, I have diſcover d notwithſtanding all their Fury, 


that they are affected with the Conſtancy of my Sen- 
timents, and upon fome Occaſions uſe me ſomewhat 
more tenderly than ordinary; ſo that tho my Paſſion does 
create me fo much trouble, it procures me the Efteem 
evn of thoſe that are its greateſt Enemies. How much does 

Opinion I have always been in ſince 
I lov'd, that loving exceffively makes us ſeem excuſable, 
and that we appear fo to the moſt ſevere, when none of our 
Actions belie the Character of a fincere Eſteem. Mine, 
Signior, is of the higheſt Degree. It is not poſſible to love 
more tenderly, nor to be more unfortunate. _ 

Don't think I'll forgive you for appearing the laſt time I 
was to ſee you before this Journey, more magnificent and 
more amiable than I had ever ſeen you before. For if the Idea 
you have left me of your Perſon, be-very fit to diſguſt me 
of all Mankind beſides, tis of conſequence ſuch as will the 
more engage me to your ſelf; you ought for my Happineſs 
to wiſh 1 did not love you ſo much. a 


LETTER IVE: 


Isfortunes that are far away, are but little felt, in com. 
5 pariſon to thoſe that are at hand. My laſt Fortnight's 
Sufferings are nothing, if laid in the Balance with what I 
have endur'd thoſe two Hours paſt, that I have been inform'd 
of the Impoſſibility of ſeeing you perhaps as long as I live. 

pr have taken their 


Reſolution ; and the leaſt ſtep in your Favour wou'd utter- 


ly ruine me, My Father carries things to the greateſt Ex- 


u 4 | tremity. 
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tremity. He has told me as much himſelf, and I was be- 
fore acquainted with it, by one of his Friends, ſo that my 
Information muſt be good. Pm fo narrowly watch'd, 

that I have loſt all Hopes of entertaining any Commerce 
with you. My Father will not have the Lie ; and all my 
Remedy is Solitude and Grief. This is not a proper Tint to- 
expreſs my Sentiments in your Favour, Which are only 
proper to increaſe an unhappy Paſſion it were fitter to ex- 
tinguiſh. Not but that it will be eternal on my fide. 1 
have lov'd you in ſuch a manner, as to love you for ever. 
My Affection and Eſteem have always been ſo lively, and 
I have had ſo little of your Company, that I'm well aſſured, 
when I ſhall ceaſe to have it at all, Indifference will never 
ſucceed to my preſent Sentiments. But dare I flafter my 
ſelf, Signior, that your Paſſion, which has hitherto wanted 

the 2 of my Letters and Converſation, will be able 
to withitand the Snares of Abſence, tho? without any man- 
ner of Correſpondence? And that remembring both m 
Perſon, and the Marks of Diſtinction and Eſteem, that! 
have giv'n yours, I may flatter my ſelf, that you will keep 
your Word, if ever I -am at Liberty, to a& according to 
my Inclinations? You muſt not imagine, I deſpair of all 
Poſſibility of ſeeing you ſometime or another ; for that 
alone ſupports me in my greateſt Sufferings. I flatter my 
ſelf, that Time and Fate may alter my Condition, and put 
it once more in my Power, to give you freſh Marks of my 
Affection. | | 


LETTER INI. 


WY OU was taken for a Thief, and not without Reaſon ; 
for no Mortal knows ſo well as you the Secret of 

- Realing a Heart. The Alarm that was the cauſe of 
our Separation, and in which we did not fancy we had any 
Share, was occaſion'd by you. The Swiſs, imagining my 
Mother's Cloſet was going to be rob'd, rais'd the Family, 
and all was in a mighty Hubbub. I, who knew the {mall- 
neſs of the Danger, was not, the hindmoſt in the Fray; 
and from being in ſuch a Fright as the armed Troop, which 
for two Hours together, thought their Lives in no {mall 
Danger. My Siſter is not yet eas'd of 4 feveriſh Fit, into 
which her Apprehenſion of Danger threw her. There 
cord not haye fall'n out a more unlucky Adventure for 
=; | Us. 
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us. The ſcrupulous Agnes ſeems reſolv'd not to concern 


7 her ſelf any more in our Affairs. She made me a long 
. Speech about it this Morning, at which I laugh'd yery. 
e heartily. Nor have all my Apprehenſions about our Fu- 
y ture Difficulties, been able to moderate my Mirth: Eſpe- 
I cially when I conſider how well my Mother, who was u 
y a good part of the Night, is ſatisfied with the Valour 200 
a Fidelity of her Domeſticks, by whoſe Aſſiſtance only, 
1 ſhe thinks the Houſe was preſerved from a Gang of Banditti. 
T. The ſhorteſt ſighted talk of no leſs than Four, and o- 
d mers of Eight or Ten. This Adventure is altogether 
„ Commical, if nothing has befall'n you, Signior. But 
r don't 1 flatter my ſelf, when I imagine that the Trouble of 
y leaving me was ſuperior to the Confuſion into which that 
d Accident threw you. My Mind is taken up with nothing, - 
le but the vexatious Thoughts of the Dangers to which 1 ex- 
n- poſe you, and the Reſolution I have taken, not to ſee you 
any more, *till I can do it with more Security. You're 
1 doo dear to me, that I ſhou'd act as conſidering my ſelf 
2p only ; I can't allow you to run any more Hazards. - We're 
to very unlucky ! Nothing remain'd faithful to us, but one 
ll poor Grate, thro' which we cou'd explain our Minds; and 
at laſt Night's Adventure has rendred that uſeleſs. 
ny | 
x LETTER. EYRE 
O U ſee by what I wrote to you, Yeſterday, how far 
I am from any Thoughts of breaking off our Cor- 
reſpondence, and abandoning you: And that ought to 
render my Reproaches more ſenſible, and your Behaviour 
n; leis excuſable ; ſince you have not any ground to ſuſpect 
of | want to pick a Quarrel with you. Adieu, Signior ; Im | 
of juſt going to my Mother's Apartment, where | | 
ny Imuſt pas all the Day in reading the Go Imitation of + * 
my pel, and the * Imitation. Jeſus Chriſt. 
iy, | | 
all- Y | 8 
wy LETTER LN. 
ich 55 e RB 
nall I Shou'd be aſham'd to acknowledge the Aſcendant you 
into have over my Mind. One Minute of your Converſa- 
1ere tion has diſſipated all my Fears and Doubts. I find the _. 
for greateſt Fault you can commit is, that of being any time 


without 
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without ſeeing me. I dare not flatter my ſelf, that my 
Preſence has the Effect upon you, that yours has upon me: 
Much leſs to Day, that I was in ſuch a pickle, that I wou'g 
not have ſhown my ſelf, if the deſire of ſeeing you had not 
overcome my Pride. Don't imagine, however, that PI 
forgive you, for accuſing me of Indifference in, yous Let. 
ter. How can you have the Impudence to compare your 
Love with mine! And if the Marks of Eſteem, that you 
have giv'n me, were equal to thoſe you have received from 
me; is not there an infinite difference between loving ſuch 
an ungrateful Wretch as you, and ſuch a conſtant, faithful, 
Miſtreſs as 1? 1 muſt tell you once more, you're too pre- 
ſampruous to enter into ſuch a Competition. *Tis eaſie for 
me to juſtify my ſelf of that other Imputation, of lovin 
ſomething elſe with you. I'm perſwaded, that ſuch a ſoli 
Eſteem as that I have for you, ſupplies the Heart with ſuch a 
tender Diſpoſition, as is unknown to thoſe who are Stran- 

ers to Love; but eafily communicates it {elf to ſuch other 

jets, as that Eſteem allows Uſe to wiſh well to. I ne- 
ver heard that the Ties of Nature were incompatible with 
thoſe of Friendſhip: And I don't think, that of loving 
you, ſhou'd atall oblige me to hate my Relations. 


LETTER IT 


He a little Patience: You are very importunate : It's 

* Day, and I have not yet ſhut my Eyes. Is it not 
enough, that a fight of your Face does always inſpire me 
with freſh -Sentiments? Muft I be ſubject to that, ev'n in 
your Abſence ? But what do I ſay! You are- not abſent: 
You are preſent to my Heart; and if I believe my Love, 
you are fo to all the reſt of my Perſon. Allow me, at leaſt, 
one Hour's Reſt; 1 have hitherto felt little but Grief: 
Don't deprive me the Pleaſure of believing I am belov'd. 
But what Pleaſure can I have, when I confider that my 
Happineſs cofts meall my Innocence? My Paſſion for you, 
is not blameleſs, I know I ought to avoid it. But how can 
we fly from what we love? And why fhou'd we be anſwer: 
able for the involuntary Acts of our Heart? Tell me 
then, that the greateſt Virtue conſiſts in a tender and con- 
ſtant Paſſion; and perſwade that I am very vertuous; for 
in fine, I always thought I was ſo; and don't think I ſhall 
be other wiſe, for adhearing toa violent Paſſion. 2 
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upon you, and too mortifying f 


* p * . _ 
\ : ( 


LETTER IX... 


| } 

Stand ſufficiently in Need of the Pleaſure of renewin 
I toYou the Aſſurances af my * to allay t 
Trouble and Vexation, occaſiond by the Converſation of 
your Rival. Good God ! What an odious Animal he is“ 
And how martifying are his Careſſes, and his Jealouſies! 
There wou'd be many a cruel Nimph, if all Mankind was 
of his Stamp. As for m part ] ſhou'd be Canoniz'd be- 
fore my Death. Fm 7 that notwithſtanding 1 
ances, you ſee how far Jam from forgetting you. I own, 


I did not expect to meet with ſuck a Diſappointment, by 


the Default of a Perſon, whoſe principal Occupation is to 
ſerve us. I was mightily offended with your Silence, be- 
lieving for four and twenty Hours, that you had fo entire- 
ly forgot me, that I thought Reproaches wou'd be caſt away 
me: And that was the 
Reaſon you did not hear from me Yeſterday. / 


LETTER LXIL 


JM perſwaded, one Moment's Converſation woy'd put 
an end to my Suſpicions. For as I ſnhou'd be entirely 
ſſeſs d with the Pleaſure of . and ſpeaking to you, 

| ſhou'd neither have Time nor Liberty enough to diſco- 

ver, whether I flatter my ſelf, in imagining Lam dear ts 
you. I know already, that in ſpite of all the Reaſons 
givn me, theſe eight Days paſt, by one of my Friends, 
my Paſſion has blinded me fo far, as to decide, in your 

Favour, againft the Truth: How ſhou'd I then refiſt the 

Affurances you your ſelf wou'd give me of your Love, 

which is too neceffary for my Happineſs, not to be eafily 


perſwaded I enjoy it ? What ſhou'd become of me, Great | 


God © If I believ'd I was really neglected by the only Man 
| love ? 1 believe therefore yau love me, or rather, Im re- 
ſolv d to believe To. I avoid all Thoughts that may 8 
ſo ſecret an Errour. If I am miſtaken, tis becauſe I'na 
willing to be fo: However, I wou'd have it otherwiſe, if 
poſſible - And if all the Endeavours to love me prove ſue- 
ceſoleſs, at leaſt conceal it from me: I don't deſire, in chat 
Lake, to penetrate into the Secrets of your Heart. 1 


. >. "ny 
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LETTER IXIII. 


Ie you with a Vivacity exceſſive as your Merit: And 
Fm fo proud of the Choice my Heart has made, th#t my 
daily Buſineſs, is to confirm it more and more. But do you 
know that the Violence of your Paſſion embaraſſes me? 
Your Expreſſions are ſo ſignificant, that I begin to think 
my ovyn dull; tho' if they had the ſame Advantage over 
yours, that my Love has, I ſhou'd have no Occaſion to he 
diſpleaſed with them. I find no Words to anſwer the Ex. 
ceſs of my Sentiments: I believ'd there was no Body to 
ſhare the World, but LOVE, you and I, till the Jealouſy 
of our Enemies convinc'd me of my Miſtake. How many 
are the Troubles of a violent Paſſion! And how reaſonable 
is it, that it's Pleaſures ſhou'd be exceſſive! 


LETTER IXIV. 
write to you as ſoon as Im arriy'd*:,What can 1 do more 
under the Captivity, in which I am detained ? How 
gladly wou'd I know your Thoughts of your laſt Adven- 
dure; and tell you of my Uneaſineſs, and all the Fruits of 
my Affection, if I cou'd'! It never was fo great. And tho 
my Mother's Vigilance be increaſed, we muſt find Means 
to have one private Converſation: It is not the. firſt time 
that Argus has been deceiv'd by Love. I was upwards of 
four and twenty Hours, at the Place where you pals 
a great part of your Time. I viſited the Corners, that 
were Witneſſes of the firſt Misfortunes of my Love: | 
- ask'd them News of yours, and they ſeem'd to tell me 
you're no more ungrateful, nor unconſtant , and that 
they have heard your Sighs : Confirm me in that pleaſant 
Flattery, I intreat you Nas tell me they are no lels ſincere 
than diſcreet. I have juſt now read the Letter, and have 
heartily laugh'd at your witty Invention, to deceive our 
jealous Enemies, who well deſerve it. I'm very impatient 
to know more of the Adventure that has befall'n you. 
deſerve all the Sacrifices you can make me; and if I was as 
amiable as Pm faithful, I ſhon'd have enough to make 
you. | 2 N 
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LETTER LIXV. 


ir. Tis only by forgetting it, that I can forgive it, with 
the ame Indulgence that I have a great many others. Per- 


haps I have ſo glutted you with Pardons, that you think 


your ſelf ſure of one on all Occaſions : But you muſt not 
think my Patience and Docility inexhauſtible. I'm incapa- 


ble of engaging my Heart a ſecond time, depend upon't; 


and that I am not incapable of renouncing all Engage” 
or 


| ments with you, whenever I ſhall find juſt Reaſon 


it. The Knowledge of the World has made me ſo well ac- 
quainted with the Levity, and Inconſtancy of Woman- 
kind, that I think, 'tis but reaſonable, thoſe who are not 
tainted with ſuch Vices, ſhou'd value themſelves according- 
ly: An honeſt Heart is well worth the keeping. 


LETTER LEE; 


OU oblige me, by giving me an Account of your 
Occupations ſince our Separation; and I am very glad 
I have reconcil'd you to Philoſophy, which is neceffary to 
our Happineſs. Yet I wou'd not have you too much a Phi- 


| loſopher : Errour does not want its Merit; and we muſt 


commit a thouſand little Irregularities, if we mean to live 
happy. The moſt deſirable Philoſophy, is that which re- 
fines our Pleaſures, by ſubmitting them to Reaſon. Avoid, 
above all things, the Misfortune of too much Knowledge. 
'Tis only W to know that all viſible things muſt have 
an end, and our ſelves amongſt the reſt ; and to fortify our 
ſelves againſt that Thought, without rendering our ſelves 


incapable of enjoying our preſent Advantages, by the ri- 


diculous Opinion, that periſhable Objects are not worthy 
of our Affection. That's an Abuſe; we ought not to ſlight 


our preſent Happineſs, but leave it to Time, to make that 


Separation, which muſt be the Work of Death, and not 
of our own Will. A wiſe Man is only oblig'd to ſubmit 
toit, without Reluctance, but not to advance it. This 
1s my Philoſophy. But becauſe you are deſirous to know 
my particular Occupations, I ſhall give you ſome Account 


Gur Silence is inexcuſable. Falſe or conſtant, you 
1 ſhou'd have written tome. But ll think no more of 


of 
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of them; notwithſtanding my Head-Ach, and the unſex. 

ſonableneſs of the Hour. N : 
After all my we ee I have obferv'd, That the 
greateſt Wiſdom, is to conform our ſelves to our Conditi- 
| = and to avoid all Pain and Treuble, as much A 
therefore 1 am feſalv'd to uſe my utmoſt Endeavoyrs 
to make my {elf as eaſy as I can at home; which next to 
my Love, is my principal Occupation. 80 that being de- 
termin d, not to refaſe w hat is obſtinately required of me, 
to render that Complaiſance leſs uneaſie, I conſider, that 
ſew things are worth the while to diſpute ſo much about; 
and that moſt having too Faces, it were not reaſonable to 
expect, that all the World ſhou'd look upon them with the 
fame Sentinients as we do. How ſhall we know whether 
we may not be miſtaken? And therefore we ought not 
raſhly to condemn all other Opinions but our own. Nor 
are theſe Maxims adapted only to the moſt conſiderable 
Tranſactions of our Lives; they are uſeful in the ſmalleſt 
Matters, and may daily contribute to the eaſe and quiet df 
our Minds. When we take the difference of Sentiments, 
as the Effect of an Averſion to our ſelves, we are highly 
_ diffatisfied ; but when we look upon it only as the Effect 
of the different Qualifications, whereby Nature has de- 
ſtinguiſh'd Men's Minds; we bear with it without any Re- 
- T emtertain the Patience of which I ſtand ſo much in 
need to enable me to bear my preſent Sufferings, by con- 
fidering what I owe to thoſe that are about me. I take 
their Kkions the moſt favourable Way; and I ev'n excuſe 
the Torments they make me endure, by imputing them to 
their deſire, to make me perfect, which I earneſtly wiſh 
to be. I endeavour, every Evening, to forget the Suffe- 
rings of the Day. 1 won't entertain in my Heart, any 
Hatred or Reſentment : I give it up to Friendſhip only; 
which I look upon as the Touch-Stone of Wiſdom, which 
Ido not think incompatible with Love; ſince there is 4 
Love that Philoſophy does not condemn, and in which 
there is ſomething that is Divine. I mean that Love which 
has for Object, The Union of Souls, which being ſuperior 
to the Pleaſures of the Senſes, ſubſiſts without thoſe Pleæ 
ſures, with an invincible Conſtancy. I'm per ſwaded, tis 
a ſhameful thing to change, that we ought always to love 
the ſame Objects as long as they don t alter; and that Vir. 
tue, in a ſtrict Obſervation of Decency and Duty, un 
| no 
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not in oppoſing the Sentiments inſpir'd by Nature, and 
not condemn'd by Reaſon. - . | 
To the Study of Philoſophy, wherein I follow Seneca 
and Plutarch, I only add a Work of Tapeſtry, in which 
| mix a thouſand Cyphers, concerning our Amours; with- 
oat ever going abroad but to Church, and ſometimes to 


| the Governeſs's. My manifold Misfortunes have made the 


Head- ach ſuch an habitual Plague to me, that every three 
or four days, I'm tormented with it. The Shaking of the 
Litter, and my Want of Sleep, has much increaſed my 
pain at this very time I'm writing to you: I eaſe that 
by thinking of one a thouſand times greater ; that's your 
Aknes, which renders me inſenſible of all other Evils. 
Thus, Signior, have I given you an Account of my prin- 
cipal Occupations rug Py Abſence; to which I would 
have join'd the Study of the Latin Tongue, if my Mother 
had not been too fond of the Proverb, 


Temme qui parle Latin, en ſcait trop de la moitié. 


A Woman that ſpeaks Latin, is wiſer by half than ſhe 
would be. 


But if ever I enjoy the Liberty of living according to 
my own Mind, Il learn that, and every other thing that 
may contribute to render me more agreeable in your Sight. 
Good-night, Signior. I in vain ftrive with my Head- 
ach; it's too many for me, and I'm not able to {it up a 
Minute longer. *Tis now broad Day; this Pain in my 
Head ng my Love are the greateſt Plagues that ever 
met with. | BR 8 


LETTER LXVII. 


FF Revenge has any Charms, you may taſte them to the 
full: For never was a betrothed Lover ſo cruelly us d 
by a Miſtreſs, as Don Gaſpard is by me. He has of late 


affected ſome Indifference, being alarm d at what has been 


inſinuated to him about our Correſpondence: But I know 
the Aſcendant I have over him too well, to doubt that 
upon the ſmalleſt Complaiſance on my fide, his Suſpicions - 
would be entirely diffipated, and he as ſubmiſſive and re- 
ſpectful, as before. rf make uſe of that, to * ir 

ſenſible 
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ſenſible of the Indignity of my Uſage, and the Greatnek 
of my Reſentment. Pm Parking + impatient to find my 
ſelf in a Condition to own my Sentiments, and puniſh 
him for the Cruelty of my Family, which is ſuch as is 
ſufficient to excite Revenge, and to turn the Blovs de- 
ſign'd for me, againſt the Authors of them. My Heart 
is full of an unhappy Paſſion and implacable Hatred; both 
ſo exceſſive, that 1 could be willing to gratify them at 
the Peril of my Life. 0 
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F nothing be wanting to your Happineſs, Ungrateful 

= Man! but my Affection, my Heart is ſo weak as 
to affure you of a perpetual Felicity. Nor has the 
Knowledge of your unworthy Proceedings been able to 
baniſh your Idea from it. What would you be at? The 
Acknowledgment of what you ſaid to Dona Juana, is none 

of your greateſt Crimes. You are guilty of ſeveral others 
againſt me, to which you have either been fo little at- 
tentive that you have forgot them, or elſe you only affect 

to be ignorant of them. When you defire to be further 
inform'd, you weill endeavour to find means to ſpeak to 
me. That will not be eafily effected, as Im now guar- 
ded ; but 'tis your Buſineſs, and I know nothing is im- 
poſſible to Love. You are ill inform'd of my preſent Cir- 
cumſtances, if you fancy I have Liberty to go to the Play. 
My Father and Mother, without any juſt Reaſon, are ſo 
unaccountably irritated againſt me, that my Life is a con- 
tinued Train of Miſery. But in fine, I muſt know what 
I can truſt to: If 'tis my Fate to be ruin'd by thoſe who 

- ought to contribute to my Repoſe, twill be in vain for 

Sto reſiſt ; and then Deſpair muſt be my laſt Refuge. 
Thave ftrove too long againſt my Deſtiny, I find Pm born 
to perpetual Miſery; and all that I am able to do, will 
never make me happy. My Condition is terrible ; but 
it touches me the leſs, becauſe I have no more Hopes of 
ſeeing you. When we love ſincerely, we reckon the Ob. 
ject of that Love our All, and make no Account of 
the reſt of, the World. You make all things indiffercnt 
to me: Solitude and Melancholy agree belt with the pre- 
ſent Situation, of my Spirit,” which is in/enfible of any 
Pleaſures, in which you have not your Share. Con ſider 


ſometimes 
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cſometimes the deplorable Condition into which my Eſteem 
eß for you has thus precipitated me. You will perhaps for- 
ny et that I am in the World, while I, on the other hand, - 
Foal loſe all Hopes of ſeeing the End of my Misfortunes; 
is which will receive no Augmentation by the Afliduities' 
le- you pay to Dona Juana. Your Thought is very good 
hut too fit to eaſe you of the ſmall Remainder of Unea- 
| fineſs for my Abſence : You will ſoon be happy, and known 
to be her Lover. I believe that Artifice, or rather, that 
Truth might not prove uſeleſs to me, except you make 
it fo. l'm forbid to have any Correſpondence with that 
Lady in time to come; and therefore your frequenting 
her could not fail of producing a favourable Effe& for 
me. But if you make that Conqueſt, it muſt be fo pub- 
lick, that to render it uſeful to me, the Noiſe of your 
Victory muſt reach our Family. N Signior. 
won't let you know how much I am afraid, that feign- 
ing to love her, you carry at laſt the Jeſt too far; and 
that you ſacrifice my Letters to her. One of theſe Fears 
is too glorious to you, and the other too mortifying to 
me. 


# 


LETTER LXIX. 


Sleep was not made for the Miſerable. I have in vain _ el 
hop'd for ſome Repoſe in my Bed; my only Conſo- 

lation would be, to have an Opportunity to tell you 

what I ſuffer. I find I ſpeak to you with greater Plea- 

ſure and Confidence than I ought. My Anger ſeems to * 

leave me againſt my Will, but tis perhaps to the Severi- 

ty of my Family alone, that you're indebted for this Re- 

turn of my Affection. Nothing ſo much ſupports me 

under my Misfortunes, as the Pleaſure of telling them to 

you : For all the Reflexions that diminiſh thoſe of others, 

ſem to heighten mine. I can't conceive how People 

can ſo cruelly 383 ſuch an unhappy Creature as I. 

My Mother tells me plainly, that 1 have no other Mea- 

lures to take, but blindly to ſubmit to my Father's Plea- 

ſure. Now that I have loſt all Hopes, I'll conceal no- 

| thing from you; but by giving you a full Account of all 

fercat m Misfortunes, endeavour to excite in you that Com-  j 

e pre: Paſſion you defire of me, and which I would willingly = 

f any rant, if you deſerv'd it. But your Condition is rather : 

n ſider 49 OD to 

etimes 


to be envied. You have found the Secret to inſpire an 
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exceſſive Paſſion, without expending ſo much as one Sigh 


in Return of Sentiments that ought to flatter your Va- 
nity. You fee I rely but little upon yours, and perha 


the Deſign of that Diffidence is, that you may perſuade 
me better. Good God! how many things I tell you that 


I never thought to talk of! But there's no keeping of 
any Reſolution, when one's in Love. There's no preater 


. Misfortune for me, than to be the Object of their Con- 


tempt, whom I think ſo deſpicable. And if 1 can be 
capable of any Conſolation, under the Neceſlity of aban- 


doning you, twill confiſt in the Revenge I will take of 


them, by forcing them to reſpe& and eſteem the Con- 
ſtancy and the Purity of the Sentiments they would have 
me ſtifle. But you, Signior, Alas! What Sentiments ſhall 


you entertain? I have always made my greateſt Happi- 


neſs conſiſt in ſeeming preferable to all others in your 
Eyes; and therefore in ſpite of all my Misfortunes, | 
ſhall never believe my ſelf compleatly unhappy, if you 
are pleas d to grant me your Eſteem. | 


LETTER IXX. 


5 


F by complaining of my Sufferings, I could induce you 
X to take a ſincere and real Share in my Misfortunes, 
they would be much leſs cruel than they are. But! 
have too well deſervd the Mortifications that I {uffer. 
Lave has made me guilty of irretrievable Miſtakes ; and 
the greateſt of them all is the Choice' of a Man that ne- 
ver lov'd me fincerely. I'm at laſt undeceiv'd, and know 
for a Certainty, that you never lov'd me: Nor is my 
Information an Effect of Don Gaſpard's Malice, which | 
know to its full Extent. I don't queſtion but the Con- 
verſation he had with me, did partly occaſion the Storm 
that has at laſt broke out; but he could never have 
form'd it without Help, Thoſe who 1 your For- 
tune have talk'd of your Paſſion, and thereby given a 


terrible Blow to my Relations; which at laſt has fallen 
upon me, and reduc'd me to ſuch a Conſtraint, that Im 
forbid, under pain of a publick Affront, to ſtir abroad; 
- 16 that *twill be in vain to think of ſeeing me. Im de- 
privd of all manner of Pleaſure, but that's no great Lo- 
at a time when the Situation of my Heart renders 15 

9 . !.. OE 8 ag 8 inſen- 
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that ever breath d. My Misfortunes were hitherto al- 
layd by the Thoughts of not being indifferent to you; 
Heaven now deprives me of that Conſolation; my Grief 
and Sufferings are become „ ſince the Perſon 
low is become unworthy of my Eſteem. That unjuſt 
Lover, who was always dearer to me than my Life, 
and for whom I would have laid down a thouſand Lives, 
has always been inſenſible of the tendereſt Paſſion in the 
World. His Vanity alone was flatter'd with a Paſſion, 
which his Heart deſpis'd: Nor can I doubt any more 
of that fatal Truth, whatever Inclination I may have to 
deceive my ſelf. If 1 could ſee ou, I would convince 
you of your Crimes; but ſince they are obvious and in- 
excuſable, what need I tell you them? I know my 
Weakneſs, which is directly oppoſite to my Reaſon , 
and therefore I ought to ſhun your Preſence, as a dan- 
erous Precipice. *Tis only with my Heart I'm now to 

ruggle; and Thanks to your Indifference, I have now 
no other Enemy to overcome. You accuſe me, mean 
time, of breaking my Word ; but are not you afraid of 
the Reſentment of that God, that is the Avenger of Per- 
juries, after being guilty of ſo many? What! Are you 
inſenſible of the. Homarics that are the Conſequences, of 
evil Actions? Do you think fo little of them? Can 
you think of my Sufferings, without being cover'd with 
Shame and Confuſion, in the Senſe of your own Ingra- 
titude? And does not your Abuſe of my Friendſhip and 
Sincerity, make you look upon your ſelf as the unwor- 
thieſt of Mortals? I am naturally too eaſy and too fa- 
vourably diſpos'd, to deſire a Revenge proportionable to 
what you make me ſuffer: But I own I wiſh you the 
Bitterneſs of Repentance to its greateſt Height. Tis 


only the Deſire of interrupting your Happinels, that in- 


clines me to prolong a Life that you have render d odi- 
ous, and which cannot ceaſe to be unfortunate. But I 
have entertain'd a Man too long of my Misfortunes, 
who is inſenſible of them. We take but a ſmall Share 
in the Miſeries we deſignedly create, and my only 
Courſe is that of a perpetual Silence. If you have yet 
any Remainder of Compaſſion for me, you will not at 
all attempt to make me break it; but abandon me to 
all the Malignity of my Fate. Forget me, if you can p 
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TALES of the FAIRIES. 


Tv: Bll: 
Counteſs of D Anors. 
TELEE. 


Gracioſa and Percinet. 


_ 


PON a time there was a King and a Queen who 

had bur only one Daughter. Her Beaury, her 
Sweetneſs, and her Wir, which were incomparable, 
caus d her Parents to give her the Name of G- 
cioſa. She was her Mother's ſole Delight; ſo that ſhe order d 

ber new Garments for ever Morning throughout the Lear, 
either of Cloth of Gold, Velvet or Sattin. She was dreſs d to 

a wonder; yet for all that, ſhe was never the Prouder, nor 

the more yain-glorions. She ſpent the Morning with Learned 
Perſons, who taught her all manner of Sciences; and all the 
Afternoon ſhe employ'd her Needle in company 'with the 
Queen. At Dinner and Supper ſhe was ſerv'd in Plate, and 

the Table was ſpread with Diſhes full of Sweer-mears, and all 
variety of Comfitures; ſo that ſhe was ſaid to be the moſt 


a, 


happy Princeſs of the Univerſe. _ 


There was in the ſame Court an Old Maid, but very Rich? : 


calld the Dutcheſs Grognon, every way a moſt frightful Crea® TBE 
ture to look upon: Her Hair was Red as Fire; ſhe had @& 


Face dreadfully broad, and cover'd over with large Pimples* = 
Of both her Eyes that formerly ſhe had, there nothing re- 


main d but a continual Bfear : Her Mouth was ſo wide as it 85 
ſte would have deyour'd all the World ; only thoſe IPA 


fears 


A a ceas d 
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ceas d, when People ſaw ſhe had no Teeth : She was Hutch: 


back d ardCrump-ſhoulder'd both before and behind, and Lame 
of both Legs. Theſe ſorts of Monſters bear a great Malice to 
all thoſe that are Lovely and Beautiful. She mortally hated 
Gracioſa for that Reaſon, and rerir'd from the Court that Jo the 
might not hear the continual Applauſes of ber Charms; ſte 
liv d in a particular Caſtle of her own, not far diſtant, and 
when any Perſon that went to viſit her, told her Wonders of 
the Princeſs, ſhe would {till cry out in a vehement fury, Tis 
a Lye, 'tis a Lye; ſhe's not a bir Handſome ; I have more 
Charms in my little Finger than ſhe has in her whole Body. 
In the mean time the Queen fell Sick and Dy'd ; and the 
Princeſs Graciofa was very near following her, ſuch was her 
Grief for the loſs of ſo good a Mother. The King alſo no 
leſs bemoan'd his fatal Divorce from ſo dear and loving a 
Wiſp ; he ſhur up himfelf in his Palace for a whole Year to- 
gether ; till at length his Phyficians fearing leſt he ſhould im. 
pare his Health, beſought him for his own good, to rake the 
Air, and divert himſelf. Thereupon he went a Hunting; 
and becauſe the Weather was extreamly hot, perceiving a fair 
Caſtle that ſtood nor far off upon the Purlieus of the Forek, 
thither he made with all his Train, and went in to repoſe 
himſelf. | . 5 ul! 
Immediately rhe Dutcheſs Grognon, having notice of the 
King's Arrival (for to her it was that the Caſtle belong d) 
made haſte to receive him, and told him, that the cooleſt part 
of the Houſe, was a large Cellar handſomly Vauked, very 
neat and clean, and withal defir'd him to let her ſhew his 
Majeſty the way into it. Accordingly the King went along 
with her; and ſeeing above two hundred Pipes all in Rows 


one above another, he ask d her whether it were for her own] 


ſpending only tHat ſhe made ſuch large Proviſion. Yes, Sit, 
ſaid ſhe, I provide for no Body elſe but my ſelf and Family; 

I ſhould be very glad that your Majeſty would be pleas'd i 
taſte my Liquors ; here is Canary, St. Laurent, Champagn, 


| Hermitage, Riveſalte, Roſa ſolis, Perficot, Fenouillet, which will 


Four Majeſty make choice of? Frankly, ſaid the King, I hold 
' your Champagne Wine to be better than all the reſt. Pre- 
fently Grognon took a little hammer, and after ſhe had given 
a wrap or two at the Head of the Pipe, out came a Million 
of Piſtols : Whar's the meaning of this ſaid ſhe, with a Smile! 
| Rnocking at the head of another pipe, out flew as many double 
Louis d'Ors as would have fill'd a Buſhel. - Beſhrew my Heart, 

what's all this for, ſaid ſhe, in a kind of Aſtoniſhment! Laer. 
oe 2 | | ; _ _ » Then(C 
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ö thence paſſing to a Third, ſhe knock d in the ſame manner, 
: and out came as many Pearls and Diamonds as cover d the 
4 Cellar Floor. Well, Sir, ſaid the ro the King, this is palt 
i my Underſtanding; ſome Body mult have robbd me of my 
f rare Wines, and fill'd up the Veſſels with theſe Trifles. Tri- 


8 fles ! cry'd the King in a ſtrange Amazement ; In the name 
0 of Prophecy, Madam Grognon, d'ye call theſe Trifles? Why 
t Woman, here are Trifles enow to buy Ten Cities as big as 


i London. Well then, Sir, ſaid ſhe, to be ſhort with ye, all 
e theſe Pipes are full of Gold and Precious Stones, and I will 
make you the Maſter of em, upon condition you will Marry 
me. A Match cry'd the King, (who lov'd Mony as he lov'd 
85 his Eyes) this very Day, if you pleaſe, before we ſtir out of 
= the Caſtle. Bur ſtay, ſaid ſhe, there is one Condition more, 
5 1 will be Miſtreſs of your Daughter, as her Mother was; ſhe 
ſhall wholly be at my Command, you ſhall leave me the ſole 
_ diſpoſal of her. You ſhall be Miſtreſs of my Daughter too, 
reply'd the King — Here's my Hand upon't. Upon that, 
85 Grognon gave him her Hand : And ſo after ſhe had given him 
the Key of this Wealthy Cellar, they took their Leaves. a 


pole that her Father was retutrn'd, ran to meet him; ſhe embsac d 

| him, and ask'd him whether he had bad good Sport? To 

the whom her Fatherreply d, L have caught ſaid he, a Pigeon alive. 

Oh, Sir, ſaid ſhe, give it me, and I will make it my care. 

Thar cannot be, continu'd the King; for that I may more in- 

telligibly explain my ſelf; I muſt tell thee, that I have met 

the Dutcheſs Grognon, and taken her for my Wife. Oh Hea- 

vens! cry d Graczoſa, in the firſt Tranſports of her Indigna- 

| tion, is ſhe to be call'd a Pigeon, that is ten thouſand times 
more like an Owl !—— Hold your Tongue, ſaid the King, 

ſhewing bimſelf ſomewhat offended —— Tis my pleaſure that 

you love and reſpect her as much as if ſhe were your Mo» 

ther—— Go therefore and dreſs your felf -— for I intend © 

this day to return back, and meet her. | 5 
The Princeſs was very Obedient ſhe went to her Cham» © 

ber in order to Dreſs : Bur her Nurſe, who found by on 0 

Eyes that ſomthirg troubled her, What's the matter, my dear 
wel ſaid ſhe, why weeps my Chicken? Oh! my 8 
urſe reply d Gracioſa, how 1s it poſſible I ſhould do other- 

wiſe than Weep ; My Father is going to bring me home 4 

Mother-in-L.aw ; and to compleat my Miſery, the only and 

moſt cruel Enemy I bave in the World; in a word, tis the 


Aa 2 _ theſe 


hideous Grognon, How is it poſſible to behold her within 


So ſoon as the King arriv'd at his Palace, Gracioſa hearing + LEES 
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ttheſe Curtains, which the Queen, my dear Mother, fo deli: 
- Eately Embroider'd with her own Hands ? How is it poſſible 

do carreſsa Monky Face, that has ſo impartiently ſought my 
G Death; My dear Child, reply'd the Nurſe, there is a neceſſi. 
—_ 5 that your Demeanour ſhould be as conſpicuous as Gout 
2 Birth: Princeſſes like your ſelf, ought ro give greater Exam- 
+ ples than others: And what more noble Example can you 

| give, than that of Obedience to your Father? Promiſe me 
+ Then, that you will not let Grognon perceive your Diſcontent. 
The Princeſs had much ado to reſolve ; But the Diſcreet 
Nurſe gave het ſo many good Reaſons, that ſhe conſented to 

put a good Face upon the matter, and to comply with her 

Step Dame's Humour. . 8 

Preſently ſhe dreſs'd her ſelf in a gteen Garment, the 

Ground of which was Cloath of Gold: Her white diſheyell'd 

Hair hung looſe about her Shoulders, the ſport of the ens. 
mour'd Wind, as it was the Mode of that time; and the put 

upon her Head a light Garland of Roſes and Jeſſamines, the 
Leaves of which were all of Emerauds. In this Drefs, Venus, 

the Mother of Cupid, would not have appear'd fo Fair. Yet 

her Sadneſs, which ſhe could not overcome, ftill appear d in 
her Countenance. VV 

= Bur to return to Grognon, that hideous Creature, was taken 
Ap as well in adoring her Deformity. She had caus'd one 
Shoe to be made half a Cubit higher than the other, to avoid 
Limping as much as poſſibly ſhe could. The Valley on the 
one fide of her Back, was filld up with a Bolſter well 
ſtuff d, to make it level with the Mountain on the other ſide: 
She had ſupply'd one of the empty Holes with a Glaſs- Eye, 

the beſt ſhe could meet with : She had painted her Checks 
white, and dy'd her abominable Carrots black: Then ſhe 

pur on a Purple Robe lin d with Blew, over which ſhe wore 

4 yellow loole Coat ty'd with Violet Ribbands. For he 
would needs make her Entry on Horſeback, becauſe the had 
bear'd the Queens of Spain were wont fo ro do | 
| While the King was giving out his Orders, and that Gracis- 
Ja ſtay'd for his going ro meet Grognon, ſhe went down into 
che Garden, and walking forward into a gloomy Grove, ſhe. 

- feated her (elf upon a Bank of Turfs ; where, in a ſhorr time, 
at length, ſaid the, I am here ar Liberty: Here I may weep 
ds long as I willwithout any Oppoſition: And with that ſhe fell 
©  @ Sighing and Weeping to thar degree, that her Eyes look d 
like two Fountains of Water. In this condition fhe never 
minded returning any more to the Palace, at what wr” 
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{py'd coming toward her a Page who was clad in Green Sat- | 


2 tin, with white Plumes in his Cap, and the lovelieſt Head in 
e the World; and who when he drew near her with one Knee 
y upon the Gronnd ; Princeſs ſaid he, the King ſays for ye. 
be She was ſurpriz d to behold the attractive Features which the 
at obſem d in the young Page; and in regard ſhe knew him not, 
" ſhe thought he might he one of Grognon's Train. How long is 
WM it ſaid ſhe to him, that you have been admitted by the King 
ne into the number of his Pages? I belong nor, Madam, to the 
a, King, ſaid he; I belong to you, and never will belong to any 
> ether but your, ſelf. You belong to me, reply d the Princeſs, 
6 full of Aſtoniſhment, fince I know not who youare! Oh, Prin- 
jr ceſs, ſaid he, I never durſt as yet attempt to make my ſelf 


known. But the Misfortunes with which you are threatned 
by the King's Marriage, oblige me to ſpeak to you ſooner than 
otherwiſe I would have done, I had reſolved to leave to Time 
and my own aſſiduous Services, the care of manifeſting my 
Paſſion to your Highneſs, and How! a Page, cry'd 
the Princeſs, has a Page the preſumption to tell me that he 
loves me! Behold the meaſure of my Misfortunes compleatly 
fill'd already. Fright not your your ſelf, fair Graciofa, ſaid 
the Page, with a tender and reſpectful Air; I am Pereinet a 
Prince too well known, both for my Riches and Learning, 
for you to find ſo great an inequality between us. Tis only 
your Merit and your Beauty which can make any Diſtincti- 
on between us. I am often in thoſe Places which you fre- 
quent, tho you ſee me not. The Gift of Fairyiſm, which .. 
receiv'd from my Birth, has been a great aſſiſtant ro procure 
me the Pleaſure of your Company: I will attend you this 
Day, wherever you go, and perhaps it may ſo fall out, that 

I may nor prove a uſeleſs Companion. All the while he was 
ſpeaking, the Princeſs look d upon him with an Aſtoniſhment 
from which the could not recover herſelf -- Is it you love- 
ly Percine?, is it you, whom I have had ſo great a deſire to 
ſee, and of whom ſuch Wonders fo ſurpriſing are reported? 
How glad am I that you will be in the number of my Friends 
Now do I no longer fear the miſchievous Grognon, ſince you 
are pleas'd to rake me into your Care. Some few words 
more they had together, and then Graczoſa return'd to rhe 
Palace, where ſhe found a Horſe ready Harneſs d and Capa- 
riſon'd, which Percinet had put into the Stable, and which 
the Grooms believ'd to be appointed for the Princeſs. Pre- 
ſently ſhe got up; for ſhe was very Nimble and Active, at 
what time the Page took the Horſe by the Bridle and led him, 
"op | Aa 3 : __ eyning 
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turning continuaily toward his Miſtreſs, that he might have 
the pleaſure of beholding her. „„ 
When the Horſe that was made choice of to carry Grognen, 
appear d near G-aczofa's Palfry, you would have thought him 
ſome Draughr-Horie taken from a Peaſe- cod Cart; for the 
Houſe that cover d the Princeſs's Gonhelly, did fo glitter with 
Precious Stones, that there was no compariſon between em: 
Of which the King, whoſe Head was full of a thouſand other 
Fancies, took no notice. But the Eyes of all the Lords and 
Ladies were only .upon the Princeſs, whoſe Beauty they ad- 
mird; and her Page in Green, the ſpruceſt and the prettieſt 
of all that belong d to rhe Court. ; 
They mer G ognon upon the Road in an open Calaſh, more 
deformed and miſhapen than any over-worn Chare- woman, 
The King and the Princeſs Embrac d her: They preſented 
her her Horſe to get up and Ride. But ſhe perceving Gra- 
cioſas Palfry, How ! ſaid ſhe, ſhall that Puſs have a finer 
Horſe than T? — I had rather never be Queen, but return to 
my wealthy Caſtle, than be thus us d. Preſently the King 
-commanded the rinceſs to alight, and to make it her requeſt 
to Grognon, that ſhe would be pleaſed to do her the Honour 
to accept of her Nag. | 125 3 
The Princeſs obey d without any Reply; but Gragnon nei- 
ther took any notice of her, nor thank d her for her Civiliy; 
but cauſing herſelf ro be hoiſted upon the Princeſs's fine Am- 
bler, ſhe look d like a bundle of foul Linnen; and all the 
while Eight Gentlemen held her for fear of falling. Never- 
theleſs ſhe was not contented, but mutter d a thouſand Mena- 
ces and Curſes between her Gums They ask'd her what ſhe 
would be pleas'd ro have? Have! ſaid ſhe, I would have, as 
I am Miſtreſs here, I would have the Green Page to hold up 
my Horſe, as he did when Gracioſa rode upon it. Immedi- 
ately rhe King order'd the Green Page to lead rhe Queen's 
Horſe. Upon which Pereinet caſt his Eyes upon his Miſtreſs 
and the hers upon him, wichout ſpeaking ſo much as one poor 
word; however he obey'd, and all the Court mov'd on, while 
the Trumpets made a mot terrible Noiſe, - With which 
Grognon was ſo overjoy d, that ſhe would not have her flat 
Noſe and her skrew Mouth for all Gracio/a's Beauty. | 
But when they leaſt dream d of ir, the mettl d Horſe began 
10 caper and bounce, and at length fell a running as if it had 
been Strawberry or Tregonke/ at a Race. | Grognon held by the 
Main and the Poinmel of the Saddle: She skream'd, he 
cxkreek d, ſhe baul'd, ſhe yaul'd ; bur at length her 9 


” 
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e » threw her, and down ſhe came with one Foot in the Stirrup, 

- whilſt the Horſe dragg'd her over the Stones, thro? Buſhes, 
1, thro' thick and thin, till ſne was all- over Mud and Dire; and 
m it would have been a kindneſs to have pump'd her. But in re- 
1e 


gard that all the Court rode Poſt after her, they ſoon overtood 
th her with her Fleſh rorn from her Legs and Thighs, her Head 


de bruis'd in three or four Places, one Arm broken; never was 

5 Royal Bride in ſuch a Condition. © 8 „„ 
nd The King ſeem d to be ar his Wirs-end ; they pickt her up. +. 
d- like a Glaſs broken in pieces: Her Bonner lay in one place, 
elt her Shooes in another; they carry d her to the King's Palace. 


pur her'to Bed, and ſent for the moſt eminent Surgeons. Bur 
as much out of order, and as ſick as ſhe was, for all that ſhe 
ceas d not to ftorm and bluſter. 5 3 
This is one of Gracioſas Tricks, cry'd ſhe ; nothing ſo ſure 
as that, that ſhe pickt our that unruly head-firong Jade to do 
me a miſchief, and to have kilFd me if ſhe could. It the King 
does nor do me juſtice, I'll return ro my wealthy Caſtle and 
never ſee him more. Preſently Grognon's wrathful Language 
was reported to the King; whoſe prevailing Paſſion being In- 
tereſt. the only Thought of loſing ſo many Pipes of Gold and 
Diamonds made him tremble ; ſo that he was ready for any 
Impreſſion of Revenge. He ran to his naſty Tar-rub of a Mi- 
ſtreſs, fell at her Feer, and ſwore to her, that if ſhe would but 
think of a Puniſhment proportionable ro Gracioſas Offence, he 
would give her up to her Reſentment: To which ſhe anſwer d. 
that ſhe was ſatisfy d as to Him, and that ſhe would ſend for 
the Titifiſt forthwith. 5 | 
Accordingly, a Meſſenger was ſent to tell the Princeſs that 
Gr2gn0n would ſpeak with Her. Upon which the Poor Prin- 
ceſs look d pale, and ſhook every Joynt of h&$-really believing 
that the Meſſage boded her no good, and that it was not to b- 
careſs her with Sweetmeats that Grognon deſir d her Company: a 
She look d about her every where, to ſee whether Percinee 7 
would appear, but there was no ſign of him; ſo ſhe went with 
heavy Heels and a ſad Heart to Grognon's Apartment. No 
ſooner was ſhe enter d, but the Doors were lock d upon her, 
and then four Women, reſembling four Furies, fell upon her, : 
tore her coſtly Garments from her Back, and ſtript off her ve: 
ry Shift. Bur when they diſcover'd her naked Shoulders, the 
cruel Megaras's could no longer endufe the Luſtre of their 
dazling Whireneſs : They ſhut their Eyes, as if they had been 
gazing a long time upon the Snow. Fall on, fall on, cryd _ 
the mercileſs Grognow, from the bottom of her Bed; let me 
R 424 hayes 
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have her flex d, leave not a bit of that white Skin, which ſhe 
believes ſo Lovely, es her Fleſn. 

In any other diſtreſs Gracioſa could have wiſh'd for her love. 
ly Percinet ; but finding her ſelf quite ſtripr, ſhe was too mo- 
deft to deſire the Prince ſhould be a Witneſs of her Nakedneſs, 
and therefore ſhe prepar'd her ſelf ro ſuffer like a helpleſs Lamb. 
The four Furies had each of 'em a terrible Rod in their Hands, 


and huge Oſtlers Brooms ſtood by em ro make more, as they 
wore out the firſt ; ſo that they lay'd on without Mercy; and 


at every ſtroke, Grognon cry'd out, Harder yet, harder yer, 
you are' too Mercitul. 

No body would have thought, - bur that after all this, the 
Princeſs muſt have been flea'd alive from head to foot: But it 
fell out otherwiſe ; for the courtly Perciner had bewitch d the 
Womens Eyes: "They thought they had had Rods in their 
Hands, when they were only light Plumes of vary-colourd 
Feathers; and when they began, Gracioſa ſaw em, and ceas d 
to be afraid. Oh Percinet, ſaid ſhe to her ſelf, thou art come 
generouſly to my relief! What ſhould I have done without 
thee? As for the Whipſtreſſes, they had ſo rir'd themſelves, 
that they could no longer ſtir their Arms; only they huddld 
the Princeſs's Cloaths about her, and pur her out of the Room, 


with a World of injurious Language. 


The Princeſs return'd to her Chamber, Kinks to be ſick: 
She went to Bed, and order'd that no body ſhould ſtay in the 
Room but her Nurſe, to whom ſhe recounted the whole Story, 
and 'rir'd with telling ir, fell aſleep; which the Nurſe per- 
ceiving, went about her buſineſs, Soon after, the Princeſs 
Waking, ſpy'd in a corner of the Chamber the Green Page, 
not daring to come any nearer our of reſpect. | She told him 
the would never forget the Obligation he had lay'd upon her: 
She conjur'd him not to abandon her to the fury of her impla- 
cable Enemy, and deſir d him for the preſent to retire, .becaule 
ſhe had often been told, that it was not decent for young Vit- 
gins to be alone with young Men. He reply d, that ſhe might 
well obſerve the reſpect he had for her; that it was but juſt, 
ſeeing ſhe was his Miſtreſs, that he ſhould obey her in all 
— things, tho ir were at the expence of his own Satisfaction. 
Thereupon he left her, after he had advis d her to feign herſelf 


ſick of the hard Uſage ſhe had receiv d. 


. Gregnon was ſo overjoy'd to hear that Graciaſa was in ſuch 


a2 weak Condition, that ſhe mended ſooner behalf than could 


be expected, and the Nuptials were ſolemniz d with a more 
than — Magnificence, But becauſe the King knew that 
| Grognos 


if 
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_ Grognon above all things in the World loy'd to be plauded for” © 2 
2 Beauty, he caus'd her Picture to be drawn, and proclaim'd © 
a Turnament, wherein fix of the moſt dextrous and ſtouteſt 


n 
* 


. Knights of the Court were to maintain againtt all the World, 
E that Grognen was the faireſt Princeſs of the Univerſe. Many 
. Kughts and Strangers came to maintain the contrary, And 
, the Monkey-fac'd Qeeen was preſent at all the Combats, plac d 
y in a Balcony under a Canopy of Cloth of Gold; and the had 
d the Pleaſare to ſee her own Knights, by means of their Strength 
c, and Activity, Victors in defence of her bad Cauſe. Gracioſa 
ſtood behind her, and drew the Eyes of all the People upon 
16 her, while the filly and vain-glorious Gregnon thought that ſhe 
it had been the only Object of the ir Admiration. by | | 
he And now there were no more left that durſt deſie the Cham. + 
ir pions of Grognon's Beauty; when of a ſuddain there arriv'd a 
rd young Knight holding in his Hand a Box that was all ſer with 
sd Diamonds; immediately he caus'd Proclamaticn to be made, 
ne that he would maintain Gregnon to be the fouleſt and moſt de- 
Nut form'd of all her Sex, and thar ſhe whoſe Picture he had in 
es, his Box, was the moſt lovely Virgin in rhe World ; and ar the 
I'd ſame time he ran againſt all the fix Knights, whom he threw 


to the Ground. After which, fix more preſenting themſelves, 
one after another, till they number d four and twenty, the 
young Knight ſerv'd em all alike; and then opening his Box, 
he told the vanquiſh'd Champions, that for their Conſolation 
he ſhew'd 'em that beautiful Picture Every Body knew ix 
to be the Princeſs Graczoſa's ; but who the young Knight was, 
no Body could tell; for after he had made a profound Bow to 
his Miſtreſs, he retir'd without ſo much as telling his Name: 
However, ſhe made no queſtion but he was her beloved Per. 
cinet. . | 
Anger had like to have ſuffocated the enrag'd Grognon ; her 
very Throat ſwell'd; only ſhe made Signs that it was Graci- 
oſa that ſhe would be at; and when fhe could explain herſelf, 
the fell a raving like a meer Bedlam. How! ſaid ſhe, diſpute 
with me, Prize of Beauty! What! bring her Champion to af= 
front my Knights! No, I muſt not ſuffer it — Tl be reveng d. 
or die. Madam, reply'd the Princeſs, I proteſt to your Ma- 
jeſty, I have no hand in this unlucky Accident; rather, if you 
pleaſe, I will ſign it with my Blood, that you are the moſt 
ſuch charming Beauty in the World, and that I am a Monſter of 
ould WU Deformity. Oh — you are merry, Mrs. Cock-a-Hoop, re- 
more ply'd Grognon-; but I ſhall have my Turn in a little time: 
p that WW Preſently it was told the King in what a Fury his Wife was, 
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da nd what a deadly Fear the Princeſs was in; that ſhe beſougbt 
him to have pity on her ; for that if he left her to the Queens 
Indignation, ſhe would have no Mercy on ber. But he was 
nothing mov d; ſo that all the Anſwer he made was, that he 
bad given up the Princeſs into the Power of her Mother-in-law, 
and ſhe might do with her as ſhe pleas'd. 0 
The wicked Grognon impatiently ſtay d for Night; and when 
It was dark, ſhe order'd her Flying-Coach to be got ready; 
forc'd Gracioſa into it, and order'd her ro be conducted under 
a good Guard a hundred Leagues off, into a wide Foreſt, 
thro which no Body durſt travel, becauſe it was full of Li- 
ons, Bears, Tygers and Wolves. When they were come in- 
to the midſt of the Foreſt, they order'd her to alight, and 
there left her, regardleſs of her Tears and Supplications to 
rake pity on her. I beg not, ſaid ſhe, my Life at your hands: 
All that I crave from your Mercy is, That you will vouch- 
ſafe me a ſpeedy Death; Kill me, and at once deliver me 
from the many Deaths that I am going to ſuffer. But you had 
as good have talk d ro ſo many Statues, they would give her 
no Anſwer ; bur flying from her with an uncompaſſionate 
Speed, left the fair and unfortunate Virgin all alone. For- 
faken thus, and in the dark, ſhe wander'd for ſome time, not 
knowing whither ſhe went, bruiſing herſelf ſometimes againſt 
the Trees, falling ſometimes, and ſometimes entangl'd among 
Thorns and Buſhes ; till at length ſhe threw herſelf upon the 
Ground, not having Strength to riſe. Percinet, ſhe cry'd 
ſometimes. to herſelf, Oh Pereinet, where art thou ? Is it poſ- 
ible thou ſhouldſt forſake me? No ſooner had ſhe utrer'd thoſe 
Words, bat ſhe faw one of the moſt lovely and ſurprizing 
Sights in the World: It was an Illumination ſo illuſtrious, 
that there was hardly a Tree in the Foreſt on which there 
did not hang ſeveral Branches ſtuck with Tapers; and at the 
bottom of a Walk ſhe perceiv d a Palace all of Cryftal, that 
glitter d like the Sun. This made her believe that Percinet 
had a hand in this new Enchantment 3 which made ber ſenſible 
of no ſmall Joy, tho intermix d with Fear. I am alone, ſaid 
ſhe to herſelf; the Prince is young, lovely, enamour'd, and [ 
am beholding to him for my Life: Oh —— this is roo too 
much, we muſt ger out of his way; tis better I ſhould die, 
than yield to his Amour, And having utter'd thoſe Words, 
up the roſe, faint and weary as ſhe was, and without ſo much 
as turning her Eyes towards the fair Caftle, ſhe walk d ano- 
ther way, ſo troubl'd and diſtracted, while a thouſand various 
Thoughts turmoyl'd her Mind, that ſhe knew not what ſhe 
did. n 1 e 


* 
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But at the ſame inſtant, hearing a noiſe behind her, her Fears 


increas d, believing ſome wild Beaſt was coming to devour 
ber. She look d behind her, trembling all the while; bur then 


ſhe ſaw Prince Percinet more lovely than Love himſelf is 
ainted by the moſt exquiſite Pencils. What, ſaid He, x 

Brinceſs, do you fly from me! — Are you afraid of me when] 

adore you? Can it be, that you ſhould have ſo little Know- 


ledge of my Reſpect, as ro believe me capable of failing in 
the Duties that I owe you? Came then, ceaſe your Fears, 
and go along with me to the Palace of Fairy-land ; into which 
however I will deny myſelf the Pleaſure of entring, if you 
forbid me. There you will find the Queen my Mother, and 
my Siſters, who already have a moſt tender Affection for you, 
upon the Report which I have given of your rare Endow- 
ments. Gracioſa, charm'd with the ſubmiſſive and obliging 


manner of her young Lover's Addreſs, could not refuſe ro take 
a Seat with him in a little Calaſh curiouſly painted and gilded, 
and drawn by two Harts of a prodigions Swiftneſs; ſo that 
in a very ſmall time he ſhew'd her a thouſand parts of the Fo- 


reſt, which ſtruck her Eyes with Admiration. Every thing 
was to be diſtinctly ſeen: In one place Shepherds and Shep- 
herdeſſes curiouſly dreſt, and dancing to their Flutes and Bag- 

ipes. In other places, by the ſides of purling Fountains, ſhe 
beheld the Country Swains courting their Miſtreſſes, and 
heightning their Jolliry with Feaſting and Singing a thouſand 


Roundelays and Catches. I thought, ſaid ſhe to Peyciner, this 
Foreſt had been uninhabited; but to me it ſeems to be well 


peopled, and that the People live merry Lives. Since your 
coming hither, my dear Princeſs, reply d Pereinet, this gloo- 
my Solitude has been a Seat of Delight and pleatng Amuſe- 


ments: All the Amours wait on you; the Flowers, Daiſies 


and Primroſes ſpring up under your Feet. Graczeſa durſt make 


no Reply; ſhe was unwillipg to engage in ſuch ſort of Com- 
plements, and therefore defir'd the Prince to carry her to the 


Queen his Mother. | 


With that he commanded the Harts to haſten ro the Palace | 


of Fairie-Land, whither when the Princeſs came, ſhe heard 


moſt admirable Muſick ; and the Queen with her two Daugh- 
ters, who were all charming Creatures, coming forth to meer 


her, embrac'd her, and led her into a Great Room, the Walls 
of which were of Cryſtal of the Rock. There ſhe obſerv'd 
with a more than ordinary Aﬀoniſhment, the Story of her 
Life engrav'd to that very Day, together with the Tour ſhe 
had taken in the Foreſt with the Prince in his Calaſh. You 


have 
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dave very nimble Artiſts, ſaid Gracioſa to Percinet, as faſt ay 
my Actions vary, or my Geſtures alter, I preſently find em 
dere engrav d. The Reaſon is, my dear Princeſs, reply'd Per- 
1 einer, becauſe I would nor loſe the moſt minute Idea of your 
A Petfections, which I imprint as deeply in my Heart; other. 
Wife, alas, I am neither happy nor contented any where. 
She anſwer'd him not a Word, but thank'd the Queen for the 
kind Reception ſhe had vouchſafd her. Preſently a noble 
Banquet was ſerv'd up, where Gracioſa fed with a good A 
petite; for ſhe was overjoy d to meet with Pereinet in a Fo. | 
reſt, where ſhe was afraid ſhe ſhould have found none but 
Bears and Lions. And now, tho ſhe were ſufficiently tir d, 
de engag'd her to go into a large Room that glitter d with Gold 
and Glorious Paintings, where fhe was entertain'd with an 
Opera ready prepar'd, and of which the Amours of hebe 
and Cupid were the Subject, intermixt with Dances and Songs; 
and among the reſt, a young Shepherd ſung the following 
Words. | h h | 


* 


You are belov'd, fair Gracioſa, more 
Than e re the God of Love himſelf could love, 
When He his Plyche did adore. © 
Be not more rigorous then, than Bears or Wolves 
' _ Whoſe Natural Rage diſſolves © 
When Liking and Affection move, + 
They to Love's Laws ſubmit, and tamely pay 
Their Homage to the little Archer's Bow. 
| Why ſhould not you + & 
As tender be, but hinder far than they? _ 
They court and charm, and feed each others Fuel 
Only you fly my Love, than They more cruet. 


# 


2 
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She bluſh'd to hear herſelf thus nam'd before che Queen and 
the Princeſſes; which made her tell Pereinet, that ir was no 
ſmall Trouble to her to find that all the World were privy ra 
their Secrets. I remember a Maxim upon this Subject, con- 
tinud She, which pleaſes me extremely. . 
Keep your Secrets in your Breaſt : 
Silence is a Charming Gueſt, © 
I entertain with full Content: 
For the World has ſtrange Conceits, 
And as Crimes too often treats ; 
The Pleaſures of the Innocent, 


Upon 
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Upon this he begg'd her Pardon for having done a thing that | 


diſpleas'd her. And now the Opera being at an end, the 
Queen order'd the two Princeſſes to conduct her to her Apart- 
mdcr. Nothing was ever more Magnificent than the Furni- 


ture, nor ſo Courtly as the Bed and her Chamber where the . - - 
was to lie. She was attended by four and twenty Virgins © 


habired like Nymphs, the Eldeft of which was not above 
| Eighteen, and every one ſcem'd to be a Miracle of Beauty. 


When they had pur her to bed, a moſt charming Conſort of 
Muſick fill'd the Room, in order to lull her aſleep; bur ſhe 
was ſo ſurpriz'd, that it was not in her power to cloſe her 
Eyes. All that I have ſeen, ſaid ſhe, are but Enchantments. 
Heavens bleſs me ! that a Prince ſo lovely and fo witty ſhould 


be ſo formidable! I cannot make too much haſte from theſe * 


delicious Places. However, it was a great Trouble to her to 
think of ſuch a Separation. There was a great difference be- 
rween abiding in ſo Magnificent a Palace, and expoſing her 
ſelf to the Cruelty of the Barbarous Gragnon: This was a 
thing that requir'd Conſideration. On the other fide ſhe found 
Percinet ſo obliging, that ſhe reſolv'd not to ſtay: any longer 
in a Palace of which he was the Maſter. . 

So ſoon as ſhe was up, ſhe was preſented with Garments 
of all ſorts of Colours; Artires of Precious Stones of various 


Faſhions 3 Laces, Gloves and Silk-Stockings ; all extremely. 


Rich, and no leſs ro be admir'd for Curioſity of Workman- 
ſhip; never had ſhe been more ſumpruouſly adorn'd, never 


did ſhe more gracefully become ir, nor appear more lovely.” 


So ſoon as ſhe was dreſs'd, Pereinet enter d her Chamber in a2 


Garment of Cloth of Gold, mixt with Green; for Green 


was his Colour, becauſe Graciaſa loy'd ir. Whatever we ad- 
mire of exquiſite Shape, of lovely Lineaments, and majeſtick 


Meen, all was defective, when compar'd with Percinet. Graci- 


- ofa told him, that ſhe could not ſleep a wink all night; that 
the Remembrance of her Misfortunes diſturb d her Reſt ; and 


that ſhe could not but be apprehenſive of the Conſequence. 


What is it, Madam, that awakes your Fears, reply d Perci- 


act ? You are altogether Sovereigneſs in this Place; here en 


are ador d; would you forſake my Company, and return to 
your moſt cruel Enemy? Were I the Miſtreſs of my own 


Deſtiny, anſwer d the Princeſs, I would willingly accept the 


Choice which you propoſe to me. Bur I am accountable 
for my Actions to the King my Father; 'tis better for me ro 
ſuffer, than to be wanting in my Duty, Percinet omitted no- 


A 
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thing that he could imagine of Argument to perſuade her to 
Marry him; but ſhe would by no means give her Conſent; 
and it was almoſt quite againſt her Will that he detain'd her 
eight Days; during which time he contriv'd a thouſand yew 


Delights and Paſtimes to divert her. | 


While ſhe ſtay d, ſhe ſeveral times acquainted the Prince 
with her earneſt Defire to know what paſs'd in Grognon's 
Court; and with what plauſible Stories ſhe conceal'd the abo- 
minable Injury ſhe had done her. Pereinet told her he would 
fend his Squire, who was both witty and diſcreer. But the 
Princeſs reply'd, She was perſuaded he needed no body to in- 
form him, and therefore he might be pleas'd to tell her him- 
felf. Come then, ſaid he, along with me to the great Tower, 
and you ſhall there diſtintly ſee with your own Eyes what 
you defire to know. With that he led her to a Tower that 
was prodigiouſly high, and all of Cryſtal of the Rock, like 
the reſt of the Caſtle. He bid her ſet her Foot upon this, and 
E her little Finger in his Mouth, and then look toward the 

ity. Which ſhe had no ſooner done, but ſhe could perceive 
the wicked Grognon fitting with the King, and could hear het 


talking with him after this manner: This poor Wretch the 


Princeſs, with all her Beauty, has Hang'd herſelf in the Cellar; 
I have been to ſee her, and I profeſs the very fight of her 
frighred me: There nothing remains bur only to bury her, 
and then I make no queſtion bur your Majeſty will ſoon for- 
get a Loſs ſo inconfiderable. However the King could not 
chuſe bur fall a weeping and bewailing the Death of his Daugh - 
ter, while Gregnon, deriding his Sorrows,. rerir'd to her Cham- 
ber ; where by her Command a large Billet was preſently 
dreſs d up in Funeral Ornaments and;laid in a Coffin, for 
which the King immediately order a Solemn Interment. 
Infinire was the Train of Mourners that attended the Hearſe, 
weeping and wailing, and bitterly curſing the Stepdame, 
whom they accus'd to be the Cauſe of the Princeſs's Death. 
Every body went into deep Mourning ; ard the Princeſs could 
bear em murmuring to themſelves, What pity twas, ſo fair 


and younp a Princeſs ſhould periſh thro the Cruelty of a wick- 


ed Creature! *Twere a good deed, they cry'd, to cur her to 
pieces and caft her to the Fowls of the Air. The King alſo 
would neither eat nor drink, but griev'd continually. 
Sracioſa ſeeing her Father ſo extremely afflicted, Ah Per- 
cinet, ſaid ſhe, tis impoſſible for me to endure. any longer, 
thar my Father ſhould believe me Dead ; and therefore, if you 
love me, carry me back again, that I may ſhew my 8 at 
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with an extream Reluctancy. Dear Princeſs, ſaid he, you will 
wid your ſelf again more than once in the Palace of Fairy 
Land: For as for my own part, I dare not preſume that you 
will ever Wiſh for me, ro whom you are .moze Inhuman than 
Grognon is to your ſelf. Bur whatever he could ſay, nothing 
would ſerve her bur ſhe muſt be gone; and fo taking her 
leave of the Prince's Mother and her Siſters, Percinet and ſhe 
took Coach together; at what time the Harrs fell a running 3 
and no ſooner was ſhe got out of the Precincts of the Palace, 


but fhe heard a great Noiſe ; and looking behind her, beheld- 


the whole Edifice tumbled down, and ſhatter'd into a thouſand 
ruinous Heaps. What Miracle is this cry'd ſhe -— the Pa» 


lace quite demoliſh'd! Yes, Madam, reply'd Percinet, my Pa- | 


lace muſt be among the Dead, nor will you ever enter it again 


till Death has depriv'd you of any other Being. You are an- 


gry. reply d Gracie/a, endeavouring to pacifie him; bur all 
confider'd, have nor I more reaſon to complain than you? 
When they arriv'd at the Couar, Pereinet ſo order'd it, that 
himſelf, the Princeſs, and the Calaſh, became Inviſible, fo that 
ſhe went unſeen to the King in his Chamber, and threw her- 
ſelf at his Feet. The King ſeeing her, ſtarted up for fear, 


and was running away, taking her for a Ghoſt ;' but ſhe held 


him by his Garmenr, and aſſur d him ſhe was not Dead: Thar 
Grognon had caus d her to be carry d into a wild Foreſt, where 
ſhe got up to the top of a Tree, and liy'd upon the Fruit. She 


farther added, that the Queen had caus'd a Billet to be buried 


inſtead of her; and that ſhe beſought the favour of him to 


| fend her to ſome one of his remote Caſtles, where ſhe might - 


be no more expos'd to the Fury of her Mother-in-Law. 


The King miſdoubring whether ſhe ſpoke Truth or no, ſent 
to have the Billet digg d up, and convinc'd of the Impoſture, 


ſtood amaz'd at Grognen's Wickedneſs, not believing ſo much 
Malice could have enter d into a Woman's Breaſt. Any other 


bur he, would have laid her in the Biller's place: But he was 


a poor weak Man, who had not the Courage to be Angry in 


earneſt : However he careſs'd his Daughter with more than 


ordinary Kindneſſes, and caus'd her to Sup with him: Bur 


when Grognon's Creatures had acquainted her with the Pain- 


cels's Return, and that ſhe Supp'd with the King, ſhe fell a 


Ek 
Court; Whatever he could urge, whaever Arguments he 
could uſe, there was a neceſſity for him to obey, tho it were 


raving like a Mad-woman, flew to the King's Chamber, TE 
and told him, there were no Heſitations to be admitted; le 


muſt either deliver up into her Hands that idle Baggage his 
5 7 | 3 ; Daughter, es 
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Daughter, or elſe ſhe would inſtantly be gone, and never ſee 


him more; that it was a Folly to believe her to be the Prin- 
cels Graczoſa; that indeed ſhe ſomewhat reſembl'd her; but 
that Graczofa had Hang'd herſelf; and that if he gave credit 
to Im poſtures of that Nature, it was for want of that Cohfi- 
dence and Value which be ought to have for Her. Thereupon 
the King not daring to reply, deliver'd up the Unfortunate 
Princeſs into her Hands, believing or feigning to believe that 
it was none of his Daughter. | 1 

Grognon, tanſported with Joy, dragg d the Pfinceſs, by the 


help of her Women, into a dark Dungeon, where ſhe causd 


her to be undreſs d; and ſtripping her of all her ſumptuous 
Veſtments, cover'd her with a courſe Canvaſs- rag, and clapt 
an old Seaman's Cap upon her Head, hardly allowing her 
Straw to lie upon, or Rye-bread to ear. 

In this diſtreſs ſhe began ro weep bitterly, and to wiſh her 
ſelf again in the Caſtle of Fairy-land; bur ſhe durſt not call 
Pereinet to her Aſſiſtance, conſcious that ſhe had not been ſo 

kind to him as ſhe ought to have been; and conſequently not 
_ daring to promiſe herfelf, that he had {till ſo much Love for 
er, as to come any more to her Succour. In the mean time 
the wicked Grognon had ſent for a Fairy more malicious than 


herſelf. To whom being come, I have here in my Cuſtody, 


faid ſhe, a little Simperdecockir that will not let me be at 
quiet; I would willingly puniſh her, by ſetting her ſuch dif- 


ficult Tasks, which ſhe ſhould never be able to accompliſh, 


that ſo I might have a pretence ro break her Bones, and ſhe 
have no excuſe to make for herſelf; aſſiſt me therefore to find 
our ſome new Puniſhment for her every Day. The Fairy 
made anſwer, That ſhe would conſider of it, and return the 
next Day. She was as good as her Word, and broughr along 
with her a Skein of Thread, as big about as the Waſts of three 
People; fo flender, that the Thread would hardly endure 


breathing upon it; and ſo rangl'd, that there was neither Be- 


inning or End to be found. Grognon was overjoy d that ſhe 

d met with ſuch a piece of Impoſſibility; ſhe ſent for the 
lovly Captive, and with a ſmile of Deriſion, Here Goſſip, ſaid 
ſhe, prepare your clumſy Paws to unravel this Skein ; and 
be affurd, that if thou breakeſt the leaſt bit of Thread, 
thou ſhalt pay dearly for it; for I will flea thee alive my 
ſelf: Begin when you pleaſe, but I muſt have ir unravell'd 


before Sun · ſet; and then ſhe ſhut her up in a Chamber under 


three Locks. | 
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Tbe Princeſs was no ſooner alone, but after the bad for 
ſome time confider'd the Bulk of the Skein, turning and turn- 


ing it this way and that way, and breaking a thouſand Threads 
inſtead of one; ſhe was in ſuch a diſtraction, that ſhe would 
not {© much as attempt ro unravel it; bur throwing it in the 
middle of the Room, Go, fatal Skein, ſaid ſhe, lye there, 


fince thou ĩt is that art to be the occaſion of my death. Ah Per- 
cin:t, Percinet ! if my Severity have not given too great a Re- 
pulſe to your Affection, I beg not your Aſſiſtance; come how- 
ever and receive my laſt Farewel. With that, ſhe fell a weep- 


ing ſo bitterly, that any Thing leſs ſenſible tban a Lover, 
would have been mov'd,to Compaſſion. Pereinet open d the 


Door with the ſame eaſe as if he had the Keys in his Pocket. 


Here I am, Dear Princeſs, ſaid he, always ready at your Ser- 
vice; it is not in my power to forſake you, tho' you ill re- 
quite my Paſſion. And having ſo ſaid; he ſtruck three times 
with his Wand upon the Skein ; when preſently the Threads 
untwiſted, and clos'd one to the other; and with two more 
ſtroaks the whole was unravelld with a ſurprizing Curioſity: 


Which done, he ask'd her whether ſhe had any other Service 


to command him, and whether ſhe intended never to call up- 
on him bur in her Diftrefſes 2 Upbraid me not, moſt lovely 


Percinet, cry d ſhe, Iam already too unfortunate. Oh 
Princeſs, reply'd Percinet, tis your own fault that you are 
not abſolutely deliver'd from this inſulting Tyranny to which 


you are become a Victim. Then go along with me; let your 
Felicity be mine. and mine yours; what are you afraid of? 


That you love me not with a perfect Affection, reply'd the 
Princeſs: I am deſirous that Time ſhould confirm me in your 
Sentiments. But then Pereinet offended at her Jealouſies, rook _ 


his leave and left her. 


The Sun was juſt ready to ſet, when Grognon, who had 


expected the cloſe of the Evening with a world of Impatience, 
came with her four Furies, that attended her wherever ſhe 
went; and as ſhe pur her three Keys into the three Locks, 
I!l hold a Wager, ſaid ſhe, my Beautiful Miſtreſs Lazybones 
has been afraid ro make uſe of her Ten Fingers — No, no=- 
ſhe had rather ſleep and preſerve her Complexion. 


However, ſo ſoon as ſhe was enter d, Gracioſa preſented her 


the Skein, wherein there was not a Thred amiſs; fo that 
Grognon had little elſe ro ſay, but only that ſhe had ſully d it, 
and that ſhe was an ungainly Baggage ; for which ſhe gave 
her two ſuch unmerciful Whirrets, that her Cheeks, which 


before were Lillies and Carnations intermix'd, ſoon became 
. ” B b | black 
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386 Tue Tales of the Furies; 
black and blew, But the unfortunate Gracsoſa was forc d to 
ſuffer patiently the Affronts of a Power which ſhe was not in 


2 a Condition to withſtand ; and fo they carry'd her back to 
ber Dungeon, where ſhe was cloſe lock d up. 


Wiz that he ſtruck three times with his Wand upon the Cast 


Grognon, mad, that ſhe had ſucceeded no better with her 
Skein of Thread, ſent for the Fairy again; and after ſhe had 
ſeverely taunted her, Find me out ſomething elſe, ſaid ſhe, 
ſo difficult as may ſurpaſs Imagination to perform. The Fairy 
went her ways, and the next Day return'd with a huge Fat 
Full of Feathers of all ſorrs of Birds ; as Nightingales, Canary- 
Birds, Robin-Redbreaſts, Goldfinches, Linnets, Lingets, Par. 
rots, Owls, Sparrows, Pigeons, Oftridges, Buſtards, Pea- 
cocks, Larks, Partridges, with an infinite Number more, 
which I am not able to count; and theſe Feathers were fo 
intermix d, that the Birds themſelves would never have been 
able ro have known their own Apparel. Here, ſaid the Fairy 
to Grognon, is that will try the Wit and Patience of yout 


Captive: Command her to ſeparate theſe Feathers, and lay 


the Plumage of every one of theſe Birds by ir ſelf; this is 
Task would puzzle her, were ſhe a Fairy her ſelf, Gregnm 
was in an Extaſie of Joy, aſſuring her ſelf that now ſhe ſhould 


| have her Wilt of the Princeſs: She ſent for her; and after 
he had terrify'd her with a thouſand Menaces, ſhe ſhur her 


up with the great Far full of Feathers, in a Chamber under 
three Locks, as before; and letting her underſtand withal, 
that ſhe expected her Work ſhould be done before the Sun 
went down. : | | 
| Gracioſa took ſome of the Feathers and look'd upon em; 
bur finding it impoſſible to know. the Difference of one Birds 
Feathers from thoſe of another, ſhe threw em back into the 
Fat. After that, ſhe made ſeveral Eſſays; bur ſtill the oftnet 
ſhe try d, the more impoſſible ſhe found her Task. So that 
at length, overwhelm'd with Grief and Deſpair, I muſt die, 
d ſhe, with a lamentabel Air and Utterance; tis my Death 
that is ſought for, and only that can put an end to my Misfor- 
tunes. Wrong d Percinet has left me too; and I ſhould call 


in vain to him for Aid; for had his Love continu d, he would 


ſurely have been here ere now. 
Dear Princeſs, 1 am here, cry'd Percinet, ſtarting up from 
the bottom of the Fat, where he lay hid : I am here ro delivet 


_ you from all your Troubles; and now after ſo many Proofs 
of my Sedaulity, can you any longer ſuſped the Sincerity of 
wm Affection, or think I do not love you better than my Life? 


and 
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ö and preſently the Feathers flew. out and ſorted themſelves in 
n little Heaps about the Room without any more ado. How 
0 highly bave you oblig'd me, Sir, ſaid Gracigſa! But for you, 

I mt have ſunk paſt all redemprion ; be then affur'd of my 
Acknowledgment. The Prince left nothing omitted to per- 


d ſuade her to come to a Reſolution in his Favour, but ftill ſne 
Gy delir'd Time; and tho it were ſore againſt his Will, yer he 
J could not deny her whar ſhe requeſted. 55 
8 Grognon came exactly at her Hour; but was at her Wits 
Y end to ſee that all her Inventions to ruin Gracioſa fail'd: How - 
8 ever, ſhe beſtow'd ſome Blows upon her, pretending the Fea- 


thers were not laid even. Preſently ſhe fent away a third 

| time for the old Fairy; and when ſhe appear'd, ſhe flew our 
lo in ſuch a Rage againſt her, that the Fairy knew not what an- 
{wer to make her, ſhe was her ſelf ſo confounded ro ſee the 
ill Succeſs of her Project. Ar length ſhe told her ſhe would 
employ all ber Art in making a Box, that if ever the went a- 
bout to open ir, as certainly her Female” Curiofiry would 
tempt her to do, ſhould rorment and puzzle her in ſuch a 
manner ro ſhur it again, beyond all rhe Arts in Fairy. land to 
help her; and accordingly ſome Days after ſhe brought this 
Box, which was of a good large Size. Here, ſaid ſhe to 
Grognon, {end your fair Captive with this Box ro ſome place 
or other where you think fitting; but forbid her to open it, 
which will make her bur the more eager to look in it; and 
then you will have all the Satisfaction you defire. Grognor 
„. WH obſerving the Fairy's Directions, Here, ſaid ſhe to her fair 
Birds Caprive, carry this Box to my Opulent Caſtle, and ſer it upon 

wo a Table in my Cabinet; but upon pain of Death, I command 
9 5 dos not to look what is in it. | EL 
on Gracigſa ſet forward with her wooden Clogs, her Canvaſs 
© die Coat, and her Seaman's Cap, while all that met her cry d out. 
Death Moſt certainly yonder goes ſome Goddeſs in diſguiſe; for her 

- Witiſerable Habit could nor conceal her wonderful Beauty. 

14 call However ſhe began to be rir'd with her Journey; and there- . 
fore coming into a little Coppice that was ſurrounded with ED 


woul Celighrful Meadows, ſhe far down to. reſt her ſelf a little. 
e But whfle ſhe ſer the Box upon her Knees, her Curioſity grew 
oy mparient, and nothing would ſerve her. bur ſhe muſt open it. 


What can be the Danger of ir, ſaid ſhe ro her ſelf? I intend to 


Prof take nothing out of it, only I have a great mind to ſee what 
17 by Bn it; and fo reflecting no farther upon rhe Conſequences of 
| 


I, ſhe open'd the Box; at what time a World of little Men. 
tle Women, Violins, Inſtruments, little Pictures, little Cooks, 
| B b 2 e 
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388 The Tales of the FALKIES„, 
little Diſhes; in ſhort, the talleſt of the whole Crew was no 
higher than your little Finger: However they dane d in the 
Meadow ; they divided themſelves in Companies, and began 
the pleaſanteſt Ball that ever was ſeen ; ſome skipp'd ang ca. 
per d about; others play d the Cooks; ſome eat and drank, 

and the little Violins made Muſick to a wonder. Gracioſa 

for ſome time took delight to view and ſport her ſelf a while, 
= . and thought ro recal her merry Wantons into the Box, but 
| not one of em would return: The little Monſieurs and La- 
dies berook themſelves to their Heels, the Violins ran away, 
the Cooks with their Pots upon their Heads, and their Spits 
upon their Shoulders, flew from her like ſo many Birds; and 
"when ſhe follow'd em into the Wood, they got into the Mes- 
dows ; and when ſhe ran after 'em in the Meadows, they flew 
into the Wood. Oh Curioſity too indiſcreet, cry'd Gracioſa, 
weeping to her ſelt! Thou haft been too favourable to my 
Enemies; the only Misfortune which I might have prevented, 

is befall'n me through my own Folly ; no, I cannot fufficiently 
blame my ſelf. Ah, Pereinet, Percinet, if it be poſſible for 
thee ſtill ro love a Princeſs fo imprudent, aſſiſt me this one 

5 57 1 in the moſt perilous Accident that ever threaten d my 

ws E. ; | * 
pPercinet would not ſuffer himſelf ro be call'd three times; 

ſhe preſently perceiv'd him in his rich green Habit; ro whom, 
were it not, ſaid he, for this wicked Grognon, you would ne. 
ver think of me. Have a better Opinion of my Sentiment, 
reply d the Princeſs; I am neither inſenſible of Merit, not 
nograteful for Kindneſſes receiv d. Tis true, that I have put 
your. Conſtancy upon too many Trials, but tis to crown it in 
the End, ſo ſoon as I ſhall be convinc'd of it. Percinet now 
better ſatisfy d than yet he had ever been, gave three ftroaks 
with his Wand upon the Box, at what time che little Men, tht 
little Ladies, the Violins, the Cooks with their Roaſtmeat, 
not one of thoſe diminutive Creatures miſſing, plac d themlſelve 
again in the Box, as if they had never been in any diſordet, 
Which done, Percinet, who had left his Chariot in the Wood, 
defir'd the Princeſs to make uſe of it all the remaining paſt 
of her Journey to the Caſtle; and indeed, ſhe. had no {mal 
need of ſuch a Convenience, conſidering the Condition ſix 
was in. So that after he had render'd her inviſible, he con- 
ducted her himſelf, and by that means he had the Pleaſute 
to keep her Company; a Pleaſure which, as my Chronick 
© fays, ſhe was willing enough, at the bottom of her Heart, be 
ſhould enjoy; tho ſhe were very careful to conceal her Sem 
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Thus. ſhe arriv'd at rhe Opulent Caftle; but when ſhe de- 
manded the Key of the Cabinet, in Grognon's Name, the Go- 
vernour burſt our a Laughing — How ! faid He, Mrs. Drag- 


gletail, haſt thou the Confidence to believe that Shepherds 
Girls were ever admitted into Queens Cabinets? Go, go, get 


ther home again, wooden Clogs and Hobnails never yet de- 


fl'd thoſe glitttering Floors. Thereupon Gracigſa defird him 
to write a Word how he had refus'd her Entrance, which he 


was willing enough to do: And ſo leaving the Caſtle, ſhe mer 


with the Amiable Percinet, who tarry'd for her, and conducted 
her back to the King's Palace. It would be a difficult Un- 


dertaking to recount the tender and reſpectful Arguments © © 


which he repeated to her by the way, to perſuade her atJength 
to put an end to her Misfortunes. However ſhe reply'd, Thar 


if Grognon impos d upon her any more of theſe impoſſible 
Commands, ſhe would yield him her Conſent. 


When the enrag'd Stepdame ſaw the Princeſs return'd, ſne 


flew upon the Fairy, whom ſhe had detain d with her all th 
while, and ſer her Claws in her wrinkl'd Cheeks :- She would 
have throttl'd ker roo, had a Fairy been ſubject to have been 


ſtrangled. - Ar the ſame time Graczoſa preſented her the G- Wu 


vernour's Letter and the Box; bur ſhe threw hoth in the Fire, 


without vouchſafing to open em; and'iffhe had thought of it, 


ſhe would have thrown the Princeſ$-ajte 
ſerv'd her for a greater Puniſhment, 4 


» - t WY 0 OS *s 25 : 1 1 5 
She order d a great Hole to be digg d in the Garden as deep... 
as any Well, and a great Stone to be laid over the Mana. of © © 


it. Then taking an occaſion to walk in the Garden, ſaid ſhe 
to Gracioſa, and the reſt that attended her, Under that Stone, 
as I am inform'd, there lies conceal'd a very great Treaſure, 


let us go and remove it: Upon which they all went to work, 


and Gracioſa among the reſt. Which was the only thing Grog- 3 
non deſir d; for as the Princeſs ſtood by the fide of the Hole, 
Grognon puſn d her in, and then row['d the Stone over it a- 


ry d at the bottom of the Earth? She her ſelf was paſt all 
Hopes, and repented ſhe had ſa long delay'd to Marry him. 


How terrible is my Deſtiny, cry'd ſhe! This kind of Death BE 


is more dreadful than any other. Oh Pereiner ! Thou haſt _ 
lufficiently reveng d thy ſelf for the Lingrings of my nice Re- 
luctancy. But I was afraid thy Humour had been like o tha 


of other Men, who change their Minds, and alter their-Af, __ 
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It was not now to be imagin'd bur thar the Princeſs had 55 Wy 
been utterly loſt ; for where could Percinet now find her, bu- 
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fections, when once they are affur'd of being belov'd. 1 


would needs be certain of thy Heart, but my unjuſt Miſtruſts 


are now the Cauſes of my preſent Miſery. However, conti- 
nu'd ſhe, could I bur hope thou wonldſt beſtow ſome few 


Sighs upon me when quite gon, I ſhould be then leſs ſenſible 


of my Diſaſter. Thus ſhe bomoan d her ſelf to eaſe her Jor- 
rows, when ſhe perceiv'd the opening of a little Door, that 
ſhe could not ſee before in the dark: Ar the ſame time the alſo 


 faw Day-light, and a Garden full of Flowers, Fruits, Feun- 


rains, Grotto's, Statues, Groves and Arbours; in ſhe went, 
and walk d forward into a ſpacious Alley, conſidering in her 
Mind what would be the Iſſue of ſuch a Beginning. Soon after 
ſhe diſcover'd the Caſtle of Fairy-land, which the Princeſs eafi. 
ly knew again ; for nor to repeat the admirable Workinanſhip 
of the Structure, which was all of Cryſtal of the Rock, where 
ſhe bebeld her new Adventures engrav d, Percinet himſelf ap- 
Rr together with the Queen his Mother, and his Siſters, 

air Princeſs, ſaid the Queen ro Graczoſa,; at length reſolve, 


and be no longer coy; tis now high time for you to make 


ur Son moſt happy, and to releaſe your ſelf from that deplo- 
rable Condition wherein you live under the Tyranny of 
= 


rognon. | 

The Grateful Princeſs threw her ſelf ar the Queen's Knees, 
and rold her ſhe might diſpoſe of her Deſtiny, and thar ſhe 
would obey her in all things; that ſhe had not forgot Prince 
Perciner's Prediction. when he foretold her, that this Palace 
ſnould be among the Dead, and that ſhe ſhould never enter in- 


do it again, till after ſhe had been bury d; that the beheld his 
Knowledge with Admiration, that his Merit was no leſs her 
Wonder, and therefore ſhe accepted him for a Husband. Up- 


on that the Prince in his turn threw himſelf at her Feet; and 
at the ſame time the whole Palace reſounded with Voices and 
Inſtruments; and the Nuptials were ſolemniz d with all the 
Magnificence imaginable. All the Fairies for a Thouſand 
Miles round reſorted thither, with moſt ſumprnons Equipages: 
Some in Chariots drawn by Swans, others by Dragons; others 


rid upon the Clouds, and others in Globes of Fire. Among 
the latter appear'd rhe Fairy, who aſſiſted Grognon ro rorment 
_ + *Gracioſa. When ſhe beheld the Princeſs, never was any bod 
maſore ſurpriz d; ſhe beſought her to forget what had paſt, an 
__ that ſhe would endeavour to make her amends for the Mil- 
"chiefs ſhe had caus'd her to ſufſer. And this is certain, that 
The would not ſtay out the Feſtival, but re: mounting her Cha- 
riot drawn by two terrible Serpents, ſhe flew to the King's 


Palace; 


* 5 


By the Counteſs of D'Anois. 391 I 
our, the wrung off her Neck, | 


palace; and finding Gr 
notwithſtanding all that the Guards and her Women could do 
to hinder her. 5 \ n 


: The MORA L: 
| Deteſted Envy thus, with Baneful Art, 
Diſturbs the Calms of our ſereneſt Days; 
She ſuffers no Allays, e 
But with renew d Purſuits, and mortal Hate, 
Where Pity has no part : 
Inexorable and Inveterate, 
Improves her Fury and ber Rage diſplays. 
"Twas ſhe did Grognon's Malice ſo incenſe 
In chace of Gracioſa's Innocence; 
_ *Twas ſhe that all thoſe fatal Snares contriv'd, 
Mhicb hardly the fair Maid ſurviv d. 
This Impious Grognon, by the fool d Support 
Of fond Prince, made Cruelty ber Sport: 
And while her Rage and Envy were at ſtrife, 
Weaves frequent Niles againſt the Virgin's Life. 
And bow ſevere had been Her Fate 
Had not ih Inamour d Perciner, 
So true and conſtant in his Amorous Flame, 
As oft reliev d, and reſcu'd Her from Death. 
Well might be then deſerve the Wreath 
Which afterwards his due Reward became, 
Thus early or late, the Permanent in Love 
In perfect Happineſs their Foys improve. 


—— 


T ALR I ; 
The Fair One with Golden Locks. 


[I Pon a certain time there was a King had a Daughter fo 


fair, that nothing could be more beautiful in the World 3 


and becauſe ſhe was ſo extremely Amiable, ſhe was call d, 
The Fair One with Locks of Gold: For ber Hair was finer than 
Gold, white even to Wonder, and falling all in Curls down 
to her Heels. She always went with a Garland upon ber 


Head, over her Hair that _ in Rings upon her Shoul- 


ders 
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ders; her Garments were allo embroider'd with Pearls and 
Diamonds; infomuch that it was impoſſible to behold her 
without an Amorous Admiration. = 
There was a young Prince whoſe Territories adjoyn'd to 
her Father's, who had never been Marry'd, a goodly Perſon, 
and very Wealthy. This Prince having heard what Fame ad 
ſpread abroad concerning the fair One with the Locks of Gold, - 
tho' he had never feen her, fell fo deſperarely in Love with 
her, that he could neither eat nor drink; ſo that he reſoly'd 
by a magnificent Embaſſy to demand her of her Father in 
Marriage. To this purpoſe he order d a moſt Sumpruous 
Coach to be made for his Ambꝭ ſſador; allow'd him a hun- 
dred Horſes, and a hundred Lacquies, and enjoyn'd him not 
to return, unleſs he brought the Princeſs along with him. 
When the Ambaſſador had taken his le ve of the King, and 
was departed the Kingdom, the whole D.ſcourſe of the Court 
was of nothing but this Match; and the King, who made no 
queſtion but that the Far One with Lecks of Gold would 
conſent to his Demand, began to make great Preparations of 
coſtly Apparel and Royal Furniture. And while rhe Work- 
men of all torts were thus buſily employ'd, the Ambaſlador ar- 
riv'd at the King's Court to whom he was ſent; and having 
his Audience of the Fair One with Lecks of Gold, he deli- 
ver'd the Subject of his Embaſſy to her. Bur whether it were 
N that ſhe was not that Day in a good Humour, or that ſhe did 
_ not like his Compliment, ſhe told rhe Ambaſſador that ſhe | 
a thank'd his Maker for the Honour he had done her, but that 
[i 7 . had no Inclination to Marry. | 
HI be Ambaſſador upon this Anſwer left the Princeſs's Court 
_ - very {ad and penfive, becauſe the Princeſs refus'd to go along 
with him ; he alſo carry'd back all the Preſents which the 
King his Maſter had ſent to his Miſtreſs: For ſhe was very 
prudent, and well knew chat it was not for Virgins to receive 
Preſents from yeung Courtiers; ſo that ſhe would accept of 
none of his Diamonds or other Curiofities; only that ſhe 
might not appear too nice, and to ſhew that ſhe did nor alto- 
gether under value the King's Kindneſs, ſhe was pleas'd to take 
2 Thouſand of Eng/ifh Pins. „ mL PN 
When the Ambaſſador arriv'd at the- King's Chief City, 
Where he was expected with great Impatience, the People 
were extremely afflicted to ſee him return'd without the Fair 
One with Locks of Gold; and the King fell a crying like 2 
- Child; neither could all that his Courtiers could do, afford 


dim any Conſolation. | | | 


There was a young Stripling at the Court, as lovely as the 
Sun, and the beſt ſhapd in all the Kingdom, who becauſe 
of his comely Grace and Wir, was call'd Avenant, or the 
Handſom 3 every Body lov'd him, but ſome few that envy'd 
him, and were vex'd becauſe the King was kind to him, and 


ontruſted him every day. 


Avenant was one day in Company with me Perſons who 


were talking of the Embaſſador's Return, and ſaying, That he 


had fail'd in his Embaſſy, not being able to prevail with the 
Lady. Puh, ſaid he in a careleſs manner, if the Kin 
had ſent me to the Fair One with the Locks of Gold, had ſhe 


been twice as fair as ſhe is, I would have brought her along 


with me, or it ſhould have coſt me a Fall. 
Preſently theſe Emulators of Avenant's Proſperity, running 
open Mouth to the King; Sir, ſaid they, What does your 
Majeſty think that Avenant ſays? He boaſts, that if you 
had ſent him to the Fair One with the Golden Hair,he would 
have brought her along with him with a Witneſs ; by which 
you may ſee what a ſelf-conceited Fool he is. He thinks him- 
ſelf Hand ſomer has our Majeſty ; and that ſhe would have 
lov'd him to that degree, that ſhe would have follow d him 
whereever he went. This put the King into ſuch a Chafe, and 


rais d his Choler to that degree, that he was almoſt beſides 


himſelf. How ! ſaid he, does this young Whipſter laugh at 
my Misforrune, and think himſelf ſuch a handſom Fellow? 


— Go, let him be put in my grear Tower, and there let him 


ſtarve to death. | Es : 
Preſently the King's Guards went to Avenant's Palace, who 


thought no more of what he had ſaid ; they draggd him ro 
Priſon, and did him a thouſand Injuries by the way. The 


poor young Gentleman had nothing bur a little Straw- to lie 


upon, and he had been dead, bur for a (mall Stream that ran 


by the foot of the Tower, of which he drank a little ſome- 


times, to refreſh himſelf ; for Hunger had almoſt dry'd up his 
Mouth. | | 


One day when he was almoſt quite ſpent, ſaid he to him- 


ſelf, ferching a deep Sigh, What is this that has offended the 
King? There is not any Subject of his more faithful ro him 


than my ſelf: Whar Injury have I done him? The King by 
accident that time paſs d by the Tower; and when he heard 


tte Complaints of the Perſon he had lov'd fo well, he made 
a ſtop, that he might hear a little more, notwithſtanding the 


Perſwaſions of thoſe that were with him, and who mortally 


hating Avenant, cry d to the King, Why ſtand you in ſuch a. 
8 , Cr Study, * 
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Study, Sir? Do you not know him to be a meer Rake, one 
has no inclination to Goodneſs? To whom the King re. 
= Let me alone, I will hear him out. And having heard 
is forrowful Complaints, the Tears trickl'd down his Cheeks; 
de open'd the Door of the Tower, and call'd him by his 
Name. Upon which Avenant coming forth in a ſad ar 
mournful condition, and throwing himſelf at the King's Feet, 
faid, What have I done Sir, that your Majeſty ſhould uſe me 
thus ſeverely ? Thou haſt made a Laughing-ftock of me and 
my Embaſladors, reply'd the King: Thou haft made thy 
Boaſts, Thar if I had ſent thee to the Fair One with Locks 
of Gold, thou wouldſt have brought her along with thee: 
Tis true, Sir, reply'd Avenant, that I would have ſo through. 
y convinc d her of your tranſcending Qualities, that it ſhould 
not have been in her Power to have deny'd me; and in fa 
ſaying, I thought I had ſaid nothing but what would be ac- 
ceptable to your Majeſty. By this the King found, that in 
reality he had done him no wrong; ſo that he began to look 
with an evil Eye upon thoſe who had ſpoken ill of his Favou- 
rite; and taking him away along with him, he repented of 
the wrong he had done him. A <= 
Soon after, when Avenant by good Feeding, had recover d 
bis Health, the King ſending for him into his Cabinet; Ave- 
mant, faid he, 1 have ſtill a Love for the Fair One with 
Locks of Gold; her denials have nor diſhearten'd me, bur I 
know not what courſe to take to gain her good Will ro Mar- 
ry me. I have a mind to ſend thee to her, ſaid the King, 


to try whether thou can'ft have any better Succeſs. Avenant | 


reply d, that he was ready to obey his Majeſty in all things, 
and that he would be gone the next Morning. Hold, ſaid 
the King, I will provide thee firſt a moſt Sumptuous Equi- 
page. There's no neceſſity for that, anſwer'd Avenant, I need 
no more than one good Horſe, and your Letters of Credence. 
Upon which the King embrac'd him, for he was overjoy d to 
ſee his Miniſter ſo ready to ſerve him. Rt 
It was upon a Monday Morning that he took leave of the 
King and his Friends, to proceed upon bis Embaſſy all alone, 
without any Pomp or Noiſe : And all the time of his Journey 
he did nothing but ruminate which way ro engage the Fair 
One with Locks of Gold ro marry the King. He had 2 
Table-Book in his Pocket, and when any curious Thought 
came into bis Head, fir ro be made uſe of in his Speech, he 
alighred from his Horſe, and fitting under the ſhade of ſame 
Tree, wrote it down in his Book, that he might forget no- 
ching. | One 


8. 
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be caught in ſome Fowler's Nets; ſo that he lock d about 
N every 
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the Bank of a litrle Stream that 
eadow. After he had made an end 


the Delights of the Place; at what time he perceiv'd a large 


Gilded 2 that ſtir d a little, and that was all the Fiſh could : 
ee 


do; for it {ſeems that while ſhe was leaping at certain little 
Flies, ſhe leap'd fo far out of the Water, that ſhe threw ber- 
ſelf upon the Graſs, where ſhe was almoſt Dead, not being 


able ro recover her natural Element. Avenant took piry of 


the poor Creature, and tho? it were a Fiſh day, and that he 


l might have eafily carry'd it away for his Dinner, he took it 
up, and gently pur it again into the River; where ſo ſoon as 


the Carp began ro feel the coolneſs of the Water, ſhe began 
to rejoice, and ſunk to the bottom; but ſoon returning brisk 


and pay to the fide of the Rive, Avenant ſaid the, I thank 


you for the Kindneſs you have done me; had it not been for 
you, | had did; but you have ſav'd my Life, and I will re- 


ward you. After which Compliment, the darted herſelf to 
the bottom of the Water, while Avenant was not a little ſur- 


priz d at the Wit and great Civility of the Carp. 6 


Anorher Day, during his Journey, he beheld a Crow in 


very great perplexity ; for the poor Fowl was purſu'd by a 
great Eagle, that was an extraordinary devonrer of Crows, 
and ready to ſeize her; and he had ſwallow'd her as Hogs 
do Acorns, if Avenant had not had pity upon her. See, ſaid 
he, how the Stronger oppreſs the Weaker ſort : What occa- 


ſion is there that the Eagle ſhould eat this Crow? With thag 


be took his Bow, which he always carried abroad with him, 


and aiming at the Eagle, let fly an Arrow at him, that pier- 


ced him quite through the Body, fo that he fell down dead ; 
at what time the Crow in an Extaſie of Joy, perching upon 
a Tree, Well Avenant, ſaid ſhe, you have been extreamly 
Generous, to afford your ſuccour to me, that am but a poor 


wretched Crow ; bur I am not ungrateful, I will do you as 


good a Turn. | 


Avenant admir'd the Wir of the Crow, and continuing his 


Journey, enter d into a Wood ſo early in the Morning, that 


he could hardly ſee his way, where he heard an Owl crying 
our like an Owl in Deſpair. Surely, ſaid he ro himſelf, this 
l. whereever it is, is in deep Diſtreſs ; ſhe may perhaps 


One Morning after his departure, by break of day, entring  - 
into a ſpacious Meadow, a pleaſant Thought came into his 
Head: Healighred and feared himſelf under certain Willows 
and Poplars, planted alon 
| water d one fide of the 


of Writing, he look d about him every way, charm'd with 
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every where, and at length he came to a Place where certain 
Fowlers had ſpread their Nets in the Night- time to catch lit. 
tle Birds. What pity tis {aid he! Men are only made either 
to torment one another, or elſe to perſecute poor Creatures 
that do em neither Wrong nor Damage; and ſo ſaying, he 
drew his Knife, and cut the Cords, and ſet the Owl at [s- 
berty ; who as ſhe was about to take Wing; Avenant, ſaid 
ſhe, tis needleſs for me to make any long Speech, to let you 
underſtand how much I am indebted to your Goodneſs, tbe 
Action ſpeaks itſelf: The Fowlers were coming, and had I 
been taken, I had been a dead Owl, without your compaſſi- 
onate Aſſiſtance: I have a grateful Heart, and I will make ye 
amends. 
. Theſe were the three moſt remarkable Adventures that be- 
dell Avenant in his Journey; and he was in ſo much haſte to 
4 et to the end of it, that he loft no time. So that when he 
arriv'd at the City, away he went immediately to the Palace, 
| where the Fair one with Locks of Gold reſided, and where 
every thing he view'd was to be gaz d at with Aftoniſh- 
ment. Diamonds lay in heaps like common Stones; the 
Treaſury, the Wardrobe, were Wonders that raviſh'd the 
- Eyes ;, and he thought with himſelf, that if the Miſtreſs of all 


— 


by J A 43 this fhould marry his Maſter, he muſt needs be a happy Man. 
_  ' Preſently. be put on a Suit of Cloth of Gold, with a Plume 
_ of Coronation and white Feathers ; he waſh'd his Face, pow- 


—_— rd and combd. his Hair, and put a Rich Embroiderd 
_ Scarf about his Neck, with a ſmall Hamper, wherein was a 
| 8M Yittle Dog which he had bought as he paſs'd through Bologna. 
And indeed Avenant was ſo handſome, fo well ſhap d, fo love- 
ty, and did every thing with ſuch a Grace, that when he pre- 
heed himſelf ar the Gate of the Palace, all the Guards paid 
him a great Reſpect, and every one ſtrove who ſhould firſt 
'Y give notice to the Fair One with Locks of Gold, Thar Avenant 
E.. the Neighbouring King's Ambaſſador demanded Audience. 
8 The Princeſs hearing the Name of Avenant; This ſeems, 
faid ſhe, to ſignifie as if ſome good Luck were coming to- 
ward me ; III hold a Wager he is handſom, and that all the 
World is in Love with him. Yes truly Madam, aid all the 
Maids of Honour, for we ſaw him out of the Chamber Win- 
dow, where we dreſs your Flax; and while he rarry'd un- 
nee the Window, we could not work for our Lives. 'Tis 
very fine, reply d the Fair One with Locks of Gold, that 
i- pPou can find nothing elſe to do, but to ſtare upon Handſom 
young Gentlemen. Go, — fetch me my Rich ER 
x oh EEE bn | | erd 
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der d Gown of blue Sattin, diſhevel my white Locks, and 
make me Garlands of freſh-gather'd Flowers: Fetch me my 


| high Shooes and my Fan, and let my Chamber and my Throne 


be clean ſwept and bruſ d; for I will have all the World 
fay of me, That I am really the Fair One with Locks of 
Gold. | 5 | : 8 8 8 

Thus all her Women were employ d to dreſs her like a 
Queen as ſhe was; and they were in ſuch haſte, that they joſt- 
led and hinder'd one another. At length ſhe went into her 
Gallery all beſet with Looking glaſſes, to ſee if nothing were 
wanting; after which ſhe aſcended her Throne of Ivory and 


Ebony, and perfum'd with the Wood of the Balſamum Tree, _ 4 
She alſo commanded her Maids of Honour to take their I?; 
ftrumenrs, and play to their own Singing ſoftly and ſweetli y. 


without training their Voices. | 
After this, Avenant was conducted into the Hall of Audi- 


. ence, where he ſtood ſo tranſported with Admiration, that 


as afterwards he was many times apt to ſay, He had not the 


power to open his Lips. Nevertheleſs, at length he to 
Courage, and concluded his Speech even to wonder; wheres 
in he beſought the Princeſs that he might not be ſo unforme HY 
nate to return without her. Genteel Avenant, faid ſhe, the” 


Reaſons you have laid before me, are all very good; and 1H 
aſſure ye I would be glad to favour you more than any other. 
Bur you muſt know. that about a Month fince I went to take 
the Air by the fide of the River with all my Maids of Ho- 
nour ; and when the Collation was ready, upon the Table, -as 


I was pulling off my Glove, I pull'd a Jewel from my Finger 
withal, which by accident fell into the River; this Jewel 1 


valu'd more than my whole Kingdom; whence you may judge 
how much I am afflicted for the loſs of it; fince I have made 


| a Reſolution never to hearken to any Propoſals of Marriage, 


unleſs the Ambaſſador who propounds me a Husband, ſhall 
bring me my Ring withal, This is the Prefent which you 
have ro make me; otherwiſe you may talk your Heart our, 


in talking whole Months and Years together, you ſhall never 
make me alter my purpoſe. | PT 


Avenant was aft oniſſ l at this Anſwer, and ſtood * ſome, 
time like a Statue; however, at laſt he beſought her to ac. 
cept of the little Dog, the Hamper, and the Scarf: But the 


reply d that ſhe would have none of his Preſents, and bid him 


mind what ſhe had ſaid ro him. 
When he return'd to his Lodging, he went to Bed Sup- 


pPerleſs; and his little Dog who was call'd Cabriole, in com- 


1 


plaiſance 


— 


2 9 a 


* L 1 = 
* * va wh 7 
Ate : kN 7 
* « 
. RR. © 
* Wy 
% 


— 822 1 
ö * A I «a | 
+ 7 1 8 * 
* 
« O i 


— 


308 The Tales of the HAIR IES: 3 
plaiſance to his Maſter, made a Faſting Night of it roo, and 
went and lay down by his Maſter. All the Night long, 
Avenant did nothing but Sigh, ſaying, Where ſhall I find a 
ewel that fell into a great River I know not how ma 
onths ago ? *Tis a "Madneſs to go about ir. The Princelfs 
enjoyn'd me this Task, meerly becauſe ſhe knows tis im- 
poflible for me. And thus he lay ſighing and vexing himſelf 
all the dark Hours; which Cabriole obſerving, and no lefs 
forry to hear; My dear Maſter, ſaid he, never deſpair of 
E Good Fortune; you are too Lovely to be unfortunate. 

30 ſoon as it is day, let us go to the River - ſide. To which 
Avenant made no Anſwer, but gave his ſawey Dog two little 
Cutfs with his Hand, and fell aſleep. | 
But Cabriole perceiving it was broad day, fell a yelping fo 
loud, that after had wak'd his Maſter, Riſe, Sir, ſaid he, put 
on your Cloaths, and let us go and try our Fortune. Avenant 
took the little Dog's Advice; vp he got, and having dreſs'd 
himſelf, down he went into the Garden, and out of the Gar- 
den he walk'd inſenfibly to the River-fide with his Har o- 

ver his Eyes, ard his Hands under his Armpits, dreaming of 
nothing but taking his Leave, when of a fudden he heard 
—_ - bimſ{clf calld by bis Name, Avenant, Avenant. Upon which 
be lookd about him every way, but could ſee nothing, fo 
that he thought he had been in a Dream. Who's that calls, 
Said > he To whom Cabriole, who was very little, and 
look d very near into the Water, Never believe me more ſaid 
he, if I don't ſee a gilded Carp—Preſently the great Carp ap- 
pear'd, and with an audible Voice, Avenant ſaid ſhe, you ſav d 
ſhe, you ſavd my Life in in the Poplar Meadow, where had 
It not been for your Afﬀiſtance, I had dy'd ; and now I an 
come to repay you one Kindneſs for another ; here my dear 
Avenant, here's the Ring which rhe Fair One with Locks of 
| Gold dropt in the River. Upon which he ftoop'd and rook” 
it out of the Carp's Mouth, to whom he retur d a thouſand 
_ . Thanks. ay; x) 
3A And now inſtead of returning home, he went directly to 
the Queen's Palace with little Cabriole, who skipp'd about, 
and wagg'd his Tail for joy that he had per ſwaded his Ma- 
. ſter to walk by the fide of the River. Preſently rhe Princeſs 
eas told, that Avenant deſird Audience. Alas, ſaid ſhe, the 
poor Lad is come to take his Leave of me; he has conſider d 
the impoſſibility of-his Task, and he is going to give his Ma- 
ſter an unwelcome account of his Embaſſy. With that q 
nua was admitted; and after he had preſented her 2 
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Madam, ſaid He, There is your Command fulfil'd, and now 
1 hope you will admit my Maſter for your Husband. When - 
the ſaw ber 54 that was no way damnify'd, ſhe was aſto- ff 
niſh'd, that ſhe thought her ſelf in a Dream. Truly, Cour- _ 
= reous Avenant, ſaid ſhe, you muſt needs be favour d by fome 
Fairy , for naturally that is not impoſſible. Madam, ſaid 


: He, I am acquainted with no Fairy, but I was willing to - 

bey your Command. Seeing you have fo good a Will, con- 

: tinw'd ſhe, you mult needs do me another piece of Service, 

| which unleſs ir be accompliſh'd I will never Marry. There 

is a certain Prince who lives not far from hence, whoſe Name 

g is Galifron, and whom nothing would ſerve but that he muſt 

needs Marry me. To which purpoſe he declar'd his Mind 

, to me, with moſt terrible Menaces, that if I deny'd him, he 

: would enter my Kingdom with Fire and Sword; bur 

, ſhall be Judge whether I could accept his Propoſal: He isa 

4 Giant, as high as a Steeple : He devours Men as an Ape ears 

1 Cheſtnuts; when he goes into the Country, he carries great 

K Cannons in his Pocket inſtead of little Piſtols; when he ſpeaks 

H aloud, he deaffens the Ears of thoſe that ſtand near him, 1 

7 ſent him word that I refoly'd never ta Marry, and therefore 

h defir'd him ro excuſe me. For which treaſon he has invaded. 

5 my Kingdom, and pur an infinite number of my Subjects 0 

s, the Sword: And therefore ſetting all other Buſineſs aſide, on . 

d | muſt of neceſſity fight him, and bring me his Head: | 7 2 
d Avenant was not a little aftoniſh'd at this Propoſal; buraf- : 
2 ter he had conſider d a while, Well, Madam, ſaid He, I will | 
4 fight this Galifron; I believe I ſhall be vanquiſh'd, however 


id I will die like a Man of Courage. The Princeſs was no lefs 

m aftoniſh'd at his Valour, than he was at her Injunction; and 

47 told him a thouſand Stories to frighten him from undertaking 

of the Enrerprize : But all fignify'd nothing; he reſolv'd ro pro- | 

k vide himſelf with proper Arms and Weapons, and every thing 8 

14 that was neceſſary. When he had what he wanted, he put lf 
up Cabriole in his little Hamper, mounted his lovely Steed? 


to and being arriv'd in Galifron's Kingdom, he demanded of all 

ur, he mer where he might meer with Him; and every body 
GR; told him that he was ſo meer a Devil, that no body durſt commune | 
ofs near him; and the more this nnwelcome News was confirm'd 

the tw him, the more he began to be afraid. Bur Cabriole chear d | 
rd bim up; Come, my dear Maſter, ſaid he, be of good Cu- 3 
la- rage; for while you are engag'd with your Adverſary, I will ; 4 
de. de always biting him by the Legs; and while he ſtoops and I 
ng, looks behind him ro drive me away, you ſhall rake your Ad- 

am a 225 | vantage, 
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400 The Tales of the FAIRKIES; 
Vantage, and run him through the Lungs. Avenant admipd 

the Ingenuity of the little Dog; but he knew that his Aſſiſt 
mene, on | 

Ar length he arriv'd at Galifron's Caſtle, having travell'd a 
long Road, all ſtrew'd with the Bones and Carkaſſes of Men 
that had been devour'd, or cut in pieces by the Giant. Nor 
was it long before be ſaw him come ſtalking through a Wood 
higher by the Head than the talleſt Trees, and Singing, if ir 
might be ſo call'd, with a hoarſe and dreadful Voice the fol- 
lowing Words, ol. | 


fn anſwer to which, Avenant immediately fell a Singing the 
following Lines: 75 5 „ 8 


Oh, for a Meal of Human Fleſh, 
Tender, young, new hild, and Freſh : 

The leſſer Bones how I could craſh! 

My Teeth are ſharp, and half a ſcore” 
Would ſerve till I could get fome more. 


Approach, and ſee Bold Avenant here, 

Vibe from thy Foys thy Teeth will tear; 
ae Tme not ſo big as You, tis true, 

4 But big enough a Giant to ſubdue. L 

Theſe Rhimes were none of the beſt; bur you muſt conſider, 
they were made Ex tempore, in regard that Avenant was in 
a moft terrible Frighr. As for the Giant, he no ſooner heard 
him Rodomontade after that manner, bur he look'd about 
him every way; and at length he perceiv'd Avenant with his 
Sword drawn in his Hand, who calFd him a thouſand Raga- 
muffins, and gave him the Lye thrice, the more to incenſe 
him. But there needed not half ſo much; for he was quicly 
provok d; and being in a moſt diſmal Fury, up he lifred his 
Iron Mace with both Hands, and had certainly beat out the 
Genteel Avenant's Brains at the firſt Blow, bur for a Crow 
that pearch'd upon the Giant's Head, and with his Bill peck'd 
out bath his Eyes, ſo that the Blood trickled down his-Cheeks, 
which put him into ſuch a deſperate Rage, that he laid about 
him on every ſide, back-ftroak and fore-ſtroak ; bur Avenant 
" eabily avoiding his Blows, tapp'd him with his Sword in ſe- 
veral parts of his Body, and at laſt ran him quite through the 
Heart up to the very Hilts; ſo that after he had bled a good 
Hoglhed of the Liquor of Life, he fell down dead m” the 
7 ace; 
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place; at at what time Avenant meeting with no more Re- 

ſiſtance, cut off his Head, o'erjoy'd for his good Succeſs; and 

then it was that the Crow perch'd upon a Tree cloſe by, 

made him ſenſible of the Kindneſs he had done bim; I did 

not Orget, ſaid the Crow, the Kindneſs I receiv'd at your 

Hands, when you kill'd the Eagle that purſu'd me, I 

promis dito make you amends, and now I think I have been 

| as good as my word. I acknowledge your Kindneſs, Mr. 

Crow, reply d 4venant, and I am ſtill your Debtor and your 

Servant: And ſo ſaying, he mounted his Courſer, and rode 

away, with the Giants Head, no leſs dreadful than the Go. 

ons. | . 

: When he arriv'd at the City, all the Rabble crouded after 
him, crying our, Long live the Valiant Abenant, who has flain _ 
the cruel Monſter ; inſomuch that the Princeſs who heard the 
Noiſe, and trembled for fear the ſhould have heard of Ave- 

BE nant's Death, durſt not enquire what was the Matter. Bur 

ha preſently after, Avenaut was brought into her Preſence with 
his Head in his Hand; which rho'. a welcom ſight, yet could 
ſhe not forbear ſhivering to ſee ſuch a dreadful Spectacle. 

Well Madam ſaid Avenant, your Enemy is Dead, and now . 
] hope you will not deny the King my Maſter his Requeſt. 
Alas reply'd the Fair One with Locks of Gold, I know not 
how to help it; for I muſt till refuſe him, unleſs you can 


or” find a way to fetch me ſome of the Water of Beauty from the 
er, darkſom Grotto. x: - 


Fs Not far from hence there is a very deep Grotto abour fix : 2 
ue Leagues in compaſs; the Entrance into which is guarded by | 


h his two Dragons. The Dragons carry Fire in their Mouths and - 
BY Eyes; and when you are got into this Grotto, which is a very 


ay difficult matter, you will meet with a very deep Hole, into ; 
oy which you mult go down; and when you come there, you = 
45 g will find it full of Toads, Adders and Serpents. At the bot- „ 


tom of this Hole there is a kind of Cellar, through which © i 
runs the Fountain of Beauty and Health. Tis ſome of this 
Water I muſt have; They that waſh with ir, become mira 
louſly Lovely; If they are Fair, they become Fairer fill; 
and if Deformed, it renders em Beautiful; If they are 
Young, they continue Yourbful ; If Old, they grow-Young 
agun. Now judge you, Avenant, whether I will ever leave 
uy Kingdom, without carrying ſome of this Water along 

ith me, - $8 3 5 

Madam, ſaid he, you are ſo amiable already, that this E 
Water will be of no uſe to you; But I am an Unforrunare - 1 
8 "WC mbar, 
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402 The Tales of the FAIR I ES; 
Embaſſador, whoſe Death you feck. However, I will 20 in 
ſearch of what you deſire, tho l am certain never to return. 
Nevertheleſs the Fair One with Locks of Gold, would not 

= alter her Refolution, fo that Avenant departed with his little 

8 Dog for the darkſom Grotto to ſeek for rhe Water of Bauty, 
1 Twas a thouſand Pities to ſee ſo amiable a Vouth ſpeeding 
. to his Ruin with ſo much cheerfulneſs. He went all alone to 

2 the Grotto; tho' whether be went alone, or aecompany d 
with a Hundred more, the Task and Hazard were ſtill the 
fame. Wherefore did this Princeſs defire nothing but Im- 
poſſibilities, ſaid he? Yer he continu'd his Journey without 
the leaſt Murmur, tho' he were very ſad and penſive. 

At length he arriv'd ar the top of a Mountain, where he ſa 
down to reft himſelf, giving his Horſe leiſure to feed; while 
Cabriole ran after the Flies. He knew the darkſom Grotte 
was not far off; which made him look about him every way, 
to {ee whether he could diſcover it; and at length he per- 
_ - cerv'd a filthy Rock as black as Ink, whence ifla'd forth 2 

very thick Smoak ; and immediately after he ſpy'd a Dragon 

3 cCalting forth Fire from his Jaws and Eyes; his Skin all over 
Yellow and Green, with prodigious Claws, and a long Tail, 
rolFd up in an hundred Folds. Cabriole too, beheldall this and 
knew not where to hide himſelf for fear. 5 
Avenant at the ſame time reſolv d to accompliſh his Deſign 
or Dye, drew his Sword, and with the Viol which the Fair 

One with Golden Locks had given him to fill with the Wa- 
ter of Beauty, went toward the Grotto, - ſaying to his little 

Dog, Well Cabriole, my Buſineſs is done, I ſhall never be 
albe ro come at this Water fo well guarded by fach Dragons 
Therefore when I am Dead, fill this Viol with my Blood, and 

carry it to the Princ<ls, that ſhe may ſee how much her Seve- 
rity has coſt me; then go to the King my Maſter, and give 
him an account of my Misfortunes. While he was thus be. 

- moaning himſelf, he heard a Voice call Avenant, Avenant? 

Who's chat calls, ſays he, and preſently he ſpy'd-an Owl int he 

hole of an old hollow Tree; who calling to him again, ſaid 

you reſcu d me out of the Fowler's Net, where I had been 

aſſuredly taken, had not you ſav'd my Life: I promis d t 

make you amends, and now the Time is come; g1ve we 
your Viol. I am acquainted with all the ſecret Inlets into the 
darkſom Grotto, I will go and fetch you the Water of Beauty. 

Immediately Avenant with a light Heart, gave him the Viol 

and ſo the Ow! entring without any Impedimenr or oppoſ- 
tion into the Grotto, fill'd the Viol, and in ks than a oy 
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ter of an Hour retarn'd with the Viol well ſtopp d. Avenan 
was over joy d at his good Fortune, gave the Ow! a thouſand 
Thanks, and return d with a merry Heart to the City. | 
Being arriv'd at the Palace, he preſented the Viol ro the 
Fair one with the Locks of Gold, who had then nothing far- 
ther ro ſay. She return'd' Avenant Thanks, and gave order 
for every thing that was requiſite for her Departure. And 
after that, ſhe and he fer forward together. In the mean 
time ſhe Jook'd upon him as a Perſon ro whom ſhe could have 
willingly refign'd her Affection; and ſhe would ſay to him 
ſometimes, What think ye of being your ſelf a King? I could 
make you one if I pleas d, and then I could tarry in my own 
Kingdom. Bur Avenant reply d, I would not be guilty of 
ſuch a piece of Treachery to my Maſter for all the Kingdoms 
of the Earth, tho'I muſt acknowledge ye to be more beauti- 
mea ce : 

At length they arriv'd at the King's chief City, who know- 
ing that the Fair one with Locks of Gold was coming, rode 


| inthe World. The Nupttals were alſo ſolemniz d with all 
the publick demonſtrations of Joy imaginable, infomuch, that 
nothing elſe was diſcours'd of. Bur the Fair One with Locks 
of Gold, who lov'd Avenant at the bottom of her Heart. was 
never well but when ſhe was in his Company, and would be 

always ſpeaking in his Praiſe : I had never come hither, faid 
5 litile WM he to the King, had it not been for Avenant, who did things 
vet be impoſſible ro ſerve me: You are infinitely beholding to bim; 
ragond be fetch d me the Water of Beauty and Health; fo that 1 
xd, and Mall never wax Old, but always preſerve my Beauty. 

r Seve- They chat envy'd Avenant's Happineſs, and heard the 
nd give Veen s words, took their Advantage; and going to the King, 
bus be- ir, ſaid they, were your Majeſty prone to be Jealous, you 


venant bare reaſon enough to be ſo, for the Queen is ſo deſperately 
int be Ein Love with Avenant, that ſhe can neither Eat nor Drink 
Un, ſaid for thinking on him; ſhe does nothing bur talk of him, and 
ad been how much you are beholding to him; as if, bad you ſent any 
nie d i Body elle, they could not have done as much as he. Iam ſenſi- 
give we ble of it, reply'd the King; let him be put in the Great To.Wé- 
into the Net with Ferrers upon his Feet, and his Hands Manacl'd. Up- 
Beauty. n that, Avenant was ſeiz d; and as a recompence for having 
he Viol e. well ſerv'd the King, they lock'd him up in the Great 


r oppob·MLewer Manact'd and Fetter d, as if he had been the moſt 
a qua- "ecrous Offender in the World. No body was ſuffer'd to 
rome near him but the Jaylor, who brought him a litle courſe 
5 . Bread, 


forth ro meer her, and made her the moſt ſumptuous Preſents 


7 * 


er, and her own ſelf took off the Fetters from 
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Bread, and a little Water in an Earthen · pot. Only Cabrioſ 
never forſook his Maſter; he cheer'd him up, and brought 
him all the News of the Court. | | | 
| When the Fair one with Locks of Gold was infornyd of 
his Misfortune, ſhe fell at the King's Feet, and all in Tear 
beſought him ro releaſe Avenant out of Priſon. But the more 
ſhe beſought him, the more was he incens d againſt him, be. 
lieving twas ber Affection that made her ſo zealous a Sup. 
pliant in his behalf. So ſhe ſaid no more to him, but grew 
very Penſive and Melancholy, | WL. 
This put a Thought into the King's Head that ſhe did not 
think him Handſome enough; ſo that he reſolv d ro waſh his 
Face with the Water of Beauty, in hopes the Queen would 
then have a greater Aﬀection for him than ſhe had. This Water 
Rood in a Viol upon the Mantle-Tree in the Queen's Cham» 


her, where ſhe had put it, that, it might not be our of her 


ſight. But one of the Chamber-Maids going to kill a Spider 


with her Beſom, by accident threw down the Viol, and broke 


it, ſo that all the Water was loſt. She dry'd it up with all 
the ſpeed ſhe could, and not knowing what to do, ſhe be- 
thought herfelf that ſhe had ſeen a Viol of clear Water in the 
King's Cabinet very like that which ſhe had broken: Wit 


cout any more ado therefore, ſhe went and fetch d that Vill 


and ſer it upon the Mantle-Tree in the room of the other. 
Tbe Water which was in the King's Cabinet, was a cet: 
tain Water which the King made uſe of to poiſon the Gres 


Lords and Princes of his Court when they were convicted of 


any great Crime, inſtead of cutting off their Heads; for tht! 


he caus'd their Temples to be rubb'd with this Water, whid 


caſt em into ſo profound a Sleep that they never wak d agall 
Now it happen d that the King one Evening took this Vid 
and rubb'd his Face with the Water ſo long, that he fel 
afleep and Dy'd. Cabrisle was one of the firſt thar came i 
the knowledge of this Accident, and fail'd not to inform 4. 


nan of it with all ſpeed 3 who bid him go to the Fair Ou 


with Locks of Gold, and put her in mind of the poor Pre 
ner. 


Cabriole flipp'd unperceiy'd through the Croud ; for the! 


was a great Noiſe and Hurry at Court upon the King's Deattj 


and getting to rhe Queen, Madam ſaid he, remember 9 
Avenant. She preſently call'd to mind the Afflictions he he 


ſuffer d for her fake and his Fidelity, and without ſpeaking! 


word to any Body living, away ſhe went to the Great Tos. 
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B) the Counteſs of D' Anois. 3 
Feer, and the Manacles from his Hands; and then ſetting a 
Crown upon his Head, and throwing a Royal Mantle about 
his Shoulders, Come lovely Avenane ſaid ſhe, along with me, 
Iwill make you a Sovereign Prince, and rake you for my 
Husband. On the other fide, he threw himſelf at her Feet, 


and eerurnd her Thanks. Every Body was overjoy'd to 


have him for their Lord and King: The Nuptials were the 
moſt ſplendid in the World; and the Fair One with Locks of 
Gold liv'd a long time with her Beloved Avenant, both hap- 
py and both ſatisfy d in the Enjoyment of each other. 


The MORAL 


F the Unfortunate in deep Diſtreſs, 
Thy Succour and Aſſiſtance: crave, 85 8 
Refuſe it never to the meaneſi Slave. | 
Early or late, ſuch Gen'rous Add, as Theſe 
Meet their Rewards in Deſarts rude, - 
Where eften Beaſts upbraid Man's want of Gratitude, 
hben Avenant ſo hindly ſerv'd a - 
The ſenſeleſs Carp and ravenous Crow, 
And oderwhelm d himſelf with painful Wo, Ea 
The OwPs loſt Liberty preſervd d: 
Who would have thought ſuch Creatures e er ſhould own 
A ſenſe of Honour, or affect - | 
The praiſe of Vertue, and their Prey neglect, 
To ſerve his Wants, and raiſe him to a Throne? 
| As he was good, ſo was he faithful tao, 
And ſent to Court a Lady for his Prince; 
A Princeſs that in Charms did all her Sex out-do, 
| And whoſe ſincerer Flames ſtill burnt for bim, 
Tet Thrones deſpis'd, and lock d with Diſeſteem 
On all Temptations of his Innocence. | 
Still faithful to his Prince, be perſeveres, 
And all unlawful Sighs ſuppreſſes. | 
While Envy no leſs ſly prepares 
To load him with Diſtreſſes: 
For Envy ftill the Beſt purſues. | 
But when his Enviers ſeem d moſt powerful, 
. Heav'n ow'd him a juſt Miracle, 5 
Mhich to the Vertuous, Heav n did ne er reſuſe. 


. 
TALE 


Cc 3 


tan hs 


d rr — 3 . — e ar — 4, r * n 
%, I ©, os ” © 


= 9 
28 ny 2 * * — SEP. 
= * * 5 a « "= > ny” mg 

* . 2 * OG WG . A <> % i 2 REY 


34 he Tales of the Fairies; 


+ | i 
The BLEW BIRD. 


— 


T Pon a certain time there was a King Potent in Domini. 
ons, and whoſe Treaſures were Immenſe ; bur loſing the 
Treaſure of a Virtuous Wife, he became altogether comfort. 
leſs. He Thur himſelf up for eight Days together in a little 
Cabinet, where he bruis'd his Head againſt the Walls, ſo 
greatly was he afflicted 3 his Servants were afraid leſt he 
would have murder:d himſelf ; ſo that they convey'd Mars be. 
tween the Walls and the Hangings, to prevent his doing him- 
ſelf any Miſchief. All his Subjects reſolv'd to Wait upon him, 
and try the moſt proper Conſolations to aſſwage his Grief. 
Some prepar'd grave and ſerious Diſcourſes; others, pleaſing 
and delightful Stories; and others, quaint and merry Tales, 
But all this made no Impreſſion upon his Mind; for he gave 
little or no Attention to what they ſaid. At length a Woman 
preſented herſelf before him, fo muffled up in black Cyprels 
Veils and Mantles, and weeping and ſobbing fo bitterly and 
ſo loud, that the King was ſtrangely ſurpriz d at it. She told 
him that ſhe came not to leſſen his Sorrows, but rather to in- 
creaſe em, ſeeing there could be nothing more juſt than Tegrs 
to the Loſs of a good Woman: That for her part, having loft 
the beſt of Husbands, ſhe was reſolvd to weep for him as 
Tong as ſhe had Eyes in her Head: Thereupon ſhe redoubled 
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her Lamentations, and the King in imitation of her fell 2 
© howling. 8 5 5 5 

He receiv'd her more kindly. than all the ret; he told a 
Thouſand Stories of his Wife's good Qualiries ; and the Wo- 
man enlarg'd upon rhe Virtues of her deceas'd Husband ; and 
rhus they ran ſuch a long Career of doleful Twitrle-rwattle to- 
gether, that their Stock of Sorrow Was quite ſpent, and they 

. - had neither one Word more to ſay, nor one Tear more to 
ſhed. Now when the crafry Widow faw the King's Supplies 
of Grief were all exhauſted, ſhe open'd the Windows of her 
Veils a little, and the afflicted King refreſh'd his fight with 
- gazing through the Overture upon the Countenance of bis 
= "Companion in deſpair, who very artfully roll'd to and fro 
Pair of Blew Goggles, hedg'd in with long black Eyebrows; 
tho' her Complexion was freſh enough. The King meu? 
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Husband ; but the King defir'd her not to immortalize her 


Grief. To conclude, all the World was aſtoniſh d ro ſee 'em 


Maffy'd together, and the doleful Sable chang d into Green 


and Roſe Colour. Tis enough many times to find out the 
blind fide of ſeveral People; and that once found, tis no leſs 


eaſie to rule em Which way you pleaſe. ; 
The King had bur one Daughrer by his firſt Wife, who was 


look d upon as the Eighth Wonder of the World, and was 


nam d Florina, becauſe ſhe was freſh, young, and wondrous 
Fair. She was never ſeen to wear Magnificent Apparel, ra- 


ther making choice of looſe Morning Gowns of Taffata, fa- 
ſten'd wich Claſps beſer with Precious Stones, and many Gar- 


lands of Flowers, that made a glorious Shew upon her lovely 
Locks; nor was ſhe more than Fifteen Years of Age when the 
King Marry d again. - „ 

The New Queen ſent for her own Daughter, who had been 
bred up with her Godmother the Fairy Soxffio ; bur ſhe was 
neither better diſpoſition'd, nor more beautiful than her Mo- 


ther; however, ſhe lov'd her dearly ; and fhe was call'd Trui- 


tonne, becauſe her Face was ſpeckld like the Back of a Trour- 
Her Black Hair was ſo foul and ſo greaſy, that no body could 


touch it; and her Tawny Skin was all over of a Swear, like 
Marble in moiſt Weather. However, as I {aid before, the 


Queen lov'd her even to dotage, and talk d of nothing elſe 


bur her Charming Truztonne : And becauſe Florina had all 
manner of Advyantages over her, the Queen was ar her Wits 
end, She ſought all ways imaginable to put the King our of 


conceit with her; and there was not a Day paſt, bur the 


Queen and Truitonne play'd Florina ſome ſcurvy Prank or 


other. While rhe Princeſs, who was of an Excellent Temper, 


and Wirty, endeavour'd to er herſelf above thoſe Trivial 


Artifices of narrow-ſoul'd Malice. ?: 
One Day the King was ſaying to the Queen, That Florine 
and Truitonne were big enough ro be Marry'd, and that he 
would do his Endeavour to beſtow one of em upon the firſt 
Prince that came to the Court. I expect, reply'd the Queen, 
that my Daughter ſhall be the firſt conſider d; I'm ſure ſhe's 


Elder than your's ; and in regard ſhe is a thouſand times more 
Amiable than your's, tis not a thing that requireth any Heſi- 


tation. 


ker wiſtfully, and by degrees he began to talk leſs of his Wife, * , 
and by and by he ſaid no more of her. Stilſ the Widow went 
on, and told him ſhe would never leave off weeping for her 
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1 1 Some time after, News was brought that the Charmin 
M”̈EXing was coming: Never any Prince tranſcended him in Gal. 
lantry and Magnificence ; there was nothing in his Wit or Per. 
—_ _. fon that was not anſwerable ro his Name. When the Queen 
= hcardtbe News, ſhe let all her Embroiderers, all her Taylors, 
all her Goldſmiths at work to make Cloaths for Truitomie j 
the allo begg'd of the King, that Florina might have nothing 
new; and having brib d her Women, ſhe caus d all her Ap. 
pare], all her Dreſſings, and all her Jewels to be ſtolen the 
very {ame Day that the Charming King arriv'd ; ſo that when 
Florina went to dreſs herſelf, ſhe could not find ſo much as a 
Ribband. She knew well enough who had done her this good 
Office; ſo ſhe ſent ra the Shops for more Silks, but the Mer- 
cers ſent her word that the Queen had forbid em to ſell her 
any: So that ſhe was forc'd to be contented with an old over- 
worn Garment; which made her ſo aſham'd, that ſhe thruſt 
herſelfup in a corner of the Room, when the Charming King 
appedt d. | Re 


The Queen receiv'd him with all the Ceremonies imagina- 
ble; ſhe preſented him her Daughter, more glorious and 
glittering than the Sun and more deform d- in all her Sump- 
tuous Dreſſings than uſually ſhe ſeem d to be, But the King 
turn'd away his Eyes, and would not vouchſafe to look upon 
ber; tho the Queen flatter d herſelf that ſhe pleas d him ex- 
ceedingly, only that his Baſhfulneſs cool'd the heat of his Ad- 
dreſſes; ſo that ſhe always plac'd her in his Eye. But inſtead 
of Courting Truitonne, he ask d, Whether there were not 
yet another Princeſs, calſd Forina? Yes, ſaid Truztonne, 
pointing to her with her Finger, Yonder ſhe hides herſelf, 
becauſe the was not dreſs d up in her Princum Prancums. Flo 
rina bluſ d, and look'd fo lovely, that the Charming King 
look'd like a Man in an Amaze. Bur in a moment up be 
roſe, and made a profound Reverence to the Princeſs : Ma- 
dam, ſaid he to her, your Beauty apparels you with ſo much 
Luſtre, thar you have no need of other Ornaments. Sir, re- 
ply'd ſhe, Iam not accuſtom'd ro ſuch undecent Garments as 
theſe, and you would have done me a Favour to have taken 
no notice of me. It would have been impoſſible, cry d the 
Charming King, thar ſo wonderful a Princeſs ſhould have been 
in any place, where Reverence and Reſpect ſhould have Eyes 
for any other Object. Oh, Sir! ſaid the Queen, in a Paſſi- 
on, I come not hither ro hear all this Extravagance | 
lieve ms, Sir, Florina is Coquette enough already - Jhe's 
not to ſeek for Sweet-hearts — The Charming King _ 
4 . ö under- 
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himſelf, he diſplay'd his Admiratian of Florina, and diſcouts d 


with her near three Hours together. . 
The Queen at her Wits end, and Truitomne no leſs over- 
wham'd with Deſpair, to ſee the Princeſs preferr'd before her, 
made loud Complaints to the King, and conſtrain'd him to 
give his Conſent, that while the Charming King ſtaid ar 
Court, F!orinfs might be ſhut up in a Tower, where no body 
might be ſuffer d to ſee her. In a word, fo ſoon as ſhe re- 
turn d to her Chamber, four Men in Vizors carry'd her to 
the Top of the Tower, and there left her in Solitude and 
Darkneſs, to converſe with her own Sorrows. For ſhe well 
knew thar they bad plaid-her rhis foul Prank, ro remove her 
from the King's ſight, for whom ſhe already had a Kind- 
neſs, and would have been willing to have had him for a 

Husband. | | 

Now in regard the Charming King knew nothing of the 
Violence that had been offer'd the Princeſs, he waited with 
Impatience to ſee her again; he did nothing bur talk of her to 
thoſe who were ſent by the King to wait upon him, who being 
the Queen's Creatures, had Orders to {peak all the Ill they 
could imagine of her. They told him ſhe was a Coquerre, 
vain and inconſtant, of a ſcurvy Humour; that ſhe would be 
ſuch a Plague to his Friends and his Servants, that they would 
never be able to live at quiet for her; that ſhe was ſo cove- 
tous, that ſhe rather choſe to go like a Beggar- girl, than to lay 
out the Money which ber Father allow'd her to buy Rich Ha- 
bits. The Charming King let em talk out their Lurry; but 
ſo provek d within himſelf, that he could hardly moderate his 
Anger. No — ſaid he to himſelf, ir is impoſſible that Hea- 


ven ſhould pur ſo ill contriv'd a Soul into ſuch a Maſter - piece 


of Nature. I agree that her Habit was none of the beſt 
when I ſaw her; but the Bluſhes that it coſt her plainly prove 
that ſhe was not wont to ſee herſelf in that Condition. How 
can ſhe be ill. natur d with that enchanting Air of Modeſty and 
Sweetneſs! Tis a thing that cannot fall into my Imagination. 


No, tis more eaſie to believe it is the Queen, who makes it 


thus her Buſineſs to defame her: She is not a Mother-in-Law. ' 
for nothing; and for the Princeſs Truitonne, ſhe was ſo de- 


form'd a Scrub, that *rwas no wonder if ſhe bore a hatred to s 
the Perfection of her Sex. | | | 


While he was thus reaſoning with himſelf, the Courtiers | 
that ſwarm d about him, divin'd by his Countenance, that 


. they | 


is. 09 
underſtood the Motives that incens'd her to talk at that rate; 
but in regard he was not bound to put any Conſtraint upon 
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= they bad done him no kindneſs in talking ill of Florina. Jy; 
1 1 ſomuch that there was one among the reſt. more adroit and 
= cunning than his Companions, who changing his Note and 
= bis Language, on purpoſe ro ſound the Prince's Sentiment, 
= began to ſpeak Wonders of the Princeſs. Upon which the 
Charming King, like a Man of a ſuddain waken'd off of 
'2 profound Sleep, ſtarted our of his brewn Study; he fell in- 
to Diſcourſe; Joy ſpread irſelf all over his Countenance, - 
and he appear d quite another Man. Oh Love! how difficuk 
is it to conceal thee ! Thou wilt be ſeen every where — u 
on the Lips of a Lover, in his Eyes, and in the ſound of his 
Voice: When we are once engag'd in Love, Silence, Dif. 
courſe, Joy, Sadneſs, every thing betrays the Sentiments of 
The Queen, impatient to know how the Charming King 
bad reſted, ſent for her Confidents, whom ſhe had plac d about 
bim; and ſpent the remainder of the Night in Examinations: 
Vet all their Anſwers did but ſerve to confirm her in her Di. 
ſtruſts that the King was in Love with Florina. But all this 
while in what a forlorn Condition was that poor Princeſs! She | 
had lain all Night upon the bare Boards in that diſmalDungeon 
into which the four Vizarded Ruffians had carry'd her. | 
ſhould have had leſs reaſon to complain, ſaid ſhe, had they 
lock d me up in this Hole before I had ſeen this Lovely King, 
For now, that Idea of his Perfections which I have ſo deeply 
— Imprinted in my Mind, does but ſerve to augment my Pains, 
I can no longer doubt but that the Queen thus-cruelly exerts 
her Tyranny over me, to reſtrain me from his Company. Oh! 
bow dear will that little Beauty which Heaven has beſtowd 
on me, how dear wilt jt coſt me, how fatal will it be ro my 
Repoſe! This ſaid, ſhe wepr ſo bitterly, that her own Ene- 
mies would have had Compaſſion upon her, had they been 
Witneſſes of her Affliction. . 
Thus paſs d away that Night; and the Queen, who wa 
deſirous to engage the Charming King by all the Demonſtra- 
tions ſhe could poſſibly give him of her Sedulity to pleaſe 
bim, ſent him ſeveral Habits after the Mode of the Country, 
of a matchleſs Richneſs and Magnificence, together with rhe | 
Order of the Knights of Love, which ſhe had oblig d the 
King to inſtitute upon their Nuptial Day. It was a Heart of 
Gold Enamel'd with Flame-Colour, encompaſs'd with ſeveral 
| Arrows, and pierc'd through with one, and inſcrib d with 
this Device, One, only, wounds me. The Queen had caus'd a 


Ruby as big as an Oſtridge's Egg, to be cut into the lu, 
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of a Heart; every Arrow was an entire Diamond; and the 
Chain that held the Heart was made of Pearls, the leaſt of 
which weigh'd a Pound. In ſhort, the like was never ſeen 
fnce the World was a World. | 8 n 

The Charming King was ſo ſurpriz d at ir, that for ſome 
timo he could not ſpeak a Word. At the fame time they alſo. 
preſented him a Book, the Leaves of which were of Vellum, 
embeliſh'd with admirable Miniatures; the Cover of Gold 
ſet with precious Stones; and in this Book were curiouſly. 
written the Statutes of the Order of Love. When theſe Rari- 
ties were preſented ro rhe Charming King, he was rold, that 
the Princeſs whom he had ſeen, requeſted him to be her Cham 
pion, and had ſent him that preſent. Upon thoſe Words he 
preſum'd ro flatrer himſelf that it was the Princeſs whom he 
lovd. How! cry'd he, does the Fair Princeſs F/orina think 
upon me in ſuch a.generous and obliging manner! No, Sir, 
{aid rhe Meſſengers, you miſtake the Name; we come from 
the Amiable Truitonne. Is it Truitonne that would have me 
be her Champion, ſaid the King, with a negligent and ſcorn- 
ful Look ? I am forry I cannot accept the Honour. Bur a 
Sovereign is not ſo much Maſter of himſelf, as to undertake 
all Engagements that are offerd him. I know rhe Duties of 
a Knight, and what I underrake I would fulfill; but I had ra- 
ther not receive the Favour that this Lady offers me, than 
render myſelf unworthy of it. With that he return'd the 
Heart, the Chain and the Book, in the ſame Basket, and ſent 
all back again to the Queen, who together with her Daugh- 
ter, were like to burſt with Madneſs, when they heard how 
diſdainfully the Charming King had receiv'd a Fayour ſo par- 


ticular. | 


' $0 ſoon as he could go to wait upon the King and Queen, = 


he repair'd to their Apartment, in hopes to find Flo ina there; 
he look d round about him every way, to ſee if he could ſpy 
her; and when any body came into the Room, he preſently 
turn d about his Head toward the Door, full of Diſquiet and 
trouble of Thought. The malicious Queen, without the 
help of her Spectacles, read the Diſturbances of his Saul; 


ut ſeeming to take no notice of em, ſhe talk d to him of no- 


thing but this Divertiſement, and corher Sport; to which 
he ftill retorted croſs and diſcontented Anſwers; and at 
length he ask' d her in downright Terms, where the Princeſs 
Florina was? Sir, ſaid ſhe, with a haughty Tone, the King 
her Father has forbid her to ſtir out of her Chamber, till my 
Daughter be Marry d. Is chat a Reaſon ſufficient, reply d 
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—_ | the Charming King, for the keeping ſo lovely a Lady Priſo- 
= - ner? I know not, anſwer'd the Queen; or if I did, I ſhould 
mot make you acquainted with ir. The King nettl'd beyond 
= - his Patience at this Reply, look d upon Truitonne with an Eye 
AF of Contempt, imagining that it was for the ſake of that little 
- * Monſter, that he was depriv'd of the Princeſs's Companyg ſo 
that he quitted the Queen in a ſurly haſt, as nor enduring 
the fight of the Perſons that were the Cauſe of all his An- 
uiſh. | 
y When he was return'd to his Apartment, he told a young 
Prince who accompany'd him, and for whom he had a very 
. great Love, that he would give all the World to gain any one 
of the Princeſss Women, but to help him to an Hour's Dif. 
courſe with her. Preſently the Prince met with one that 
clos d with him and his Offers; and aſſur d him that Floring 
- ould be ar a little low Window, that look'd into the Gar. 
den, provided he us d all the Caution imaginable that no bo- 
dy mighrdiſcover him, for that it would be as much as her 
Life was worth, if the King and Queen ſhould come to know 
that ſhe favour'd the Charming King's Amour. The Prince 
overjoy d to have brought this Buſineſs ro ſuch a Perfection, 
promis d her whatever ſhe deſir d, and ran to give the Charm: 
ing King an account of what he had done. But the vile Trai- 
treſs inform'd the Queen of all that had paſt between the Prince 
and ſhe, and deſir'd her Orders, who preſently bethought her- 
ſelf of ſending her Daughter to the little Hole; to which pur. 
poſe, ſhe gave her ſuch proper Inſtructions, chat Truitame 
bobſerv'd ro a hair; tho' naturally ſhe were a dull Beaſt. 
+. The Night was ſo dark, that the Charming King could 
never have perceiv'd the Villanous Trick that was put upon 
him, bad he been leſs prepoſſeſs'd than he was; fo that he 
accoſted the Window with Tranſports of unexpreſſible Joy, 
and told Truitonne whatever he would have ſaid to Far ina, 
ro convince her of his Paſſion. On the other fide, Truitonne 
making her beſt of the Conjuncture, told him that ſhe was the 
moſt unfortunate Perſon in the World to have ſo cruel a Step- 
dame; however ſhe muſt be contenred to ſuffer till her Daugh- 
ter was Marry'd. The Charming King aſſur'd her, that if ſhe 
would accept of him for a Husbaud, ſhe ſhould have an equal 
ſhare of his Crown and his Heart. With that he pull d off 
his Ring from his Finger, and put it upon Truitonne s, adding 
' withal, That ir was an Eternal Pledge of his Faith, and that 
ſhe had no mote to do but ro make her Eſcape as ſoon as ſhe 
could. Traitonne anſwer's his Importunities the beſt ſhe can 
a ET | | Pp and 
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By the Counteſs of D' Anois. 413 > 
the King indeed was ſenſible that his Miſtreſs ſaid nothing to 
the purpoſe; which would have been a great Trouble to him, WW 
but that he perſuaded himſelf, that her Fear of being ſurpriæ !; 
by we Queen had in ſome meaſure diſtracted her Senſes, and 
check d the Freedom of her Expreſſions. So that before he | 
left her, he made her promiſe him to return the next Day to 

the ſame Place, which ſhe. aſſur'd him ſhe would certainly 


do. / } 

'ery The Queen being inform'd of the lucky Succeſs of this In- 
one terview, aſſur d herſelf of a happy Conclufion. In ſhort. the 
Dil. Day agreed upon being come, the Charming King brought a 
that Flying- Calaſh along with him, drawn by winged Frogs, which 
ina an Enchanter, a Friend of his, had preſented him, well un- 
Jars derſtanding his Condition. The Night was dark, and Tyui- 
bo- tonne got privately through the Hole, at what time the King 
ber receiving her in his Arms, renew'd his Oath of Eternal Fide- 
10W lity to her, ſwearing ir over and over a hundred times. And 
nce W becauſe he was in haſte to be Marry'd to. his belov'd Princeſs, 
ion, he ask d her where ſhe would be pleasd to have her Nuptials 
rm- ſolemniz d? She anſwer'd him, that ſhe had for her God- 


Tai- mother a Celebrated Fairy call'd Souffio, who liv'd not far off 
ince and that if he thought fir, ſhe would go to her Caſtle. "Tis ">" 
hers true, the King knew not the way, but that was nothingz 
pur- - was but telling the Frogs whither they fhould go; for they * © 
anne © were acquainted with the General Map of the World; fo that. 
after they had receiv'd the Word of Command, in a little 
dul yo they convey d- the King and Truitonne to Soufſio's Reſi- 
pon nce. | 5 a F 
on a The Caſtle was ſo brightly Illuminated, that the Charming 
Joy, King had ſoon diſcover d his Error, if Truitonne had not been 
ina, very careful to keep her Veil over her Face. So leaving the 
onne King a while, ſhe enquir'd for her Godmother, ' gave ber a 


the ſhorr Account how ſhe had cheared the Charming King, and 25 
rep- begg'd of her to appeaſe him. Oh! Daughter, ſaid the Faj- 


agh- ry, twill not be ſo eaſie a matter to do thar. He loves Flors- 
fſhe 2atoo well; and you have but brought yourſelf into a Fools 
qual Paradiſe. All this while the Charming King ſtay d in a Room, 

1 off the Walls of which were of Diamonds ſo clear and tranſparent, 
ding that he could ſee througb em both Souſſio and Tyuitonne con- 
that ſulting together. He thought be had been in a Dream: How + 

; ſhe ſaid he, have I been berray'd ? has the Devil ſent this Enem 

uld; of our Repoſe? comes ſhe to diſturb our Nuptials? But where 
and is my Dear Florina, that ſhe appears nor? Surely I brought 


her along with me — for no body took her from me by che = 
N way — 


2 


— 


— . 
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way — And thus a thouſand Imaginations came crowding 


into his Head, enough to have diſtracted his Senſes. But it 
was ſtill worſe and worſe, when they both enter d the Room 


together, at what time Saijſſio with an Imperious Tone, Cham 


ing King, ſaid ſhe, here is the Princeſs Truitonne, to whom 


Jou have plighred your Faith. She is my God. Daughter, and 


F defire you would Marry her by fair means preſently. Who 
Who I, cry'd the Charming King, I marry ſuch a Trugmul- 
lion as this! Sure you take me to be ſome eaſie natur d Fool, 
that you make me ſuch a leud Propoſal. No — no— | 
wou d have yon know I never made her any Promile ; and 


i ſhe ſays the contrary, ſhe — Stop there, I beleech ye, cry'd 


Soufſio, Interrupting him, and be nor till ſo boldly raſh, as | 


to fail in the reſpe& you owe. I reſpect ye, reply'd the 
Charming King, as much as a Fairy ought to be reſpected, 


provided you reſtore me my Princeſs. Why, am not I your 


* 


Princeſs, perjur d Prince, cry'd Truitonne, ſhewing him his 


Ring ? To whom did'ſt thou give this Jewel for a Pledge of 
thy Faith? To whom didft thou vow and proteſt at the low 
little Window, if it were not ro Me? How was I Deceiv'd, 
and how am I Betray d then reply'd the King ? No, no, —- 
I am nor ſo to be Cully*d Come, my pretty Frogs, let's 
be gone, I'II not ſtay a Minute longer here. | 


Hold cry d Souſſio, that's not i your power, unleſs I conſent: 
Wich that ſhe rouch'd him and his Feet became faſter'd to the 


Floor, as if they had been Nail'd there. Tho' you turn me into 
Stone, ſaid the Charming King, tho' you flea me alive. Florina 
Iy ſhall enjoy my Heart; will be hers,and only hers : This 
is my Reſolution, and now you may make what uſe of your 


Power you pleaſe. After this Souſſio employ'd all her Arti- 


fices, Foul means, Fair means, Promiſes, Threats: And 


_ Truztonne Wepr, Cry d, Sigh'd, Sobb'd, ſometimes Enrag'd, 
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then Patient again. All this while the King ſaid nota word; 
bur looking upon both with an Air of Indignation and con- 
rempr, he gave no Anſwer to any thing they ſaid. 

Twemy Days and twenty Nights thus paſs'd in Sullenneſs, 


during which time, they neither Talk'd, nor Eat, nor Drank, 


nor far down. At length Sonſſio, quite tir'd out, Well, ſaid 


mme to the King, I ſee you are an obſtinate wilful Man, that | 
= will hearken ro no Reaſon; and therefore chuſe ye either ro 


-undergo ſeven Years Penance for breaking your plighted 


=, _ Faith, or elſe to marry my God-Danghter. The King who 


had hitherto kept a profound Silence, cry'd out of a ſudden, 
do with me what you pleaſe, fo I may be but deliver'd from 
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this ſame filthy Brute. No more Brute than your ſelf, cry 

Tuitonna in a rage — you are a pleaſant Hobnail Squire in- 
deed with your tatter d Skipkennels, to come into my Coun- 
try to abuſe me and call me Names. Tis eaſie to ſee where 


this Lady has been bred reply'd the King in Raillery ; Who 
would not be glad of ſuch a lovely Perſon for a Wife? You. 
are not like to be troubl'd with her, reply d Souſſio; your 
Buſineſs is now to fly out of the Window if you pleaſe, for 
you ſhall be a Blew Bird for ſeven Years together. | 

Ar the ſame rime, the ſhape of the King's Body, began in- 


ſenfibly ro undergo a ſudden Change; his Arms were coverd 
with Feathers, and transform'd into Wings; his Legs and 


Feet became black and: flender with little Claws inſtead 


of Toes ; his Body leſſen'd to the bigneſs of a Turtle, all - 


ver adorn'd with long fine ſmooth Feathers, of a bright azure 
Colour; his Eyes grew round, quick and ſparkling like wo 
Suns; his Noſe was turnd into an Ivory Beak; and from 
his Head roſe up a white Tuft in the form of a Crown ; be 
Sung ro Admiration, and had the uſe of Speech alſo. In this 
condition he caſt forth a doleful Cry, to ſee himſelf ſo meta- 


morphos d, and ſo betaking himſelf to his Wings, away e 


flew from Souſſios fatal Palace. f | e 
Thus overwhelm'd with Melancholy, he hopp'd from Bough” 


to Bough, and made choice of none bur Trees that were 


conſecrated either ro Love or Sadneſs ; ſometimes upon 
Myrtles, ſomerimes upon Cypreſs : He ſung none but rae 


ful Ayrs, wherein he deplor'd his own and his Florena's 


Misfortune. Where, -ſaid he have her Malicious Enemies 


conceal'd her? What is become of that ſame lovely Victim 2 - 
Where ſhall I find her out? The barbarous Queen, does 


ſhe not yer ceaſe to Breath? Am I condemnd to waſte fe- 
ven Years withour her ? Perhaps within thar time ſhe may be 


Marry'd, and I ſhall loſe for ever the Hopes and Joy of my ; 


Life. Such various Thoughts as theſe afflicted the Blew 


Bird to ſuch a degree, that he would gladly' have refign'd 


himſelf ro Death. 


On the other fide, the Fairy Souſſio ſent Truitonne to the 
Queen, who labour'd under great impatience to know ha- 


the Nuprials went forward. But when ſhe ſaw her Daughter, 


and that ſhe had given her a full Relation of what had be- 
fallen her, ſhe flew ont into a moſt deſperate Fury, the dire 
Effects of which, fell all upon the poor Florina; Ill make 
her dearly Repent, ſaid ſhe, ker having pleas'd the charming 
King. Preſently with Truitonne, whom ſhe had Apparel sg ]“ 
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the charming Prince's Ring, which Florina had obſerv' up. 


1 8 Dreſs. Here is my Daughter come. ſaid the Queen, to 
dr 
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in her moſt glorious Habits, ſhe went to the Tower. Truz. 
tonne wore a Crown of Diamonds upon her Head, and three 
Daughters of the greateſt Lords in the Kingdom bore up the 
Train of her Royal Mantle. She had alſo upon her Thumb 


on his Finger when they Diſcours'd together. And this ſur. 
priz'd her ſo much the more, to ſee Truitonne in fuch a pom. 


ing ye her Nuptial Preſents : The Charming King has 
Marry'd her, he loves her even to Dotage; never did Mat. 
ry'd Couple live better ſatisfy d, better contented. Prefent. 
ly they ſpread before the Princeſs ſeveral Stuffs of Gold and 
Silver, Precious Stones, Laces, Ribbands, all in large Flas. 
kets of Filagreen Gold, Moreover, as they wete deliver- 
ing theſe Preſents, Truitonne took occafion to play the Charm- 
ing King's Jewel full in the Princefs's Eye: So that 
Florina no longer queſtioning the Truth of her Misforrtune, 
wich a Tone of Deſpair, defird 'em to rake thoſe diſmal 
Preſents from her ſight, fince mourning. Weeds far better 
would become her, if what ſhe more defir'd, ſhe could not 
meet a ſpeedy Death. With that ſhe fell into a Swoon, and 


the Cruel Queen o'erjoy'd at the Succeſs of her Fiction, would 


not ſuffer any one to help her; bur left her in that deplora- 


ble Condition, and went with a malicious Tale to the King, 


that his Daughter was fo tranſported with Tenderneſs, that 
nothing could equal her Extravagancies ; and that it behov'd 


bim to take care how be let her ſtir ont of the Tower. To 
- which the King made her no Anſwer, but that ſhe might do 


what ſhe pleas'd, and that what er ſhe did with his Daugh- 
ter ſhould ſatisſie him. Is | | 
When the Princeſs came to herſelf, and conſider'd how 


bal barouſſy ſhe was dealt with, the ill uſage which ſhe receiv'd 


from her unworthy Step-Dame, and the hopes from which ſhe 


Was fallen of ever Marrying the Charming King; her Grief 


became fo ſenſible, that ſhe ſpent all the Night in Tears; in 
which condition ſhe went to the Window, where ſhe vented 
her Sorrows in tender and moving Lamentations till day be- 


gan to approach; and then ſhutting the Window, ſhe fell to 
Meeping again. ; 


The Night following, ſhe open'd the Window, and fill'd 
the Air with her Sighs and Sobs; Wept and - bemoan'd 


ber ſelf till day appear'd, and then conceal'd her ſelf Wh: 


in her Chamber as beſore. All this while the Charm- Way 


ing King, or rather the lovely Blew-Bird, ceas'd not to hou 
r c | about 


| 


— 
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about the Palace, believing that his beloved Princeſs muſt be 


. fur up in ſome blind corner of that Royal Manſion; and if 
I ſhe made ſuch ſad Complaints, his Sufferings were no leſs de- 
e plorable; he got as cloſe to the Windows as he could, that 
= he might look into the Chambers; bur his Fears, left Trai- 

. tonn ſhould perceive him, and imagin it was he, hinder'd 

. him from being ſo diligent as he would have been. Tis as 
„much as my Life is worth, ſaid he to himſelf; for if theſe 

0 wicked Princeſſes ſhould diſcover where I am, they would 

as certainly proſecute their full Revenge upon me. I muſt ei- 

* ther keep at a diſtance, or expoſe my ſelf to imminent Dan- 

. gers. Theſe Reaſons oblig'd rhe Blew- Bird to be very cau- 
id rious ; ſo that for the moſt part, he never Sung bur in the 
8. Nibe time. E 5 EE 
r juſt before the Window where Horina plac'd her ſelf, there 
m. grew a Cypreſs- Tree of a prodigious height, and there it was 
at that the Blew-Bird moſt commonly was wont to Perch: And 


ne, the firſt time he took up his Reſidence there, he heard the 
nal {ad Complaints of ſome Body in deep Diſtreſs. And mult I 
ter be a ſufferer ſo long, ſaid ſhe ? So unfortunate beſides, that 
Death refuſes ro come ro my Succour? They who fear it, 
meet it but too ſoon: I defire it, but the Cruel Miſcreant 
flies me. Oh Monſter of Barbarity, inexorable Queen ! Ho-.’ 
have I offended thee , that thus thou ſhould derain me in 
Galtly Caprivity ! Haſt thou not other ways enow to load 
me with Affliction 2 Thou need'ſt no more than to make me 
a Witneſs of thy unworthy Daughrer's Happineſs while ſhe 
enjoys the Charming King. The Blew-Bird loſt nor a :ittle 
of this Complaint ; he was ſtrangely ſurpriz'd at it, and wait= 
ed impatiently for Day, that he might have a fight of the Af- 
fided Lady; but before he could ſee her, ſhe had ſhur the 
Window, and was retir d. „ 5 . 
The inquiſitive Bird fail'd not to return the next Night; 
te Moon ſhon clear, and he ſaw a Virgin at the Window of 
the Tower, that renew'd her Lamentations. Fortune, ſaid 
te, thou that once didſt flatter me with the hopes of a King- 
dom, thou thar mad'ſt me the Joy of my Father, what have 
I done, that thou ſhould'ſt plunge nie thus into an Abyſs of 
Sorrow and Affliction > Muſt I in an Age ſo tender as mine, 
begin ro feel the violent Effects of thy Inconftancy ? Oh bar- 
barous Fortune! Relent, relent, if it be poſſible, ar leaſt, for 
requeſt no other Favour from thee; put a concluſion to my 
fatal Deſtiny. The Blew- Bird attentively liften'd to all this: 
and the more he liſten'd, the more he was convinc'd it 
| D d was 
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was his lovely Princeſs that made thoſe Complaints. Ade: 


rable Floriua, ſaid he the Wonder of our Days; wherefore is 


it, that you would fo ſoon deprive us of your own? Oh! 


who's that (peaks, cry'd ſhe, ſuch Words of Conſolation to 2 
grieved Soul > An unfortunare King, reply'd the Bird, who 
love's ye, and will ever love ye. A King that loves me! ad. 
ded ſhe. _ What Arrifice is this my perſecuting Enemy is now 
contriving ta enſnare me with? Bur what will ſhe get byt? 
If ſhe ſeeks ro diſcover my Thoughts, I am ready to confeſs 
em to her. No, Princeſs, no, reply'd the Blew-Bird, the 
Lover that ſpeaks t ye, is not capable of Treachery. And 


ſo ſaying, he flew to the Window. Florina at firſt, was afraid 


of a Bird ſo extraordinary, that ſpoke with as much Wit as 
if he had been of Human Race, tho with the Voice of a 
Nightingale; but the Beauty of his Feathers and what he 
ſpake, encourag d her. Am I permired to ſee you once again 
dear Princeſs, cry'd the Bird? Can I taſte a Happineſs fo 
N and not die for Joy? Bur alas, how is this Joy di- 

urb'd and interrupted by your Captivity, and the fad con- 
dition to which the wicked Souſſio has reduc'd me for ſeven 
Years? Why, who are you, my Charming Bird, reply'd the 


Princeſs, carefling and ſtroaking him ? Yon have repeated 


my Name, added the King, and yer you feign as if you did 


not know me. How! faid the Princefs, is it poſſible that 


the greateſt King in the World, the Charming King, ſhould 
be that little Bird which I hold in my Hand ? Oh, Fair Fi- 


rina, tis too true, repli'd the Bird; and if there be any thing 


that can afford me Comfort, tis that I endure this Puniſh- 
ment, rather than renounce my paſſionate Love for you. For 
me! ſaid Florina; Oh ſeck not to deceive me. I know, I 
know too well, that you are Marry'd to Truitonne: I obſerv d 


your Ring upon her Finger; I ſaw her glittering with the 
Luſtre of thoſe Diamonds which you had preſented her. 


2 * 


She came to affront and inſult over me in my ſad Impy- 
ſonment with a ſumpruons Crown upon her Head, and 4 
Royal Mantle, your Nuptial Gifts, while I was loaden wil 
Gives and Ferrers. _- „„ Gn ; 
Did you behold Truitoune thus magnificently accouter d, 
reply'd the King, interrupting her? Did che Mother and the 
Daughter dare to tell ye, thoſe Jewels came from me? * 
Oh Heave'ns ! Is it poſſible for me to hear ſuch bold and hot- 
rid Falſhoods, yet not to be able ro diſplay the utmoſt of my 
Revenge! Know then, twas their Contrivance to deceive 
me, and ſo by coumecrſeiting your Perſon, they engag d 2 .. 
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is carry off the deformed Truitonne ; but fo ſoon as I ſaw my 


Error, I abandon'd her with Contempt, and rather choſe to 
be a Blew-Bird for ſeven Years together, than to fail in my 
Fidelizy to the Fair Florina, PIE ET 

The Pleaſure which Horina took to hear her Charming Lo- 
yer ſpeak ſuch words of Comfort, was ſo great, that ſhe for- 
ot the misforrunes of her Impriſonment. What words did 
ſhe omit that a Ready Wit could invent, to cheer him up in 
in the Diſtreſſes of the Transfigurement, and to convince him, 


that ſhe would do no leſs for him, than he would do for her? 


But by this time Day appear'd, and the greateſt part of the 
People about the Court were ſtirring, while the Blew Bird 
and the Princeſs were thus diſcourſing together, ſo that they 
were forc'd to part with a Thouſand fore d Adieu's; but with 
a promiſe thus to entertain each other every Night. * 
They were ſo overjoy d, that they had found each other, 
that it is hardly in the power of Words to expreſs it: Boti 
bf em reciprocally gave thanks to Love and Fortune; never- 
theleſs Florina was in great trouble every day for the Blew 
Bird. Who ſhall ſecure him, faid ſhe, from the buſie Fowl- .- 
ets, or from the Claws of ſome half-famiſhd Vulture or 
Eaple, who will make no more of devouring this Great Kin 
than if he were a common Kite? O Heaven's! what would 
become of me if once theſe light and delicate Feathers, driv'n 
by the Wind, ſhould reach my Window, the inhappy Meſ- 
lengers of the Diſaſter which I fear! This very Thought 
would nor ſuffer the Princeſs ro cloſe her Eyes. For when 
People truly Love, Illuſions ſeem to be real Truths; and 
what we would have thought impoſſible at another time, ap- 
pears to be eaſie then: So that ſhe ſpent the Day in Tears, 
till the Hour was come that call'd her to the Window.” 
The Charming Bird, who hid bimſelf in the hollow of a 
Tree, bad been all the day as buſily employ d in thinking 
upon his lovely Princeſs. How happy, ſaid he, am I, atk 
Nie found her !-How engaging, how endearing ſhe is ! How 
*eply ſenſible am I of her Goodneſs! And then reflecting up- 
on the tedious Hours of his Penance that hinder'd him from 
Marrying, he relaps'd into his Melancholy Fits, looking up- 
WW" every Minute to be no leſs than the tedious delay of a 
bouſand Years, Nevertheleſs, becauſe he was retolv'd to 
ew himſelf as much a Courtier to Florina as it was in his 
ver, lie flew to the Capital City of his Kingdom, wem di- 
«ly to his Palace, and getting into his Cabinet through a 
le in the Glaſs that was broken, took thence a pair of Dia- 
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mond Pendants, fo perfect and ſo beautiful, as not to be pe 
ralleFd in all the World, and brought em that Evening i 
Horina, deſiring her to wear *em for his ſake. I would con. 
ſent, ſaid ſhe, were you to ſee me in the day; bur fince we 
can only talk together in the dark, 'twill be to little pͤrpoſe. 
hereupon the Blew-Bird promis d to watch his Opportuni. 
| ties ſo well, that he would come to the Tower at whateyer 
Hour ſhe pleas d. With that ſhe pur on her Pendants, and 
dhe Night was ſpent in Amorous Dialogues like the for- 
3 | mer. . . 
=_— The next day the Blew-Bird flew again to his Kingdom, 
—_ went to his Palace, and entring his Cabinet, brought away 
the richeſt Bracelets that ever were ſeen: They were made of 
one entire Emerauld, cur into Focets, and hollow in the Mid- 
dle for the Hand and the Arm to paſs thorough. Think ye; 
ſaid the Princeſs, that my Sentiments for your Perſon hare 
any need of being improv'd by Preſents ? Alas! you are 
bur ill acquainted with em. No, Madam, reply d the Blew- 
Bird, I do not imagin the Trifles which J offer you, are ne- 
ceſſary for the preſervation of your Tenderneſs : Bur I ſhould 
injure my own Affection, ſhould I neglect any opportunity 
of demonſtrating my Sedulity to ſerve you; and when an 
abſent from your fight, theſe little Toys will recall me to 
your Remembrance. Florina made a thouſand endearing Re- 
marks upon his Preſents, which he anſwer'd with as man] 
_ others no leſs Obliging: _. 3 | 
The Night following, the Amorous Bird fail'd not to bring 
his lovely Miſtreſs a fair Watch in a; cafe of one entire Pear, 
of which the Excellency Gf the Workmanſhip far ſurpals 
the Richneſs of the Materials. Tis a needleſs thing, ſaid; 
after a Courtly manner, to regale me with a Watch; it 
when you are are abſent from me, the Hours ſeem never 0 
be at an end; and when you are with me, they paſs 200 
like a Dream; ſo that I can give em no juſt meaſure. 00 
my dear Princeſs, cry'd the Blew-Bird, I am of the fant 
= | Opinion with your ſelf; and I am perſwaded, chat I bat 
* ſomewhat the better of ye in the point of Delicacy. I mil 
3 confeſs, conſidering what you ſuffer to preſerve your Hen 
for me alone, reply d the Princeſs, that I am fully convint 
that you have carry d your Friendſhip and Eſteem as far # 
poſſible for em to extend. . = 
So ſoon as day appeared, the Blew Bird returned toil 
Hollow Tree, where he lived upon the Fruits and Berries“ 


the Neigbouring Groves. There ſometimes he watbide 
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melodious Notes ſo charming to the Ears of all that paſs d 

that way, that they ſtood ſtill ro hearken, more aftoniſh'd 
when they look'd about and could nor fee from whence. the 
Melody could come; upon which it was preſently concluded. 


that the Grove was haunted. This Opinion became ſo com- 


mong that no body durſt frequent the Wood; and a thou- 


ſand fabulous Stories were ſpread abroad of ſtrange Sights | 
there ſeen; ſo that the general Terror became the particular _ a 


Security of the Blew Bird. ES £ 
There paſs'd not a Day, but he made ſome Preſent or other 
to Horina; ſometimes a Necklace of Pearl, ſometimes Jewels, 
the molt lovely and ſparkling in the World, and the moſt ca- - 
riouſly ſet; Diamond-Claſps, Bodkins; Poſies of Precious 
Stones; in Imitation of all the Colours of Garden-Flowers ; + 
delightful Books, and Medals; in a word, ſhe abounded in 
Treaſure : Bur ſhe never deck'd herſelf but in the Night-rime 
to pleaſe the Charming King: In the Day-rime, becauſe ſhe 
had no other Place to put em, ſhe hid em carefully under 
her Straw. : „ 

Two Years thus flipt away, in all which time Florina made 
not the leaſt Complaint of her Captivity. And indeed what 
reaſon had ſhe to complain ? She had the Satisfaction every 
Night to converſe with him ſhe lov'd, and never was there 
more agreeable Diſcourſe between two Lovers in the World. 
Tho' ſhe ſaw no Company, and that the Blew Bird ſpent all 
the Day in the hollow Tree, they had a thouſand Novelties 
to tell each other when they met; the Subjects of their Amo- 
rous Prattle were inexhauſtible ; their Hearts and their rea- 
0 Wits furniſh'd em abundantly with Materials for Conver- 
ation. | | 


Bur while the Malicious Queen, who ſo barbarouſly de- 


tain d her in Priſon, us d many fruitleſs Endeavours to Marry 
Truitonne ; the ſent Ambaſſadors to propoſe her to all the 
Princes whoſe Names ſhe did bur know; bur when they ar- 
rivd and propounded Truitonne, they were preſently diſmiſs'd 
before they could make their Publick Entry. But, ſaid they, 
if you come to offer the Princeſs Florina, you ſhall be joy- 
fully receiv'd; but as for Truitonne, ſhe may live a Veſtal if 
ſhe pleaſes, there's no body will diſturb her. Upon theſe un- 


welcome Tidings, both her Mother and ſhe were tranſported --. 


with Fury againſt the innocent Princeſs whom they perſecuted. 


How! faid they, notwithſtanding her cloſe Impriſonment, 


does this Arrogant Gypſie ſtill conſpire againſt us? Of a Cer- 
taꝛnty ſhe muſt hold Correſpondencies in foreign Countries: | * | 
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However ſhe's a Traytor againſt the State; ler us therefore 


Fd 


chat way to work with her, and try all ways imaginable to 


convict her. - | 
They broke up their Council fo late, that ir was after Mid. 


night, when they refoly'd to go to the Tower, as late as it 


was, to examine her. She was then ar the Window with 


6 the Blew Bird, deck d with all her Jewels, and dreſs'd m her 


lovely Hair, with that Care and Niceneſs which is not uſual 


for Perſons in Affliction : Her Chamber and her Bed were 


| firow'd with Flowers, and certain Spaniſh Paſtils ſpread a 
fragnant Odour round the Room. The Queen allo liſtaing 


at the Door, was perſyaded that ſhe heard an Ayr ſung in 
two Parts, for F/orina had a moſt Cœleſtial Voice; and theſe 
were the Wards, which to her ſcem'd very render. | 


Tho fa deplorable your Fate, 
And ſharp the Torments I endure, 
| The Miſchief; our fix'd Loves procure 

From the Purſuits of Female hate ; 

Tet let em know, they ſtrive in vain 

A cruel Victory to gain 

For never their embitter d ſpite 

Our conſtant Hearts ſhall diſunite: 


— 


We are betray d. my Dear Truitonne, we are betray'd, cry 
the Queen, opening the Door in a haſty Fury, and ruſhing 


into the Chamber. What became of Florina at the fight of 


ſucha Spectacle ! She preſently flung open her little Caſement 


to give her Royal Bird leiſure to eſcape. She was more con. 
cern d for his Preſervation than her own ; bur he had not the 


Power to be gon; his piercing Eyes had ſoon perceiv'd the 


Danger ro which the Princeſs was expos d: He had ſeen the 
Queen and Truitonne; what an Affliction muſt it then be to 
him not to be in a Condition to defend his Miſtreſs! They ac- 
coſted her like Furies that were ready to devour her. We 
know your Intrigues and Combinations againſt the State, cry'd 


the Queen; think you, that your Quality ſhall ſave you from 
| deſery'd Puniſhment > With whom do I conſpire, I beſeech 
vou Madam, reply'd the Princeſs ? Have not you been my 


Guardian theſe two Years 2 Have you ſeen any other Perſons 


with me than thoſe you {ent your {elf 2 So ſoon as ſhe bad 


done ſpeaking, the Queen and her Daughter examin'd her 


| _ with an unparallell'd Surprize; for her admirable Beauty, 


and ber extraordinary Dreſs, quite gazl'd their Eyes. And 


whence 


„ a ak wits Aa „ ih wo fag wy, tay am, wie ry i fg 


nn = ot. 


„ wag wh, of 27. 2, 4 wed 


Ls 


* 1 A Mod a „ _— 


ſtteſs no e are none of your Cullies 


By the Counteſs of D* Anois. 423 
whence, I pray you, Madam, came thoſe glittering Jewels, 
chat furpaſs the Sun in Brightneſs ? You will not make us be- 
lieve, I hope, there are any Mines in this Tower. I found 


em here; however, reply'd the Princeſs, that's all I can tell 


you. With that the Queen ſtar d wiſtfully upon her, to pene- 

trater if poſſible, the bottom of her Heart. No Mi- 

ö you muſt not 
think to make us believe the Moon's made of Green Cheeſe. 
No, Princeſs, no, we underſtand what you are practiſing 
from Morning till Nightr——All theſe Jewels are given you 
for no other reaſon, but to entice you to ſell your Father's 
Kingdom. I am in a very fir Condition to deliver ir, an- 
ſwer d Florina with a diſdainful Smile; A poor Unfortunate 
Princeſs, that has lain for theſe two Years languiſhing in the 
Chains of Capriviry, is able to do much in a Conſpiracy of 
this Nature. For whole fake then, reply d the Queen, are 


you thus prank'd up like a little Coquer, your Chamber in a 


midſt of rich Perfumes, and your Perſon ſo Magnificent, that 
in the midſt of the Court, you could nor have appear'd more 
Gay and Pompous, Oh! faid the Princeſs, you allow me 


| leiſure ſufficient ; tis no ſuch Wonder that I ſhould waſte a 


few Minutes in drefling myſelf ; for I ſpend fo many Hours, 


Heaven knows, in bewailing my Misfortunes, that you need - .. 


not upbraid me with a few Moments of forc'd Paſs-rime. 
Come, come, ſaid the Queen, let us ſee whether this Innocent 
Perſon has not ſome Treaty on foot with the Enemy. You 
do well to be cautious, Madam, reply'd the Princeſs, with a 
diſdainful Smile; for who knows bur that the Spirits that fly _ 
in the Air may aſſiſt me. I believe, cry'd-the Queen, in a 
foaming Rage, that the Devils themſelves aſſiſt yon; but in 
deſpire of all your Magical Artifices, your Father knows how 
to do himſelf Juſtice. I wiſh ro Heaven, cry'd Florina, I had 
nothing elſe ro fear but my Father's Anger; but yours, Ma- 
dam, is much more terrible. | D SEE . 
Thus the Queen left her not a little diſturbd in Mind at 
what ſhe had ſeen and heard. She held a Council to conſult 
what was to be done with che Princeſs. They told her, that 


if any Fairy or Enchanter took her into their Protections 


the true way to provoke em, would be ro load her with 


new Afflictions; in the mean time it ſhould be her main bu 
ſineſs to diſcover her Intrigues. The Queen approv'd this 
Advice, and ſent a young Maid that was order'd to counter. 
feit Innocence to lie in her Chamber: She had allo inſtructi © x 


ons to let her know, that ſhe was put there to ſerve her. Bur 
3 "Dis. oY 7 
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the Princeſs was not to be caught in ſo palpable a Snare, She 
look'd upon the Maid as a Spy; and a greater Diſappoint- 
ment could not have befallen her; ſo that her Condition 
was now more deplorable than ever. Now, muſt I no more 
ſaid ſhe, Converſe with my Blew-Bird that is ſo dear to me- 
He was the ſupport of my Life in my Misfortunes, and the 
Comfort of his Afflictions: Our mutual Tenderneſs afforded 
us Relief: But whar will he do now? What ſhall I do ny 
ſelf ? The conſideration of theſe things, drew from her a flood 
of Tears. =} I. 
Twas not now for her to ſhew herſelf any more at her 
little Window, tho ſhe could hear the Blew-Bird flutter a. 
bout it: She had a longing deſire to open the Caſement; but 
ſhe was afraid cf expofing the Life of her dear Lover: And 
thus ſhe ſpent a whole Month together. On the other fide, 
the Blew-Bird was at his Wirs end. It was impoſſible for 
him to live without the company of his Princeſs. He never 
had been before ſo ſenfible of the Miſeries of Abſence, ot 
of the Diſaſter of his Metamorphoſis; and he ſought in vain 
which way to remedy both the one and the other; for all the 
labour of his Brain prov'd ineffectual. 
But ar length the Princeſs's Spy, who had watch'd Day and 
Night for a whole Month together, was ſo overcome with 
Drovoſineſs, that fhe fell into a profound Sleep. Which Fl. 
: * open d the Caſement, and ſung the following 
6 1) „ 


Gentle Bird, that brightly weareſt 
Conſt ancy s blew Livery, +» _ 
For the Love to Me thou beareſt, 
Quickly to thy Princeſs fly. 


Theſe are the very Terms ſhe made uſe of, which made me 
unwilling to alter the Words; and the Blew. Bird underſtood 
her meaning ſo well, that he came preſently to the Caſement. 


What Rejoycing was there, to ſee each other again! Ther. 


Tenderneſſes, their paſſionate Amours, and their Proteſtati- 
ons of Fidelity were renew'd a Thouſand times over: And 
awhile the Princeſs could not refrain from letting fall ſome 
warm Remembrances of their late Separation, her Lover, with 


a correſponding Compunction, comply'd with her Tender. 


neſs, and endeavour'd to comfort her the beſt he could. At 
length the Hour that they were to break Company being 
come, before the Female Jaylor wak'd they took their ae 
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he Farewells of each other, with all the Sinceriry and Fondnels 


int imaginable. The next day alſo, the ſhe-Spy continuſd her 

ion Nap, and the Princeſs nor negligent, open d her Window and 

ore ung as before. N os a 

me. 5 . l 
the Wl 8 Gentle Bird, that brightly weareſt 

ded Conſtancy's Blew Livery, ft 

my For the Love to me thou beareſt, "4 
00d Quickly to thy Princeſs fly, + | 1 
her Preſently the Bird came, and that Night was ſpent like the 

r a- former, without Noiſe or Diſcovery, to the great Satisfaction 

but of both; ſo that they flatter'd themſelves, that their Centinel 

And would take ſo much pleaſure in Sleeping, that ſhe would 

ide, play the Dor-mouſe every Night: And indeed the third Night 

for paſs d without the leaſt Diſturbance z but the next Night the 

ver Drowſie Puſs between Sleeping and Waking, hear d a Noite. 

, Of This waken'd her to liſten, tho counterfeiring herſelf ſtill faſt 

ain aſleep. At length ſhe look'd about her the belt ſhe could, and. 

the by the light of the Moon ſhe could fee the moſt lovely Bird. 


in the World that talk'd all the time to the Princeſs, While 
ſhe ſtood ſtroaking his ſmooth Wings, and he would ſome- 
times ſteal a Kiſs from her whire Hand with his Ivory. Bill. 
In a word, ſhe heard a great part of their Converſation, which 
put her into a very great Aſtoniſnment; for the Bird ſpoke - 
in the Language of a Lover, and the Fair Florina anſwerd 
him with a tender Affection. | DNS | 
The Day appear, they took their Leaves, and as if they 
bad had an ominous fore-feeling of their approaching Misfor- 
rune, they took their Leaves with a more than ordinary Aﬀi- 
ction. The Princeſs threw herſelf upon her Bed, all bathd 
in Tears, and the Royal Bird return'd to his hollow Tree. 
In the mean time, the Female Jaylor ran ro the Queen, and 
gave her an exact account of all that ſhe had ſeen and heard. 
Preſently the Queen ſent for Truitonne and her Confidents, 
who after they bad conſulted a long time together, conclu- 
ded that the Blew · Bird muſt W be the Charming Ring: 
What an Affront is this? What an Affront is this, my dear 
Truitonne? This inſolent Princeſs, whom I thought had been 
in ſuch Affliction, enjoys in full repoſe the pleaſing Converſa- 
tion of our ingrateful Prince: But I will be reveng d of him 
in ſuch a bloody manner, that he ſhall be the Diſcourſe of 
the World; while Traitonne ſpurr'd her on, and beſought her 

not to loſe a Minute's time. And in regard ſhe thought 5 55 
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ſelf to be more concern d than the Queen, ſhe was ready to 
leap out of her Skin for Joy, to think what Diſaſters were 


Fe 


preparing for the Lover and his Miſtreſs. 
The Queen ſent back her Spy to the Tower, with ſtric 

command to make no ſhew of any the leaſt Suſpicion or Cu. 

riofiry ; but to ſeem more Sleepy and Drowſie than ſhe&%yz; 


wont ro be: She went early to Bed, ſnoar'd like a Carrier; 


and the poor Princeſs thus berray'd, open'd the Window and 


Fell a calling as before. 


Gentle Bird that brightly weareſt 
Conſtancy's Blew Livery, | 
For the Love to me thou beareſt, 
Quickly to thy Princeſs fly. 


Bur ſhe call'd him all the Night long in vain, for no Blew: | 


Bird appear d. The wicked Queen had caus'd the Cypreſs 
to be hack'd and hew'd, and boar'd with Swords, Knives and 


Daggers; and ſome of theſe murdrous Weapons lighting upon 


his Feet and Wings, put him into ſuch a miſerable condition, 
that he had much ado to eſcape, all gaſh'd and mangl'd as he 
was, to his Tree, whither you might have tracd him by the 
Track of his Blood: | 1 5 

"Twas well the Fair Florina was not there at this intended 


Maſſacre. Alas, it would have broke her Heart to have 
| beheld her Royal Bird in this deplorable. Condition. And 


— twas her hard fate that he beliey'd ſhe had a hand in this 
Diſaſter; inſomuch, that he refus'd to take any care of his 
Life: Ah! barbarous Princeſs, cry'd he with a languiſhing 
and doleful Tone, is it thus that thou repay'ſt the moſt ſin- 


cere and tender Pa ſſion that ever harbour ꝗ in a Lover's Breaſt? 


If thou didſt ſo deſire my Death, wherefore didſt thou not 
demand it of me thy ſelf? I would have rejoyc'd to have re- 
ceiv'd it from thy Hand. I came to ſeek thee our with ſo 
much Love and Confidence; I ſuffer d for thy ſake, and ſuf- 


fer'd without Murmuring : and for this thou haſt ſacrific d 


me to the moſt cruel of Women. She was our Common Ene- 
my, bur thou haft made thy Peace ax the Expence of my 
Blood. Tis Thou Fiorina, tis Thou that haſt ftabb'd me to 


the Heart; Thou haſt borrow'd Truitonne's Hand, and gui- 
Added it into my Boſom. Such diſmal Idea's as theſe over- 
whelm him to that degree, that he reſolv'd to live no lon- 
ger. But the Inchanter his Friend, who had ſeen the wing⸗ 


5a Frogs, repra'd home again with the Chariot, and ah | 


OR ag fc: 


of him, that he poſted eight times from one end of the World 


do the other in ſearch of him, but loſt his Labour. He try d 


a Ninth time, when he paſs d through the Wood where he 


was, and according ro the Rules which he had preſcrib'd to 


hingſelf, he ſounded his Horn a long time, withal crying our 
ſive times with a loud Voice, Charming King, Charming ing, 
where are ye ? The King knew the Voice of his choice Friend, 


and immediately cry d, Come hither to this Tree, and behold. 


the unfortunate Prince whom you ſeek, weltring in bis Blood. 
The Enchanter look d about him on every fide in a great 


4 « 
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the King miſſing, was ſo troubled to know what was become 


Surprize, but could ſee nothing. I am become a Blew- 
Bird, ſaid the King, with a feeble and languiſhing Voice. 


Upon which words, the Enchanier found him without much 


trouble, in this little Neſt. Any other Perfon would have 
been much more aftoniſh'd than he was; but he, being per- 


fectly vers d in all the Artifices of Necromancy, it coſt him 


but ſome few hard Words to ſtop the King's bleeding; and 


by the help of certain Herbs which he found in the Wood, 


* 


Wounded. | e 

After this, the Enchanter beſought the King to let him 
know by what ſtrange accident he became a Bird, and who 
had wounded him ſo cruelly. The King ſatisfy'd his Curio- 
fity, and told him farther, that it was Florina who had re- 


yeal'd the Amorous Myſtery of the ſecret Viſits which he had 


paid her; and that to make her Peace with the Queen, ſhe 
had ſuffer d the Cypreſs Tree to be pierc'd- and board with 


Over which he mutter d only wo or three powerful Cha rms, a 
he cur d the King as effectually as if he had never been 


Knives, Daggers and Swords, by which he had like to have 


been Murder d; exclaiming at the ſame time againſt the Prin- 


ceſs s Infidelity, and wiſhing he had been fo happy as to die 


before he had been acquainted with her treacherous Heart: 
Upon that the Magician let looſe all the Curſes imaginable - _ 


againſt the Princeſs and the whole Female Sex, and advis'd 
the King to exterminate her from his Heart. How rerrible 


would your Misforrune be, {aid the Enchanter, ſhould yon 


any longer doat upon this Ingrateful Woman! After ſach a 


barbarous Prank as this, what can you expect bur the worſt 
of Miſchiefs from her? Bur the Blew-Bird could not be per 
{waded ro liſten to his Advice; he lov'd Horina ſtill roo dear- 


ly ; ſo that the Enchanter, who knew his Thoughts, norwith- 
ſtanding all his care to conceal 'em, concluded his Admoni- 
tions in the following Lines | 25 
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= . ben o erwbelm d with Grief and Care, 
_ TEN ' Reaſon is of little uſe ; . 
3 All good Counſel we refuſe, 

And our Illiterate Sorrows only bear, 85 
We muſt then let Time alone; 6 
Every thing will have its Courſe, 

2 : Till the Lucky Hour be known, 

= | Ii but in vain untimely, Fate tos force, 


IES; 
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_ The Royal Bird agreed tbat what he ſaid was true, and 
defird his Friend to carry him home to his Houſe, and to 
pur him in a Cage, where he might be ſecure from the Claws 
f of the Cat, and all other unhappy Accidents. But ſaid the 
3 Enchañter, will you linger our five Years longer in this de- 
: lorable Condition, ſo prejudicial to your Affairs, and ſo un- 
uitable to your Dignity ? For, in ſhorr, your Enemies give 
out, that you are Dead, and are preparing to ſeize upon your 
Throne, and I'm afraid you'll loſe your Kingdom before you 
can recover your Form. Is it not poſſible ſaid he, for me to 
return to my Palace, and Govern my Kingdom, as I was 
wont todo? + | . 
Oh! cry'd the Enchanter, the Caſe is quite different: 
They that will obey a Man, will never yield Obedience to a 
Parrot: And they that fear d you when you were a King, 
ſurrounded with Pomp and Grandeur, will tear your Feathers 
from your Back, when they find they have only to do with 
a little Bird. Oh! what is Man, reply'd the King, that on- 
ly admires an outſide Glitter, tho it fignifie nothing in re- 
ſpect of Merit and Virtue! and yet we may be terribly mi- 
ſtaken too in them, as F myſelf too credulouſſy bave been. But 
be it as it will, continu'd he, let's be Philoſophers, and let us 
ſcorn what is not in our power to obtain; we cannot ſuffer 
ten times worſe than we have done. Hold, (aid the Necro- 
mancer, I am not willing to be ſo ſoon diſcourag d: I hope 
ro meet with ſome Expedients that may anſwer Expecta- 
rion. | 
In the mean time Florina, the Diſconſolate Fiorina, void of 
all Conſolation, and not knowing what to do for the loſs of 
her Blew-Bird, watch'd Day and Night at the Window, e- 
yer and anon repeating her ſhort Stanza, _ 5 
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Gentle Bird, that brightly weareſt 

' Conſtancy's Blew Livery, 

For the Love to me thou beareſt, 
0 Quickly to thy Princeſs fly. 


be minded not the preſence of her Spy ; for her Deſpair was 1 
ſuch, that ſhe car'd not what ſhe did. What wild Diſaſter _ 


has befallen my dear Charming King, cry'd ſhe ; have our 


Common Enemies found out the fatal Opportunity to wreck 


their Vengeance on thy Life ? Art thou fallen a Sacrifice to 


their inexoravle Fury? Oh Heav'ns! Art thou then dead, and 
muſt I never ſee thee more? Or tyrd with my Misfortunes, 
haſt thow-abandon'd me to the ſeverity of my hard Fate ? 
Thus all in Tears and Lamentations, ſhe fill'd the Air with . _ ©. 


her loud Sobs and Sighs, enough ro: have mollify'd the obdu- 


rare. Breaſt of Cruelty irſelf. How tedious were the Hours 


become through the abſence of a Lover ſo . Amiable and ſo 
dear to her! So that the Princeſs quite caſt down and heart- 
leſs, fick in Body, fick in Mind, Tean and alter d in her 
Countenance, had much ado to be able to hear the Burthen 


of her Woes ; as being fully perſwaded that whatever ſhe 


could imagin moſt fatal and diſaſtrous, had befallen the King. 
In the mean time the Queen and Truiteme triumph d in 


their Miſchief 3: and the pleaſure they took in their Revenge, 
' was fo great, that they bleſt the Diſappointments that had 
given em ſuch an occaſion to gratify their Paſſion. And all 
this, becauſe the King would not Marry a foul Monſter, that 
would have been the Curſe and Torment of his Life. But in 


the midſt of their Jolliry, Horina's Father fell Sick and Dy d, 
and his Death wrought a ſudden Change in the Queen's and 


Truitonne's Fortune; for they were look d upon as Favourites 
. who had made an ill uſe of their favour; and the People all 
in mutiny, ran to the Palace, demanding Florina, and ac- 


knowledging her for their Sovereign Lady and Queen. The 
Queen Dowager at firſt thought to carry all things with a 
high Hand, and appearing in a Balcony, began to threaten 
the Muriniers. Bur at the ſame time the Inſurrection was 


general; they broke open the Doors of her Apartment, plun». 
der'd it, and ſton'd her ro Death, while Truitonne but ver 
narrowly eſcap'd their Fury, and fled to her Godmother's the 


Fairy Souſſio. 


After this, the Grandees of the Kingdom aſſembld im- N 
mediately, and went to the Tower where the Princeſs lay 


ſick 
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enger defire to go in ſearch of her Blew-Bird, extreamly con- 
tributed toward her Recovery; ſo that ſhe had ſi rength enough 


nick. | She was ignorant of her Father's Death, and the Punigi: 
ment that had befallen her Mortal Enemy; ſo that when 
me heard ſo much Noiſe, ſhe was in hopes they were 
come to put her to Death; for Life was become hateful 
to her, fince the loſs of her Blew- Bird. But her Subjekts 

- throwing themſelves at her Feet, ſoon gave her to underſtand 
the change of her Fortune, which made no alteration in her 
Counrenance or Behaviour. However they carry'd her to her 

Palace, and there Crown'd her. . | 
The infinite care that was taken of her Health, and her own 
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in a ſhort time to appoint a Council that might take care of 


der Kingdom in her abſence. Which done, ſhe bundl'd up a 


vaſt Treaſure of precious Jewels, and ſlipt away privately all 
alone by herſelf, no living Creature knowing whither ſhe was 
125 the mean time the Necromancer who manag d tlie 
Charming King's Affairs, not having ſufficient power to de- 
ſtroy what Sonſſio had done, bethought himſelf of going to 
ker, and propoſing ſome Accomodation, in purſuance of which 
ſhe ſhould reſtore the King to his Natural Shape. With that 
he made ready his winged Frogs, and flew to the Fairy's 
Caftte, who was at that very Inftant Pratling with Truitonne. 
Now you muſt know, that between a Necromancer and a 
Fairy there is very little difference. They knew one another 
immediately. More than that, they had been acquainted for 
ſome hundreds of Vears; and in that ſpace of time, they had 
been in · Dock out · Nettle above forty and forty times. She 
receiv'd him very Courteouſly: Oh, Goſſip, ſaid ſhe, what 
Wind blows you birher (for thus the Necromancers and the 
Fairies treat one another) is there any thing that J can ſerve 
you in, within the verge of my power? Yes, Goſſip, ſaid the 
Necromancer, tis in your power to do for me as much as 1 
deſire; and ir is for one of my beſt Friends; for a King that 
.yyou-have render d unfortunate. Oh, ho, I underſtand ye, 
cry'd Souſſio, I am ſorry for it, bur there is no favour to be 
expected in his behalf, unleſs he Marry my God-daughter : 
Here ſhe is, Fair and pretty as you ſee ; let your Friend con- 


6: _ fider what he has to do. | 


The Necromancer ſtood. as if he had been Enchamed him- 


ſelf, to hear ſuch a poſitive Sentence, and ſee ſuch a lump of 


Deformiry impoſed on his Friend : However, he was feſol- 


| ved not to leave her till he bi brought her to ſome Compo 


| fron, 
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ftion, more eſpecially becauſe the King had run a thouſand 
Riſco's fince his confinement in the Cage. For the Nail broke, 
the Cage fell down, and his Blew-Coar-Majeſty ſuffer'd very 
much by rhe fall ; rhe Car alſo being in the Chamber by ac- 
cidegt, gave him a Scratch with ber Paw through the Bars of 
the Cage npon his Cheek, that had like ro have put our his 
Eye. Another time they forgot to give him Water, ſo that i 
the poor Blew-Bird was almoſt Choak d. Bur the worſt of 
all was, that his next Heirs were juſt going to ſeize upon his 
Kingdom, giving our every day new Tales and Stories of his 
Death, to confirm their Title. But at laſt the Necromancer 
came io this Canclufion with his Goſſip Souſſio, that ſhe ſhould - 
ſend Trui tonne to the Charming King's Palace; that ſhe ſhould 
remain there for ſome Months, in which time the King might 
be perſwaded ro Marry her: That in the mean while ſhe 
fhould reſtore bim ro his former Shape, upon condition that 
he ſhould'be contented to be a Blew-Bird again, if he refus'd 
the March. __ 5 | 

All things chus agreed, the Fairy dreſs'd Truitonne moſt Pom 
uſly in rich Attire of Gold and Silver, and ſetting her be- 

bnd her like an old Portmanteau, upon à Dragon's Back, a- 
way they poſted to the Charming King's Dominions, where 
the Necromancer was arriv'd before with the Blew. Bird. So 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw the Bird, ſhe gave him three ſtroaks with her » 
Wand upon the Back, and he became the very ſame he hal 
been; a King Handſom, Amiable, Witry, and Magnificenr. 
But he paid dear for the time of his Penance that was abated 
him; for the very thought of marrying Truitonne made him 
Tremble. The Necromancer us d the the beſt Arguments nage 
could ro perſwade him; but they made no Impreſſion upon + 
his Mind; ſo that he was lefs leſs buſied with the manage- '« == 
ment of his publick Affairs, than in ſeeking which way to 1-4 
prolong the time that Souſſio had allow'd for the Marriage of 
her God-daughter, _ | 

In the mean time Queen Flerina, diſguis'd like a Country 
Laſs, in a Straw-Har, with a Sack of Meal on her Shoulder, | 
began her Journey ſometimes a Foor, ſometimes a Horſeback, = 
ſometimes by Sea, ſometimes by Land, making all the haſte 
that poſſibly ſhe could, Bur not knowing her way, ſhe: was - 
in a world of Trouble for fear ſhe ſhould miſtake North for | 
South, and South for North. One day that ſhe ſtoppd by 
the ſide of a Fountain, that waſh'd an infinite number of {ſmooth _ 
Pebbles as it murmur'd along, a Fancy took her to bathe her 
Feet. To that purpoſe ſhe far down upon the Green 8 
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bound up her Silver Locks with a Ribband, and put her Feet 


into the Water, like Diana bathing herſelf after a Toylſom 


Chace. At the ſame time allo appear d a little Old Woman 
ſtooping with Age, and leaning upon two great Crutches, 


who making a flop, What make you there, my lovely Maid, 


laid ſhe, thus alone ? Not lo neither, reply'd the Queen“ for 
I have too much Company with me, Affliction, Sorrow and 


Misfortune; and ſo ſaying, a Flood of Tears burſt from her 
Eyes. How! ſo young and Weep! ſaid the Good Woman 
Come, come, dry up your Tears, fair Maid, and let me know? 


the cauſe of all your Sorrows ; tell me fincerely. and pethaps 


I may relieve ye. In ſhort, the Queen gave the Old Woman 


a full account of every thing, how the Fairy Souſſio had dealt 


with the Charming King, and how ſhe herſelf was going in 
eſt of him. De 1 3 
With that the little Old Woman ſtroak'd her Arms and 
her Face, and all on a ſudden ſhe was chang'd into another 


ſort of Perſon: She appear d Handfom, young, and richly 


Habited, and looking upon the Queen with a favourable Smile, 


Incomparable Fiorina, ſaid ſhe, the King whom you ſeek, i 


now no more a Bird; my Sifter Souſſio has reſtor d him to his 


8 Shape; he is in his Kingdom ; never afflict yours 


elf, you ſhall arrive there too, and ſhall attain the full En- 
joyment of your Wiſhes ; take theſe four Eggs, and break em 
in your preſent Neceſſities, you will there find that certain 


ſuccour as will be beneficial to ye in your Diſtreſſes; and fo 
- faying, away ſhe vaniſh'd. | 


This unexpected Accident afforded nor a little Conſolation 
to the Fair Florina; ſhe put up her Eggs in her Sack, and ſo 


- Zravell'd on toward the Charming Prince's Kingdom. 

Aſter ſhe had Travell'd eight Days and eight Nights with- 
out topping, the arrivd at the foot of a prodigious high 
Mountain, all of Ivory, and fo. perpendicular, that ſhe could 


not ſet her Feet upon it. She made a thouſand Attempts in 
vain, bur {till ber Feet ſlipp d; fo that at length quite tir d, 
and deſpairing to overcome fo unſurmountable an Obſtacle, 


771 n a ö 
ſhe ſate down with a reſolution to die upon the Place. But 


then betbinking herſelf of rhe Eggs which the Fairy had gi- 
ven her, ſhe took out one, and holding it in her Hand, Now, 


ſaid ſhe, ſhall we fee, whether this Fairy were in Jeſt or in 


Earneſt, when ſhe promis d me ſuch powerful Relief. She 
had no ſooner broke it, bur there flew our ſeveral (mal! Gol- 


den Cramping-Irons, which the faſten'd ro her Hands and 
Feer, and by the help of them, ſhe clamber'd up the Ivory 


Monuntaig 
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Mountain without any Trouble, But when ſhe was got to 
the Top, ſhe was then in a worſe condition than before, not 
knowing which way to get down into the Valley below it: 

For all the fide of the Mountain was a perpendicular Looking- 
Glaſz, all of one Piece, two Leagues broad, and fix in heighr, 
and there were about Threeſcore thouſand Women ſtaring and 
beholding their Faces in it ; beſides that, it was of that nature, 
that it pleas'd the Fancy of all that came to fatisfie their 
Curioſity. The Red appear'd White; the Brown ſeem'd 
to be Black-hair d; the Old looked Young ; the Young con 
tinu d fo ; in a word, all the defects of Birth and Nature 
were ſo well conceal d in this Mirrour, that the Women came 
from all the four Corners of the World to view themſelves 
in it. You would have ſplit your ſelf with Laughrer, io have 
ſeen the Grimaces and rhe Apiſn Tricks of the greateſt part 
of thoſe Coquets. Nor did this Mirrour leſs deceivearhe Men 
that ſtudy d Beauſhip ; for it made ſome appear with lovely 
Heads of Hair, all ſo be- poudet᷑ d as if they had thruſt their 
Heads into Meal-Tubs ; to others it gave a proper and good- 
ly Shape, to others a Martial and Majeſtick Mien: The Wo- 
men flung their Squibs and their Jeſts upon the Men, and the 
Men were no leſs Satyrical upon the Women; ſo that they 
calld this Mountain by a thouſand different Names. How- 
ever no body could ever get to the top of it; inſomuch that 
when they ſaw Florina there, the Women ſquealing and {quaw- 
ling, What does that idle inconſiderable Woman intend to do, 
cry d they ? ſhe muſt certainly tumble from the Top to the 
Bottom, and break our Looking · Glaſs beſide ; and with that 
they fell a Skreaming ten times louder than before: | 


But the Queen knew what ſhe had to do; ſhe ſaw the dan- ; 


er ſhe was in; and therefore ſhe broke the tother Egg: 
hich was no ſooner done, bur there came forth two Pige- 
ons and a Chariot, which at the ſame time 8 big enough 
to hold her, and wherein ſhe ſate while the Pigeons deſcend- 
ed gently with her to the bottom of the Valley. When ſhe 
was down, My pretty little Friends ſaid ſhe, if you would 
but be pleas d ro earry me to the Place where the Charming 
King keeps his Court, you would oblige a Perſon that would 
not be ungrateful. The Pigeons no leſs Civil and Obedienr, 
never ſtopt by Night nor by Day, till they atriv'd at the Gates 
of the City; at what time Florina alighted, and gave to each 

a tender Kiſs, of greater value than a Crown. © 
How did her Heart pant upon her entring into the City 
She beſmear d her Face, that ſhe might not be known : She 
— enquie d 
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enquir'd of ſeveral that ſhe mer, the way to the Palace? and 
this ſer many People a Laughing. See the King! ſaid they, 
what would your Skullion-ſhip have with the King, I pray 
now? Go waſh your Face; your Eyes are too inutry to {ee 
the King. The Queen took all patiently, without mgking 
any Aniwer ? and ſtill keeping on her way, ask d others whom 
ſhe thought more Civil, which was the moſt likely Place for her 
to ſtand in, where the might ſee the King? You may ſee him to 
Morrow, cry'd they, for he is then to come ro the Temple with 
the Lady Trui tonne, whom he has at length conſented to Marry, 
Heavn's! what Killing News is this! Truitonne, the undeſer. 
ving Truitonne marry the King! With that, almoſt ready to 
faint ſhe had hardly ſtrength either to ſpeak or go. At length 
ſhe got under a Porch, and ſeating herſelf upon the Stone. 
ſte ps, cover'd with her Hair and her Straw Hat; Unfortu- 
nate that J am, ſaid ſhe! am I come hither io augment the 
Triumphs of my Rivaleſs, and be a Witneſs of her Satisfaction? 
Was it for her ſake the Blew- Bird refrain'd from ſeeing me? 
Was it for that little Monſter that he committed the moſt 
cruel of all perfidious Treacheries, while I lay drown d in 
Grief, and reſtleſs Day and Night, diſquiered my Soul with 


a thouſand Thoughts and Cares for the preſervation of bis 


Life ? But the Traitor had alter'd his Affection, and minding 
me no more than if he had never ſeen me, he left me to con- 
ſume with Grief and Anguiſh for his long Abſence, while 
mine, Heav'n knows, ne er troubl'd him: 

After this, the Queen ſought her a mean Lodging, and went 
to bed without a Supper; for generally extremity of Sorrow 
takes away the Apperite, However Day was no ſooner broke, 
but away ſhe baften'd to the Temple, where ſhe was thruit 
back a rhouſand times by the Guards and Soldiers before fle 
could get in; and there it was that ſhe beheld two Thrones, 
the one for the King the other for Truitonne, who was al- 
ready look d upon as Queen. What a fight was that for 4 
Perſon fo tender and delicate as Florina ! Nevertheleſs ſhe 
got to her Rivalleſs's Throne, where ſhe ſtood upright, leaning 
againſt a Pillar. | | 

By and by the King appear'd more beauriful and more 
amiable than ever he had been: Truitonne follow'd him mag- 
nificently Array'd, tho' ſo Deform'd that ſhe was enough to 
ſcare the Spectators ; bur ſpying rhe Queen in ſuch a homely 
Garb, Who art thou, ſaid ſhe, knitting her Brows, who thus 
preſum'ſt ro come ſo near my matchleſs Perſon, and my Throne 

of Gold 2 My Name is Gammer Souillon, reply'd the err 
8 | an 
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Cruel Blew-Bird, ſaid ſhe, chou baſt forgotten me, and lov'ſt 
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and I am come a great way off to ſell you certain Rarities: 
With that ſhe felt in her Sack, and took out the Emerauld 
Bracelets, which the King had given her. Ho, ho, ſaid Trus- 


tonne, theſe are very pretty Baubles, what muſt ye have for 
'emga Five Shilling Piece? Shew em, Madam, to thoſe that 


know what belongs to em, and then we'll agree about the 
Price. Truitonne, Who had as much tenderneſs tor the Kin 

25 ſuch a Beaſt was capable of, being overjoy'd ſhe had ſuch 
an opportunity to ſpeak to him, went to his Throne and ſhew'd 


him the Bracelets, defiring his Opinion what they were worth. 


The King no ſooner ſaw the Jewels, but he call'd to miagche 


Bracelets he had preſented to Horina: With that he grew ale, 


he figh'd, and was a long time before he could anſwer: Bur 
at laſt fearing leſt tbe Standers by ſhould perceive the con- 
dition he was in, he rous'd up himſelf, and return d her this 
Anſwer, Theſe Bracelets, ſaid he, I was of Opinion once, had 
been of equal value with my Kingdom: I thought there had 


been but one pair in the World; but now I find that theſe 

have match'd the tother. -- I 
Truitonne return'd to her Throne, where ſhe ſar with far 

leſs Grace than an Oyſter i'ch* hell. She ask'd the Queen 


how much ſhe would have in earneſt for her Bracelets? You 
will find it a hard matter, Madam, to pay me whar they are 
worth, ſaid Florina : But if you will procure me one Night's 
Lodging in the Cabinet of Eccho's, which is in the King's 
Palace, I will give ye my Emerauld'$F Very willingly Game 
mer Souillon, reply'd Truitonne, laughing as if ſhe had found 


a Mate's-Neſt, ſhewing her Teeth that were longer than a 


Boat's Tusk. 

The King never inform'd himſelf from whence the Brace- 
lets came, not ſo much out of any Indifferency for her that 
pteſented em, tho' ſhe were not in a condition to excite his 
Curioſitity, as out of an invincible abhorrency of Truitonne- 
Now tis convenient you ſhould know, that while he was a 
Blew-Bird, he had told the Princeſs, that he had in his Palace 
a Cabinet that was call'd the Cabinet of Eccho's ; which was 
ſo ingeniouſly contriv'd, that whatever was but Whiſper'd 
there, the King could hear it as he lay in his Chamber. And 
becauſe Florina was refolv'd to upbraid him with his Infideli- 
ty, ſhe could not imagin a better means. ö 

She was carry d into this Cabinet by Truitonne's. Order; 
where ſhe began her Complaints and Lamentations. The 
misfortune which I was doubrful of before is bur too certain; 
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my unworthy Rivaleſs. The Bracelets which I receiv'd fiom 
thy RoyalHand could not recal me to thy remembrance,ſo far 


was I remote from thy Thoughts. The Sighs and Sobs chat 
follow'd, ſtiff'd for a while her interrupted words; but ſo 
ſoon as ſhe had ſtrength to ſpeak, ſhe renew'd her Moans and 
continu'd the language of her Sorrows, till break of Day. But 
the Valets de Chambre having heard a noiſe of Sighing 
and Groaning all Night long, acquainted Truiconne with it, 
who ſending for her, ask d her what black Sanctus it was 
that ſhe had been whining all Night in her Foor-men's Ears, 
thay hinder'd em from Sleeping? To which the Queen made 
— Thar when ſhe ſlept moſt foundly, ſhe was wont to 
rave and talk aloud in her Dreams. And as for the King, 
he had not heard her by reaſon of a fatal Accident: For ever 
fince he had been in Love with Florina, he could never flee 
ſo that when he went to Bed to rake a little Reſt, they al. 
wavs gave him Opium, as they did that Night. 

This Accident was an unlucky Diſappointment to the 
Queen, who ſpent good part of that Day in terrible diſquiet. 
If he heard me, ſaid ſhe, tis a piece of Cruelty not be pa. 
rallel'd ; if he did not hear me, how ſhall I do to obrain a 
ſecond Night's Lodging in the Cabinet of Eccho's ? She had 
no more Rarities that were extraordinary ; for tho ſhe had 
other Jewels of a high value in her Wallet, yet ſhe had no- 
thing but what was common in Truztorne's Eye. The laſt 
recourſe was therefore to her Eggs; of which ſhe had no ſooner 
broke the Third, but there came forth a little Coach of po- 
liſh'd Steel, curiouſly embelliſſid, and inlaid with Gold. It 
was drawn by fix green Mice driven by a little Rar in a 
Roſe-colour'd Livery, and the Poſtilion was alſo of the Rat. 
toon Family, in Gris de · in. There were beſide in the Coach 
four Puppets, much more ſpruce and Pleaſant than any you 
ſee at the Fairs of St. Germains and St. Laurence's ; they play d 
a thouſand furprizing Tricks, eſpecially two little Gypſies, 
that for a Serrabrand and a Caper, ſurpaſs d all the Mafters 
about rhe Town. | 10 

The Queen was over joy'd with this new Maſter- piece of 
Necromantick Art, bur ſhe ſaid not a word till the Evening, 
which was the time that Tyuitonne walk d abroad to take the 
Air; and then it was that ſhe plac'd herſelf in one of ihe 
Walks, and fer her little Mice a Galloping with the Coach 
at their Heels, with the little Rats and the Puppets in it. 
This Novelty ſo aftoniſh'd Traitonne, that ſhe skream'd out, 
Devils, Devils, Devik, three times; but ſeeing the _ 
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Dye hear Gammar Souillon, Gammar Souillon, will you take 


a Piece of Five. ſnillings for your Coach and all that belongs YF 
A to it? Ask your Men of Learning, and the Doctors of your = 
h Kingdom, what ſuch a Wonder as this may be worth, and I | 


| will ſtand by their Appraiſments. Well, well, cry'd Hui- 
wa tome, ro be rid of thy naſty Company, prithee tell me thy 
loweſt Price. Why then ſaid the Queen, let me lie once more 
18 in the Cabinet of Eccho's, that's all I demand. Prithee go, 


it, Beaſt, cry d Truitonne, thou art very much in love, I find 
24 with the Cabinet of Eccho's. Then turning about to her Wo- 
ade men, is not this a great Fool cry'd ſhe, to part with her Ra- 

A tities for a Trifle ? | 


I Night being come, Florina renew'd her doleful Complaints 


Wl and urter'd all thar ſhe could imagin was moſt render and mo- 
: ving, bur with no better ſucceſs than ſhe had done the Night 
A before, becauſe the King ſtill took his Doſe of Opium. Which 
made the Lacqueys conclude among themſelves, that certain 
* ly the Country Wench was Craz d; I wonder, cry'd one, what 
it is that ſhe talks to herſelf. However, cry'd another, there 
is Wit and Paſſion in what ſhe utters. In the mean time the 
Queen impatiently waired for Day, that ſhe might fee what 
Effect her Complaints had produc d. What! ſaid ſhe, is this 
Barbarian become deaf to my Cries ? will he not hear his 
dear Florina? Oh ! what a weakneſs is it in me (till to Love 
him! How well do I deſerve theſe Marks of his Contempt! - 
But thoſe Thoughts vaniſh'd in a moment; ir was not in ger 
Soong ro cure herſelf of her Tenderneſs for the Charming 
ing. i „ 
She had now no more than one Egg left in her Wallet, 
wherein all her Hopes conſiſted. She broke it, and out flew 
a Paſty, containing ſix Birds, that were Barb d, Bak d, and 
very well Cook'd ; withal they ſung ro a wonder, told For- 
tunes, and were as well skilFd in Phyſick as Eſculapius. The 
Queen was Charm'd with ſuch an admirable Acquiſition, and 
away ſhe went with her Talking Paity into Truitonne's Anti- 
Chamber. ES 3 | 
While ſhe was there waiting to ſee what would come of 
it, one of the King's Lacqueys, accoſting her, Gammar Souil- 
len, ſaid he, did not my Maſter take Opium every Night to 
make him Sleep, you would certainly break the Drums of 
his Ears, you make ſuch a noife every Night in rhe Cabinet 
of Eccho's. By that Florina underitood the Reaſon why ſne | 
was not heard; and therefore feeling in her Wallet, and pul- : 
ling our a handful of Jewels, Friend, faid ſhe, I am ſo little 
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afraid of diſturbing the King's Repoſe, that if you bur take 
care that he may have no Opinm given him this Night, all 
theſe Pearls and Diamonds ſhall be yours, The Lacquey 
could not reſiſt ſo great a Temptation; he conſented to her 
requeſt, and gave her his Word. TX 

Preſently after Truitonne appear'd, and ſpy d the Queen 
with her Paſty, who feign'd to be at Break- falt. How now, 
Gammar Souillon, ſaid ſhe 2 what are you doing there, Ma- 
dam, faid ſhe, I am eating Aſtrologers, Muſitians, and Phy. 
ficians : And ar the ſame time all the Birds fell a Singing 
more Melodiouſly than Syrenes : Aſter that, they cry'd, Give 

us a white Piece, and we will tell you your Fortune. By and 
by, a Drake fluttering with his Wings, cry'd out Iouder than 
the reſt, Can, can, can, I am a Phyſician, cure all manner of 
Diſeaſes, and all manner of Phrenſies, except that of Loye. 
Truitonne, more ſurpriz'd than ever ſhe was in her Life at ſo 
many Wonders; by Gads-niggers I will have this Paſty —- 
Here — here — Gammar Scuillen, what muſt I give thee? 
be uſual Price, reply'd the Queen, another Night's Lodg- 
ing in the Cabinet of Eccho's, Ay, ay, teke it, take it; and 
bere* cry'd Truitonne very Generouſly, (for the Acquiſition of 
the Paſty had put her into a good Humour) thou ſhalt have 
this Guinea to boot. Upon which Fiorina, better contented 
than ever ſhe had been, becauſe ſhe was in hopes the King 
would hear her, rerir'd with a world of Thanks. 

So foon as Night appear'd, ſhe repair'd to her Cabinet, 
between Hope and Fear of the Lacquey's keeping his Word; 
and when ſhe thought that Sleep had lock d up every Bodies 
Ears and Eyes, ſhe renew d her uſual Complaints. To what 
Hazar ds and Dangers faid ſhe, have I expos'd my ſelf, to find 
thee our, while thou moſt cruel, fiy'ſt me, and art going ta 
marry Tui tenne? What have I done, hard-hearted Prince, 
that thou ſhould it thus forget thy Oaths? Recal to mind thy 
Metamorphoſis, my Kindneſs, and our tender Converſations. 
And ſhe repeated 'em almoſt all over, with a Memory which 
prov'd, that nothing was more dear to her than the remem- 
brance of em. S 
The King ſlept not a wink, and ſo diſtinctly heard Florina's 
Voice and all her Words, that he could not imagin from 
whence. they ſhould come. His Heart however pierced with 
Tenderneſs, ſo ſenfibly recall'd ro his Mind the Idea of his 
Incomparable Princeſs, that remembring the diſmal Dilaſter 

that had parted em. he began to complain in his Turn; Ab, 
Princeſs, {aid he, too cruel to a Lover that ador'd ye! Was ir 
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ible that you could Sacrifice me to our Common Enemies? 
Horina heard every word he ſaid, and fail'd nor returning 


him an Anſwer, giving him withal to underſtand, that if he 


would bur ſend for Gammar Souillon, ſhe would unfold and 


clear up all thoſe Myfteries, which till then he had been Igno- 


ransof. Upon that, the Impatient King call'd one of his Gen- 


tlemen, and ask'd him if he could find Goody Soul en and 


bring her to him. Nothing ſo eaſie, Sir, reply d the Valet de 


chambre, for ſhe lies in the Cabinet of Eccho's. . 
It could not enter into the King's thoughts, that ſo great 
a Queen as Florina ſhould diſguiſe berſeif in the Habit of a 


Skullion, or how it ſhould come ro paſs that Goody Souzllon - 


ſhould be able to counterfeit the Queen's Voice, or have the 
knowledge of ſuch particular Secrets unleſs *rwere ſhe her- 
ſelf. In this uncertainty he roſe, dreſs d himſelf in haſte, and 
down he went into the Cabinet of Eccho's, the Key of which 
the Queen had raken away ; bur he had a Key which open'd 
all the Doors of the Palace. 

He found her in a thin white Taffara Robe which ſhe wore 
under her Diſguiſes, her lovely Locks diſheavel'd and dang- 
ling upon her Shoulders, and lying upon a Couch, with a 
Lamp that gave a dim Light at a diſtance. The King enter'd 
all of a ſudden, and his Love tranſporting him above his Re- 
ſentment; fo ſoon as he ſa her, he fell at her Feet, he barh'd 
her Hands with his Tears, aud was ready to die with Joy 
and Grief together; while a thouſand various Thoughts came 
rolling into his Mind, ſome accufing him, and ſome o'rwhelm- 
ing him with Gladneſs. | „ 

Nor was the Queen in leſs Diſorder; her Heart beat ſo 
that ſhe could hardly breath; ſhe caſt a wiſhful Look upon the 
King, without being able to ſpeak a Word; and when ſhe 


had ſtrength ro ſpeak, ſhe had not power to upbraid him. 


The Pleaſure of ſeeing him again, made her forger the Cauſes 
of Complaint, which as ſhe thought, ſhe juſtly had againſt him. 
In ſhorr, they acquitted themſelves of all their mutual Suſpi- 
cions ; They juſtify'd themſelves ; their Tenderneſs was re- 


new'd ; and allahat now difiurb'd em, was only to rid them- : 


ſelves of the Fairy Souſſio. 8 5 
Bur at the ſame time, the Necromancer, who had been all 
along the King's great Friend, arriv'd with a Famous Fairy, 


the very (ame who had given Florina the four Eggs. After the 


firſt Compliments, the Enchanter and the Fairy declar'd, thar 
their Power being united in favour of the King and his Queen, 
N | E e 4 . Souſſto 
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Souſſio was in no condition to hurt em, and therefore theit 
Marriage could receive no detriment. b 
The Joy of theſe two Youthful Lovers may be eafily con. 
ceiv'd ; ſo ſoon as ir was Day, the whole Palace rung wich 
ir, and the whole Court was overjoy d to ſee Fiorina. The 
unwelcom News foon reach'd Truitonne's Ears; ſhe flew tg 
the King: But how was ſhe ſurpriz'd when ſhe ſaw her love. 
ly Rivaleſs with him! And ſhe. was juſt going to open ber 
foul mouth to load her with reproachful Language, when the 
© Necromiancer and the Fairy appear d, who immediately tranſ⸗ 
form'd her into a Sow, to the end ſhe might retain at leak 
ſome part of her Name, and her Swiniſh Nature: In which 
condition ſhe trotted away, grunting and nuzling with her Snow 
into the outermoſt Court, where ſhe was the Laughter and 
Derifion of the Lacqueys and Foor-mentr. 
The Charming King and Queen Fiorina thus deliver'd from 
ſo odious a Perſon, were now wholly intent upon the Ac. 
compliſhment of their Nuptials, which were ſolemniz d with 
equal Gallantry and Magnificence : And you may judge of 
Felicity by the tediouſneſs of their Sufferings and Masfor: 


The MORA L. 


The Charming King to Wed, 
And cheriſhing unruly Fires, 
Still more enrag d by an ambitious Queen, 
Mould fain have been © 
The loath d Compaks on of his Royal Bed. 
Her ſtupid Soul no better knew 
Than what prone Nature teaches every Beaſt ! 


MN pile foul Truitonne fondly Aſpires 


Not dreaming Marriage was a Hell, 
"Where Pains and Torments always dwell ; 
And gives not one Hours Rt * 
To thoſe that only wanton Heat purſue : 
Ibat only Love, pure Love controls, 
The fate of Wedlock, ſince our Souls 
As well as Bodies, muſt united be © 
To perfect Conjugal Felicity, / * 
Commend me to, the Charming King, 
V ho rather choſe to be a Fowl, © 
A Fiſh, or any thing,  ' © 
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Than ſacrifice his Youth, and all bis Life, © "JN 
To the curs'd Plague of a deteſted Wife, 
No leſs deform'd in Body, than her Soul. 
In Matches ſuch as theſe our Age abounds, 
Where Gain or Intersft is the Nuptial God 
« That all the World confounds, 
Oh how would Men and Women both be bleſt, 
If Necromancy now would be ſo kind 
To ſpoil theſe fatal Matches Alamode ? 
How Glorious then the Hymeneal Veſt ] 
When Hearts by Sympathy conjoin d, 
And Wedlock from ber Chains releaſt, 
Prolong'd that happy Life that Wedlock firſt deſign'd. 


PAM: BW | 
The HOBGOBLIN PRINCE. 


UIFon a Time, there was a certain King and Queen, who 
bad bur one Son, for whom they had a moſt paſſionate 
Affection, tho he were very ill-favour'dly ſhapd ; for he was 
as thick i'th* Waſte as the moſt Corpulent among men, and 
as low as the leaſt of Dwarfs. But the uglineſs of his Coun- 
tenance, and rhe deformity of his Body, were nothing to the 
wickedneſs of his Mind, as being an obſtinate wilful Beaſt, 
that plagu'd all the World. The King was ſ{enGble of the 
vileneſs of his Diſpoſition as ſoon as he came to be Wean'd ; 
but the Queen doated on him, and contributed to the ſpoil- 
ing of him by her exceſſive Fondneſs, by which the Boy ſoon 
found the Power he had over her; and the only way to win 
ber Favour, was to admire her Son for his Wit and Beauty. 
And now the next thing was to give him ſuch a Name as 
ſhould procure him both Fear and Reſpect. To which pur- 
poſe alle long Study and Conſideration, ſhe call d him Fu- 
72000; | | : © 
When he came to be of Age to have a Governour, the. 
King made choice of a Prince who had an Ancient Title to 
the Crown, and which he would have made out like a Man 
of Courage, had his Affairs been in a better Condition. But 
he had laid aſide all thoſe Thoughts for a long time, and af- 
ter that, he wholly apply d himſelf to give Liz only Son a 
noble and vertuous Education. 


Never 
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About, to the end they might view him Forefide and Back- 
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Never had any Youth a fweeter Diſpoſition, e more lively 
and more penetrating Wit, extreamly dovible, and no lel; 
fabmiifive. Whatever he ſpoke, he gave it a lucky Tour, 
and a particular Grace; and his Perſon was fuch, as if he 
had been made in Wax. 

Tbe King having made choice of this Great Lord to breed 
up Furibon in the lame manner, he commanded his vicious 
Brat to be very Obedient ; but he was ſuch an incorrigible 
Dunce, that ali the Whipping in the World would do no good 
upon him. His Governor's Son was call'd Leander; belov'd 
by all that knew him; the Ladies courted him with their 
alluring Glances ; bur he fix'd his Affection upon none. They 
call'd him the Fair Indifferent ; and tho they were continu- 
ally reezing him, they could not make him alter his Mind 

fe would be almoſt always in Furibon's Company; and tha 
did but ſerve to render the Deformed Prince more hideous, 
For he never came near the Ladies, but he gave em coutſe 
Language; fometimes telling em they were ſlovenly dteſt; 
at other times, that they had the Air of the Citizens Wives; 
be would tell em of their being Painted, before all the World; 
and if he were inqu iſitive after their Intrigues, twas only 
to tell his Mother who chid em, and for their Puniſhment 
made em Faſt. So that they mortally hated Furibon, who 
was ſenfible of it, and complain d every day to young Lean» 
der. You are happy, ſaid he, looking upon him with a mad- 
cious Eye, the Ladies cry ye up for an Angel, extol ye to the 
Sky ; not one of em has a good word for me. Sir, reply d 
Leander Modeſtly, the reſpect they bear to your Perſon, will 
not ſuffer em to be too Familiar: They do very well, ſaid he, 
for elſe I ſhould knock their Heads and the Wall together, to 
reach em their Duty, F 5 
One day that certain Embaſſadors arriv'd from a remote 
Country, Fariben, accompany'd by Leander, ſtood in a Gal- 
fery to ſee em paſs by; but ſo ſoon as the Embaſſadors be- 
held Lean der, they made their Approaches to bim with pre- 
found Reverences, teſtifying by Signs their Admirarion. At- 
tetwards looking upon Furibon, they took him to be his 
Dwarf: They lifted him up in their Arms, and turn'd him 
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fide, in deſpite of all the Signs that could be made em. 

Leander was at his Wits end, he tore his Throat with tel 
ling em it was the King's Son; but they underſtood him 
not; and the Interpreter was gone to wait upon the King: 
Leander finding he could nor make em underſtand him, ws 
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ly his Obeyſances ro Furibon : But the Embaſſadors as well as 
els thoſe of their Train, believing that ſome Trick had been put 
u, on em, began ro grow angry, and would fain have been fit“ 


he leping and flirting the young Prince upon the Noſe, as they 
us d to ſerve the Monkeys in their Country, With that 
ed Leasder drew his Sword, that was no Longer than a Lady's 


JU Busk ; and there might have been ſome Violence done, had 
ble not the King come to meet the Embaſſadors; tho much 
od ſurpriz'd ro behold em with Wrath, in their Countenan- 
vd ces, and therefore crav'd their Excuſe, if any thing of Incivi- 
eir liry had been offer dem. They reply d. The matter was of no 
ey great Conſequence ; only they found that that ſame hideous 
m- W little Dwarf had no good Nature in him. Which was no 
d; ſmall Affliction to the King, when he found that his Son's ill- 
hat favour d Mien, and his Extravagancies had put em out of 
us. Order. | 

rſe Tho' Furibon never ſaw em again, he took Leander by the 
{t ; Hair, and pluck'd off rwo or three handfuls ; nay, he would 
es; have Throttl'd him if he could; however he forbid him ever 
d; to appear any more in his Preſence. Leander's Father offen- 
nly ded with Furibon's Carriage toward his Son, ſent him to a 
ent Caſtle of his in the Country, where he always found bimſelf 
vho Employment; for he was a great Lover of Hunting, Fiſhing 
an- and walking about his Gronnds : He underſtood Painting, 


ad- Read much, and play d upon ſeveral Inſtruments ; fo that he 
the look d upon himſelf ro be a happy Man, in that he was not 


yd oblig'd to humour a fantaſtick Frince; nor was he tir d in the 

will leaſt with the Solitude of the Place. 

he, One day as he was walking in his Gardens, finding the Ei 
to Heat encreaſe, he retir'd to a Grove, Wtole lofty and thick. 


tufted ſhade afforded him a cool ſhelter from the Sun. There 
he began to play upon his Flute for his Divertifement, when 


- he perceiv'd ſomething that wound itſelf ſeveral times about 
be- his Leg, and graſp'd it very hard; and preſently caſting his 
pro- Eye down to ſee what it might be, to his great ſurprize, he 
Af. found it to be a huge Adder; whereupon he took out his 
his Handkerchief, and twiſting it about his Head, was going to 
. kill it. But the Adder winding the reſt of his Body about his 
CRe 


and looking ſtedfaſtly in his Face, ſeem d as it were to beg 

his Pardon, In the interim one of the Gardeners happen d 

to go to the Place where Leander was, and ſpy ing the Snake, 

be cry d out to his Maſter, Hold him faſt; tis but an Hour 8 4 
580 ſiace we ran after him to Kill him; tis the moſt Miſe 4} 
5 | chie vous | 
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- chievons Creature in the World; he ſpoils all our Walks 
Upon that, Leander caſting his Eyes a fecond time upon the 
Snake that was ſpecki'd with near a thouſand extraqr. 
_xraordinary Colours, perceiv'd the poor Creature to look up- 
on him with an Aſpect that ſeem'd to beg Compaſſion, never 
Rirring in the leaft ro defend itſelf; and mov'd ro pity & the 
fight; Tho thou haſt ſuch a mind to kill her, ſaid he, to the 
Gardiner, yet ſeeing ſhe is come to me for Refuge, I forbid 
thee to do her any Harm, for I intend to keep and cherif 
her; and when fhe has caſt her delicate Skin, I will let her go. 
With that he return'd home, and carrying the Snake along 
with him, put her in a large Chamber, the Key of which he 
kept himſelf, and orderd Bran, Milk, and Flowers to be 
carry'd her as well for her Delight as Suſtenance; never was 
Snake fo happy; and ſometimes he went himſelf to look upon 
her. So ſoon as ſhe perceivd him open the Door, ſhe made 
haſte to meet him, with all the pretty Smirks and Smiles that 
a poor Snake was capable to ſhew , which did not a little 
farprize the Prince, altho he took but little notice of it. 
In the mean time, all the Court-Ladies were extrea 
rroubl'd- at his Abſence ; he was rhe Subject of all their Dil. 
courſe, and they long d for his Return. Alas! cry'd they, 
what Pleaſure have we in living at Court, now Leander, is 
gone, and wicked Furibon the cauſe of it? Ought he to bear 
him a Spleen, becauſe he is Handſom and better Belov'd than 
he? What! would he have him cur himſelf ſhorter by the 
Legs, and disfigure his Face, to make himſelf as Ugly as he 
1s? Would he have him diflocare his Bones, flit bis Mouth 
up to his Ears, leſſeg his Eyes, and tear his Noſe from h: 
1 2 And yet after All this, he would be Handſomer than 
1 


But let a Prince be never ſo ill natur d, never fo ill con. 
dition d, he fhall- have his Flatterers, and many times the 
worſt of Princes have more rhan others. Thus Furibon alſo had 
his Parafites ; for his Power over the Queen made ſome of 
the Cour tiers land in awe of him; ſo that they told him 
what the Ladies ſaid ; which put him into a foaming Rage, 
and in that Diſtraction away he flew to the Queen's Cham- 
ber, and vow'd he would kill himſelf before her Face, if ſhe 
did not find out ſome way to deſtroy Leander. The Queen, 
' who hated him, becauſe he was handſomer than the Monky 
ber Son, reply'd that ſhe had a long time look'd- upon bim 
2s a Traitor, and therefore that ſhe would willingly conſent 
to his Death. To which purpoſe ſhe advisd him 50 go A 
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Hunting with ſome of his Confidents, where Leander would 
be ſure to make one, and that then he might make the Fack 
Adams pay dearly for his gaining Love of all the World. 


Accordingly Furibon went a Hunting; and Leander, when . 


x 


he heard the Horns and the Hounds, got a Horſe-back pre- 


ſently to ſee who it was. But he was ſurpriz d to meet the 
Prince ſo unexpectedly : Immediately he alighted, and ſalu- 
red him with a profound Reſpect ; and on the other fide, the 
Prince receiv'd him more graciouſly than he expected, and 


bid him follow him. Bur of a ſudden he turn'd his Horſe,  - 


and rode another way, making a Sign to his Ruffians to rake 
the firſt opportunity: And ſo ſetting Spurs to his Horſe, ke 
was got quite out of Sight, when a Lion of a prodigious big- 
neſs, bouncing our of his Den, flung himſelf upon the young 
Prince, and threw him to the Ground. Upon which all his 
Followers betook themſelves to flight, only Leander, who by 
this time had overtaken him; and undertaking the furious 
Animal, by his Valour and Agility ſav'd his moſt cruel Enes 
my. At the ſame time, Furibon was fallen in a Swoon fur 
fear, and Leander was forc'd to lend him aſſiſtance of ano- 
ther kind; and when he came to himfelf, he preſented him 
his Horſe to get up and ride upon, inſtead of his own that 
was KRill'd. ' Now any other bur ſuch an ungrateful Wretch, 
would have highly and cordially acknowledg'd ſuch ſignal Ob- 
ligations. Bar there was no ſuch thing; for he would not 


vouchſafe ſo much as to look upon him; nor did he make 
uſe of his Horſe to any other purpoſe, than to ſeek out the 


Ruffians whom he had order'd to kill him. They environ d 
Leander, and he had been certainly Murder'd had he had leſs 
Courage than he had. He got with his Back to a Tree, and 


behav'd himſelf with ſo much Bravery, that he laid em all 


dead at his Feet. Furibon believing him by this time flain, 
made haſte to ſatiate his Eyes with the Sight of his Murder d 
Enemy; but he came to a Spectacle that he leſs expected, 
for all his Ruffians had brearh'd their laſt, When Leander 
ſaw him, he advanc'd to meet him, and with a ſubmiſſive 


© Reverence, Sir, ſaid he, if it were by your Order that theſe 


Fellows came to kill me, I am ſorry that I made any Defenc. 
You are an impudent Companion, reply'd the Prince ; and 


if ever you come into my Preſence, you ſhall ſurely Die. 


Leander made bim no reply, but retir d ſad and penſive to his 
own Home ; where he ſpent the Night in pondering what it 


was beſt for him to do; for there was no likelihood he ſhould. 


fore 
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ever be able to hold out againſt the King's Son; and there- 
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3 


fore he at length concluded to travel and ſee the World. By 
being ready to depart, he remember'd his Snake, and pre. 
fently call'd for ſome Milk and Fruit to carry the poor 
Creature, and to take his Leave and diſmiſs her. Bur open. 
ing the Door he ſaw an extraordinary Sight that glitter d in 
ene corner of the Room; upon which when he caſt his Eye, 
he was much more ſurpriz d to fee a Lady whoſe noble and 
majeſtick Air pur him our of all doubt of her being ſome 
Perſon of Princely Extraction. Her Habit was of Purple 
Fattin, Embroider'd with Pearls and Diamonds; and in that 


'Dreſs advancing toward him, Young Prince, ſaid ſhe, you 


are no longer to ſeek here for the Snake which you brought 
bither ; ſhe is not here, but you find me in her place, to pay 
you what is due to your Generolity : Bur I muſt explain my 


_  felfa little more intelligibly. Know then, that I am the Fairy 


Gentilla, famous for a Thouſand Tricks of Mirth and Aqi- 
vity which I have perform'd in my time. We live a Hun- 
dred Years in flouriſhing Youth, without Diſeaſes, without 
Trouble or Pain : Thoſe Years expired, we become Snakes 
for eight Years; and that is the only Time that may prove 
fatal to us; for then it is not in our power to prevent any 


Misfortune that may befall us; and if we happen to be kill'd, 


we never revive agen. Thoſe eight Years expired, we te- 


ſume our uſual Form, and recover our Beauty, our Power, 


and our Treaſure. Now you know how much I am oblig d 
to your Goodneſs, and therefore it is but juſt that I ſhould re- 
pay my debt of Gratitude. Think how I may ſerve ye, and 
depend upon me. PE 

The Young Prince, who never had convers'd with Fairies 
till now, was fo ſurpriz d, that he was a long time before 
be could recover his Speech. But at length, after he had 
made her a profound Reverence, Since J have had the Ho- 


nour to ſerve you, Madam, I know not any other good For- 


tune that I can wiſh for. I am troubled, reply d ſhe, that you 
cannot put me in a way to be ſerviceable to ye; conſider 
that I can make you a great King, prolong your Life, make 
you more lovely than you are; give you Mines of Diamonds, 


and Houles full of Gold; you ſhall reign in the Love and 


Affection of all the Ladies: I can make ye a Spirit of 
Air, of the Water, or the Earth. Here Leander interrupting 
her. Permit me, Madam, to ask ye what Benefit it would be 
to me, to be a Spirit or Hobgoblin ? For a thouſand Uſeful 
and delightful Purpoſes, reply'd the Fairy; you may be In- 


vifible when you pleaſe 5 you ſhall be able to compaſs the 


Earth 
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Farth in an Inſtant; you ſhall be able to fly without Wings ; 

deſcend to the Abyſſes of the Earth, and walk under the 
Sea; Nor Doors nor Windows, tho faſt ſhut and lock d, ſhall - '- 
hinder you entring any the moſt ſecrer Retirements of Prin- 
ces; and as tis for your Purpoſe, you ſhall appear or diſap- 
pear, as you think fit your ſelf. Oh, Madam cry d Leander, 


| then let me be a Spirit ; I am going ro Travel, and prefer ir 


above all thoſe other Advantages that you have offer d me = 
With that Gentilla ftroaking his Eyes and his Cheeks three 
times, be a Goblin, ſaid ſhe ; and then embracing him, and 
giving him a little Cap with Parrot's Feathers, When you par 
on this Cap, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall be Inviſible; and when you 

take it off, you ſhall appear as before. | | 

Leander overjoy'd put his little Red Cap upon his Head, 

and pulling it cloſe over his Ears, wiſh d himſelf in the 
Foreſt, that he might gather ſome Wild-Roſes ; and pre 
ſently his Body became as light as Thought ; and away he 
took his flight into the Foreſt out at the Window, fearleſs 
of falling, when be was ſoaring in the Air, or flying over 
any River, and came to a kind of Thicker of Roſe-Buſhes ; 
where after he had gather'd ſome of the Flowers he return'd - 
ro the Chamber where the Fairy tarry'd for him, and pre- 
ſented his Roſes to her, overjoy'd that his firſt Experiment 
had ſo well ſucceeded. She bid him keep thoſe Roſes, for 
that there was one would ſupply him with Mony, whenever 
he. ſtood in need of it, and that if he laid the other upon his 


Miſtreſs's Neck, he ſhould know whether ſhe were Faithfull 


or not; and that the Third would prevent his being Sick. 
Then of a ſudden, never ſtaying for his Thanks, ſhe wiſh'd 


him ſucceſsful in his Travels, and Diſappear d. 


In the mean time, Leander was infinitely pleas'd with his 
noble Preſent. Did I ever think, ſaid he, that ſuch great and 


ſuch unuſual Advantages as theſe would have been my Re- 


ward for reſcuing a poor Snake out of my Gardner's Hands 
What a fair time ſhall I have! How many notable Privacies 
and Intreagues ſhall I be able to diſcover ! How many plea- 
fant and harmleſs Revenges ſhall I be able to rake upon 
Furibon! After this ſhort Contemplation of his Happineſs, 


and that he had ſertl'd his Affairs, and provided all things ne- 


ceſſary for his Journey, he mounted the beſt Horſe in his 
Stable, call'd Grzis-de-line, and attended by ſome of his Do- 
meſtic Servants in his own Livery, he ſet forward for the 
Court, whither it was reported that he was already return'd. 


Now 


» 


= 
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| Now, you muſt underſtand, that Furibon, who was yety 
great Liar, had giv'n it our, That had it not bin for his Va. 
our, Leander had murder d him when he rode a Hunting, 
for which he demanded that Juſtice might be done him. 
Upon which, the King being importun'd by the Queen, gave 
order he ſhonld be apprehended. But when he came, Se 
was ſo much Reſolution and Bravery appear'd in his Face, 
that he durſt not himſelf attacque him: and therefore away 
be ran to the Queens Chamber, told her Leander was come, 
and pray d her to give order he might be Seiz d. The Queen 
who was extreamly diligent in every thing that concern d 
the Baboon her Son, went immediately forth to the King, 
and the Prince, who was impatient to know what would 
be reſolv'd on, follow'd her without ſaying a word; but 
Roppd ar the Door, and lay d his Ear to the Key. hole, 
putting his Hair aſide, that he might the better hear what 
was ſaid. In the mean time Leander enter d the Court. Hall 
of the Palace with his Red Cap upon his Head, ſo that he 
was not to be ſeen; and perceiving Furibon liſtning at the 
Door of the King's Chamber, he took a Nail and a Hammer, 
and nail'd his Ear to the Boards. RE | 
Fruribon all in pain and bleeding, fell a roating like a Hog 
when they Ring him i'the Snour, and knockt at the Door as 
If he had been poſſeſs d. Upon which the Queen opening the 
Door, and pulling it haſtily ro her, tore her Son's Ear from 
bis Head, ſo that he fell a bleeding as if his Throat had been 
cur. The Queen half out of her Wits, ſet him upon her 
Knees, and took up his Ear, kiſs'd it, and clapr it on again 
upon the Place. Bur the Goblin ſeizing upon a handful of 
Twigs with which they corrected the King's little Dogs, 
gave the Queen ſeveral Laſhes upon the Hands, and her Son 
as many over the Noſe; Upon this the Queen cry d out, 
Murder, Murder-----and-upon her crying out, the King lookt 
about, and the People came running in; but nothing was to 
be ſeen, ſome cry'd, that the Queen was Mad, and that het 
' madneſs proceeded from her Grief ro ſee that her Son had loſt 
= his Ear; and the King was the firſt that believ'd it; ſo that 
1 when ſhe came near him, be ran away from her : So that 
_ | Sele it was a very pleaſant Scene. As for the honeſt 
_ - Goblin, he only gave Fuiibon a few good Whirrets ; and ſo 
leaving the Chamber, went into the Garden. and there afſum- | 


_ Ing his own Shape, he fell a plucking the Queen's Cherries, 
Apricocks, and Strawberries, and cropt her Flowers by hand- 
„ fuls, rho' he knew the Queen was ſo chary of em, that it was 
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is much as a Man's Life was worth to touch a ſingle Leaf. 

: The Gardners all amaz'd, came and told their Majefties that 

. Prince Leander was making havock of all the Fruits and Flo . 
g ers of the Queen's Garden. What an inſolent Slave is this, 


cry'ch the Queen! then turning to Furibon, my pretty Child, 
ſaid ſhe, my dear Chicken, forget the pain of thy Ear but for 
a Moment, and fetch me that Ruffian hither; take our 
Y : Guards, both Horſe and Foot, and bring him hither quickly. 
Furi bon encourag'd by his Mother, and attended by a great 
0 Number of Armed Soldiers, enter'd the Garden and ſaw Le- 
| ander under a Tree, who rhrew a Stone at him which broke 
Bs his Arm; and the reſt of his Followers he pelted with O- 


on ranges. Bur when they came running with a full career to- 
* ward him, thinking to have feiz'd him, he was no more to 
Wh be ſeen; he was flippd behind Furibon, who was but in a 


all bad Condition already; but to mend the matter, Leander 
ha play d him one Trick more, by hampering his Legs in ſuch a 
manner, that he fell with his Noſe upon the Gravel, and _ 
bruis d his Face fo, that they were fore d to take him up, and 425 
carry him, ſo mortify'd as he was, to his Bed. | | 
Leander ſatisfy d with this Revenge, return'd to his Ser- 
vants, who tarry'd for him, and giving em Mony, ſent em 
back to his Caſtle, not being defirous to have any Body with . 
him that ſhould dive into the Secrets of his Red Cap and 
ee | - 
As yet he had not derermin'd whither to go; however, he 
mounted his fine Horſe Gr7s-de-line, and laying the Reins up- 
on his Neck, he let him take his own Road; and thus he rode 
through Woods and Forefts, over Hills and Dales, reſting 
ſometimes for Eating and Sleeping $ ſake, without meeting a- 
ny thing remarkable: Bur ar length he arrivd in a Foreſt, - 
where he made a ſtop to fhelrer himſelf from the extremity 
of the Hear. IE | \ 
Bur he had nor been above a Minute there before he heard a 
lamentable noiſe of Sighing and Sobbing; and looking about 
bim, he beheld a Man, that ran, made ſeveral Stops, then ran 
again, ſometimes crying, ſometimes ſilent; then rearing his Hair, 
and thumping his Breaſt as if he would have beaten his Breath 
out of his Body; he rook him for ſome unfortunate Mad. man. 
He ſcem d to be both Hand ſom and Young . His Garments | | 
had been Magnificent; bur he had torn em all to tatters. The 
Prince mov'd with Compaſſion, made towards him, and mild- | 
Iv accofting him, Sir, ſaid he, So fad and deplorable your 
Condition feems ro be to me, that I cannot forbear to ask you 
| "F oq® \ the 
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ſtance lies in my Power. Oh, Sir, anſwer d the Young Man, 


there is no help can remedy my Miſeries: This Day 


dear Miſtreſs is ro be Sacrific d to an old jealous/Barbarian, 
who has a great Eſtate, bur who will make her the moft mi- 
ſerable and unfortunate Perſon in the World. She Loves 


qo then, ſaid Leander, I Flatter my ſelf fo, anſwer'd the 


oung Man. Where is ſhe, continu'd Leander? In a Caſtle 


at the end of this Foreſt, anſwer'd the Lover. Very godd, 


ſaid Leander; ſtay you here till I come again, and in a little 
while I will bring ye good News: And at the ſame time be 
put on his little Red Cap, and wiſh'd himſelf ar the Caftle, 
He was hardly got thither before he hear'd the pleaſing noiſe 


of a ſoft Symphony. Bur when he arriv'd, the whole Houſe 


rang with all ſorts of loud Muſick. Preſently he enter'd into 
a great Room, that was full of the Friends and Kindred of 
the Old Man and the Young Lady. Nothing could be more 


amiable than ſhe was; bur the paleneſs of her Complexion, 
the Melancholy that ſpread itſelf in her Countenance, and the 


Tears that now and then dropt as it were by ſtealth from her 
Eyes, diſcover'd the trouble of her Mind. . 
Leander, who was then a Goblin, pur himſelf in the Cor- 


ner of the Room, that he might be able to diſtinguiſh in the 


Crowd one Perſon from the other; by which means he ſoon 
perceiv'd who was the Father, and who the Mother of the 
pretty Maid, by their private-chiding and manndring at her, 

fricelineſs as became 2 
Bride; which after they had done, they return d to their Seats, 
Preſently the Goblin placing himſelf behind the Mothers 


Chair, and laying his Lips to her Ear, Aſſure thy ſelf, ſaid 


| he, that if thou compelleſt thy Daughter to give her conſent 
to Marry that old Monky, before eight Days come to an end, 
thou ſhalt certainly be puniſh'd with Death. The Woman 
frighted to hear ſuch a terrible Sentence pronounc'd upon her, 
and yet not know from whence it came, gave a loud Shrick 
and fell with her whole length flat upon the Ground. Her 
Husband ask'd her what ſhe ail'd ; She cry'd ſhe was a dead 
Woman if the Marriage of her Daughter went forward ; and 
therefore, that ſhe would not yield to it for all the Tres 
ſures 1'th World, Her Husband Langh'd at her, call d het 


Fool, and Hag-rid; and ask'd her what Almanack-maker ſhe 


had been converſing with. But the Goblin accoſting the Old 
Man, Friend Dotard, {aid he, either believe your Wife, or 


it will be the worſe for ye; break off this ungodly Match 


between 
| 9 
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between this marrowleſs Curmudgeon and your young Daugh- 


5 ter, and beſtow her upon the Perſon that ſhe Loves. Thele 

| laſt words produc'd a wonderful Effect. For Monſieur Dry- 

n bones was preſently diſmiſt, with an Excuſe, that all Matches 

* wer® made in Heaven, and that they had receiv'd an imme- 

8 diate Order from thence to break off this. He would fain 

k have been at it with bis Lys and WWherefore's, and Hbat the 

p Devil is the matter, and threaten d em with the Spiricual 


Court; but the Goblin trod ſo hard upon his Gouty Toes, 
he and rung ſuch a Larum in his Ears, that not being able any 
longer to hear himſelf ſpeak, away he limp'd, murmuring like 
ic a Hackney-Coachman with half bis Hire. | 
— Preſently the diſtracted lover was ſought for; and when 
be was paſt all Hopes, was brought to the Caſtle, where the 


a Soblin with 2 world of Impatience waited for his coming. 
1 The Lover and bis Miſtreſs were ready to die for Joy, and the 
"* W Proviſions that were prepar'd for the Nuptials of the old Hedg- 
— Hog, were eaten with a much better Appetite at the Solem- 


he nity of their happy Con junction. And then ir was that the 
Gobling aſſuming his own ſhape, appear d at the Hall-Door, 
. as a Stranger drawn thither by the Woite of a Wedding. 
_ So ſoon as the married Lover perceiv'd him, he fell at his 
Feet, and gave him all the Titles that his Acknowledgment 
the could ſupply bim withal. He ftay'd ſome days in the Caſtle, 
and if be would have Ruin d em he might, for they offer d 
ne bim all thar they were worth ; and it was with ſome Reluc- 
tancy that he left ſuch good .Company. 
hers From hence he travel d on, and came to a great City, where 
(ad bere was a Queen who made it her chief delight to fill 
n her Court with the handſomeſt Perſons in her Kingdom. 
So ſoon as Leander arriv'd there, he beſpoke one of the moſt 
ſumptuous Equipages that ever was ſeen: For it was bur ſha- 
king his Roſe, and he never wanted Meney; and it is an 
eaſie thing to believe, that being Handſom, Young, Witty,. 
and withal Magnificent, the Queen and all her Princeſſes re- 
wg him with all the Demonſtrations of Eſteem and Re- 
. EE 
Now you muſt underſtand, that Gallantry was the main 
Buſineſs of this Court. He that had not a Miſtreſs, and 
ſie that had not a Gallant, were look'd upon as Ridiculous, 
and pointed ar i th Streets. Leander therefore would needs 
be in the Faſhion, and thought he could make a Sport of be- 
ing in Love; and that if he ſhould happen to be entangl d. 
be could lay aſide his Paſſion like his old Garments. To chis 
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| purpoſe be caſt his Eyes upon one of the Queen's - Maids of 


onour, call'd the Fair Blondina. She was a Perſon very 
well accompliſh'd, bur withal ſo indifferent and ſo ſerious, 
thar he knew not what courſe ro take to pleaſe her, 

He gave her Treatments with enchanted Balls, and Co- 


medies every Evening: He ſent for Rarities from all the four 
-  Corgers of the World, but nothing would move her; the more 
Sedulous he was to oblige her, the more Coy and Indifferent ; 


ſhe appear'd ; which made him the more eager, becauſe he 
took her to be one who did what ſhe did out of Ignorance, as 
having never yet been in Love. To be certain of this, he 


reſolv d to try the virtue of his Roſe : and one day by way 


of Toying and Jeſting, he laid his Role in Blondina's Neck; 
bur then, alas, the Roſe that before was freſh and full-ſpread, 


became wither'd and dry, as if it had been taken our of a 


Srill ; Which was enough for Leander to know he had a Ri- 


val that was better belov'd than he. This nettl'd him to the 


Quick; however to be convinc'd by his own Eyes, he wiſh 


himſelf in Blondina's Chamber; and who ſhould he ſee make 
his Entry into the Room, bur a wretched Fidler, as homely 


a Fellow as you ſhould ſee in a Summer's Day. He howl'd 


our two or three couplers of Words, which he had made him- 


ſelf, ro the Tune of Gather your Roſe-buds, and ſcrap to 
em after ſuch a leud manner, that you would have thought 
him one of thoſe ticklers of Cars- guts that march before the 
Milk. women upon May- day. But ſhe cry d. him up for one of 
the braveſt Muſicians and Poets that ever ſhe heard in her 
Life, while he girn'd and grinn'd,and:ſhew'd his yellow Teeth, 
as it were enchanted with her Commendations; and at length 
ſhe gave him leave to kiſs her Hand for his pains. Ar which 
the Goblin was ſo enrag d, that he fell upon the impertinent 
Scraper, puſh d him into the Balcony, and threw him into 
the Garden, where he broke his Fiddle, and the remainder 


of his Teeth. 


Tf a clap of Thunder had fallen upon Blondina, ſhe could 
not have been more ſurpriz'd than ſhe was; ſhe thought it 
muſt be the Feat of ſome Hobgoblin: But Leader left her 


Chamber, Inviſible as he was, and returning back immedt- 


arely to his Lodging, wrote a Letter to Blondina, wherein 
he beſtow'd upon her all the Reproaches that ſhe deſerv'd; 
and without expecting an Anſwer, departed the City, relol- 
ving never to be in Love again, after ſuch a terrible Bauk. 
Leander made all the haſte he could to get out of the 


his 
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bis Paſſion; but his Reaſon, and the Abſence of his Miſtreſs, ; 
ſoon cur'd him. Nor was it Tong before he came to another 


f City, where, upon his Arrival, he underſtood there was 2 5 


y great and ſolemn Proceſſion, in order: io the ſnutting up a 
5 young Virgin againſt her Will among the Veſtal Nuns Pre- 
ſently the Prince was touch d with Compaſſion ; for he was 
- a Goblin-erranr, and he thought that the beſt ule he could 
ar make of his Cap, was to redreſs publick Wrongs, and TIES 
re lieve the Oppreſſed. Away Leander flew to the Temple? 
nt ; where he ſaw the young Virgin crown'd with Flowers, clad 
be in White, and with her diſhevell'd Hair flowing about her 
as Shoulders. Two of her Brothers led her by each- Hand, and 
he her Mother follow'd her with a great Croud of Men and 
ay Women behind her. Upon that the Goblin ſer up his 
k ; Throat. crying out, Stop, ſtop, unnatural Brothers; ſtop 
ad, raſh and inconſiderate Mother, Heaven forbids this wicked 
a Ceremony; if you proceed any farther,” you ſhall be ſqueez'd 
Ri- to Death like ſo many Frogs. Theſe terrible Menaces were 
the enough to skare the People out of their Wits; but no Body 
d could tell from whence the Voice came. The Brothers cry d 
ake out, Twas only their Siſter's Sweetheart, who had hid him- 
ely ſelf in ſome Hole ro counterfeit a Voice from Heaven, Ar 
vl'd which Leander, in Wrath, took a long Cudgel, and gave 
im- each of the two Brothers a good Parcel of Baſtinado s; and 
I to tho' they ſaw nor the Hand that rais'd and ler fall the Bat- 
igt toon, yet they had no reaſon to ſay the Blows were not well 
; the laid on. With that rhe Multitude fled, the Veſtals ran fort, 
e of and the Goblin was left alone with the Victim; at What 
her time, ſeeing the Coaſt clear, he pull'd off his red Cap, and 
eth, ask d the Virgin wherein be might ſerve her. She anſwered 
ng him with a Confidence rarely to be expected from a Virgin 
hich of her Age, That there was a certain Knight with whom ſhe 
nent could de contented to marry, but that he wanted an Eſtate. 
into But he ſhook his Roſe ſo long between em, that he ſupply'd 
inder 'em with Ten Millions; after which they marry'd and liy'd 
happily rogerher.  _ : | Es 
could Bur his laſt Adventure was the moſt agreeable For en- 
bt it WY tring into a wide Foreſt, he heard rhe lamentable Cries of a 
t bet WY young Perſon, that ſeem'd to have ſome Violence offer'd to . 
medi her. Looking about him every way, at length he ſpy d four 
Jereln Men well arm'd, that were taking away by force, a young 
rvd; Virgin of thirteen or fourteen years of Age. Upon which, 
reſol- making up to em as faſt as he could, What harm has that 
ee Virgin done, ſaid he, that you uſe her ſo unmercifully, like 
' the | | | 
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a Slave > ——- What's that to you, Squire Chitty. Face“ 
ery'd he, that ſeem'd to be the Ring- leader of the reſt; who 
made you an Examiner? I command ye, faid Leander, to 
ler her alone, and go about your Buſineſs Yes, ye, 
we ll obey your Worſhip's Commands, cry'd they, in Deri. 
fion. Whereupon the Prince alighting, pur on his red Cap, 
by which means the Robbers having loſt fight of him, thought - 
he had been run away; ſo that three of em, leaving the 
fourth with their Prey, went to catch his Horſe, who led 
em ſuch a Daunce, that they were not like to return again 
in haſte. In the mean time the young Virgin continuin 
her Cries and Complaints, Oh, my dear Princeſs, ſaid ſhe, 
how happy was I in your Palace? How is it poſſible for me 
ro live without your Company ? Did you but know my (ad 
Misfortune, you would fend your Amazons to reſcue poor 
* Abricotina. Leander heard her, and without delay he ſeiz d 
the Arms of the Raviſher that held her, and bound him falt 
to a Trec, not having time or Strength to defend himſelf, 
At length, upon the hideous Out-cries that he made, and his 
continual Yauling, one of his Comrades rerurn'd, puffing and 
blowing ; and ſeeing him in that Condition, ask'd him how 
he came bound ? Old Nick did it, I think,cry'd the Fellow; 
for whatſoe're I felt, 'm ſure I ſaw no Body. That's a 
{ame Excuſe, ſaid the Yorher ; bur I always took thee for a 
cowardly Raſcal, and now I find ir true, to ler a Girl bind 
thee to a Tree; and with that he curry'd his Shoulders with 
a good Stirrup-Leather, till he made him roar again. 2 
After the Goblin had had this pleaſant Divertiſement, 
he went to the ſecond, and taking him by both Arms, bound 
him in the ſame manner to another Tree juſt oppoſite, ſo 
that he ſtood facing his Comrade, who could nor forbear re- 
torting upon him, Who's the Brave, rhe Stout, the Valiant 
Hector now 2 — Art not thou a cowardly. Whelp, to ſuffer | 
thy ſelf ro be ty'd ro a Tree by no Body ar all ? The Fellow 
faid not a word, but hung down his Head, aſham d to fee 
himſelf bound ro his good Behaviour in ſuch a manner, and 
all by the Power of an inviſible Executioner. 
Ins the mean time Abriectina made the beſt of her good 
Fortune, and berook- herſelf ro her Heels, not knowing 
which way fhe went. At what time Leander miſſing her, 
_ -.. + calFd our to his Gr:/delzne three times; who finding a Force 
uAupon him to obey his Maſter, at two Blows ar bis Heels rid 


ED 


= bimſelf of the two Ruffians that had fo long purſu'd him; 
= while the one had his Scull crackt, and the other, three 15 
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Ribs broken by two Kicks of his hinder Hoofs. And now + 


Leander's Buſineſs was to overtake Abricotina ; for the Gob- 


lin had begun to have a great Fancy for her already: So that 

he only wiſh'd himſelf” at the Heels of the pretty Damſe}, 

and preſently overtook her: Ar what time he found her fo = 
; weawy, that the was fore d ro lean againſt a Tree, not being » 
„ able to ſupport her felf. Bur when ſhe ſaw Griſdeline come 
e ing toward her upon a brisk Hand-Gallop, All in good time, 
d cry'd ſhe, this pretty Horſe will carry me to the Palace of 
n Pleaſure and Delight. The Goblin heard her, tho” ſhe faw 
8 not him; he rides up to her, Griſdeline ſtopp'd; and Leander 
„ nuking up Abricotina before him, claſp'd her faſt in his Arms, 
e 


and gave the Horſe his Reins. Abricotina was in a terri- 

d ble Fright to feel herſelf ſo faſt embrac'd, yer ſee no living 

| Soul; fo that ſhe neither durſt fo much as open her Eyes, or 

d ſpeak a Word. | | ; 
But then Leander taking off his little red Cap, how comes 

it to paſs, fair Abricotina, that you are ſo much afraid of 

me who deliverd ye out of the Hands of the Ruffians ? 

i With that ſhe open'd her Eyes, and knowing him again, 

* Oh Sir, ſaid ſhe, I am infinitely beholding to you for the 


© Reſcue of my Life and Honour; but I was afraid of one 
A that was inviſible. I am not inviſible, reply'd Leander, on- 
2 ly the Danger you were in had quite diſturb'd your Senſes, 
ad and caſt a Miſt before your Eyes. Abricotina would not ſeem 
th to misbelieve him, tho? ſhe were otherwiſe extreamly wirty. 

| And now being rid of her Fears, after they had prattl'd for 
1 ſome time of indifferent things, Leander requeſted her to tell 

n 


him her Age, her Country, and by what Accident the fell 

ſo into the Hands of the Ruffians; Sir, ſaid ſhe, your Goodneſs , 
has too highly engag'd me to deny ye the ſatisfaction of © 
your Curiofiry ; bur I beſeech ye, let nor your liſtning ro 

fer my Story flack'n hog pace. = > 


OW | Know then, Sir, there was a certain Fairy, who for 
m Knowledge had nor her Equal; yet fell ſo deeply in Love 
nd 


with a certain Prince, that tho' ſhe were the firſt Fairy that 

ever had the Weakneſs to be over-rul'd by that Paſſion, ſhe 

50d marry'd him in deſpire of all rhe other Fairies, who withoue 

ing ceaſing, laid before her the wrong which ſhe did to their 
whole Order; ſo that they thruſt her out of their Society, _ © 

. and all ſhe could do was to build herſelf a large Palace up- - 

rid on the Borders of their Kingdom. But the Prince grew Te: 

im weary of her, and was at his wits-end, becauſe he could do 3 

his nothing never ſo privately, but ſhe preſently knew it. If be 
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had a kindneſs for any other but herſelf, ſhe preſently rang 
him a Peal in his Ears, and would make the Perſon he af. 
feed, fo detormed, that ſhe frighted all that look'd upon 
der : | 

The Prince therefore finding himſelf ſo tormented and 
plagu'd by the Exceis of a Kindneſs fo incommodiows to 
him, ſtole away betimes i' th} Morning; and taking Poſt. 
Horſes, rode a long way quite out of knowledge, on pur- 
poſe ro thruſt himſelf into ſome dark Hole, at the Foot of 
ſome deſart Mountain, where ſhe ſhould never be able to 
find him our, But he was miſtaken in his Project; for ſhe 
follow'd him, found him our. and told him ſhe was big with 
Child, and therefore conjur'd him ro return to his Palace, 
where he ſhould never want Money, Horſes, Hounds, nor 
Weapons ; and thar he ſhould want no Sports nor Paſtimes 
befitting a great Prince. But all this would not prevail up- 
on him; for he was naturally obſtinate and head- ſtrong, and 
one that would not be curb'd of his Liberty: So that he bid 
her be gone; gave her a world of ill Language, and calld 
her Fairy and She. Devil Well, ſaid ſhe, tis happy for 
thee that I have more Wir than thou haſt Folly; for now, 
if I pleas'd, I cou'd turn thee into a Cat, to be always yaul- 
ing upon the Tiles; or into ſome naſty, Toad, croaking i'th' 
Mud; or inte the moſt deformed of Owls; nay, I could 
transform thee into a Cucumber, and ſuffer thee to be de- 
vour'd by ſome nitty Taylor. Bur the greateſt Miſchief 1 
can do thee, is to leave thee to thy Extravagancies ; but 
abide i' the Den, in thy dark Hole among Bars and Owls: 
Thou wilt find in time the Difference. berween ſuch Com- 
pany, and the Society of a Fairy, that can make herſelf as 
Charming as ſhe pleaſes. 

With that ſhe flung from him, and putting herſelf into 
her Flying Coach, away ſhe ſheer'd, with the ſwiftneſs of a 
Bird. And when fhe was return'd to her Palace, ſhe-rurnd 
off all her Guards and Officers, and entertain'd a ſort of Wo- 
men of the Race of the Amazons; and theſe ſhe ſent ro keep 
ſtrict Guards upon all the Avenues to her Iſland, with ſe⸗ 
vere Orders nor to let any Man ſet his Foot in it. This 
Iſland ſhe call'd the Ifland of Calm Delights, and would of- 
ren ſay there could be no real Pleaſure in keeping Compa- 
ny with Mea ; ſhe alſo bred up her Daughrer in the ſame 


Opinion, than whom there is not a more lovely Perſon in 


the World; and this is the Princeſs whom I ſerve ; and be- 
cauſe all Pleaſure and Delights accompany her, we never 
| : > >" grow 
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w Old in her Palace; what I am now, I was the ſome 
wo Hunder'd Years ago, when my Miſtreſs grew paſt her 
Child-hood, her Mother the Fairy left her the Iſland, 
and gave her moſt excellent Leſſons to make her Life Happy. 
After this, the Mother return'd into Fairy-Land, and the 
Priaceſs of Ca/m- Deligbis, Governs her little Territories with 
admirable Conduct. e 
1 do not remember fince I came into the World, that I 
ſaw any other Men beſides your ſelf and the Ruffians that 
would have carry'd me away. Thoſe People told me, that 
they were {ent by a certain deformed ill-thap'd Brute of a 
Man, call'd Furzbon, who is in Love with my Miſtreſs, tho? 
he never ſaw her bur only in her Picture Thole Fellows 


| hover'd about the Iſland for ſeveral Days, but never durſt 


venture in, our Amazons being too vigilant to ler any Men 
enter into it. Bur as I have the care of my Miſtreſs's Birds, 
it was my Misfortune ro let her belov'd Parrot fly away. 
At what time, for fear of being Chid, I ventur d our of the 
Iſland in ſearch of the Parrot; and then ir was that the Ruffi. 
ans meeting me, ſeiz d upon me, and had certainly carry'd © 
Me away, bur for your Generous and timely Reſcue. | 
Well then, ſaid Leander, if you think it worth your Ac- 
knowledgment, May I not hope, fair Abricotina, to get ad- 
miſſion into the Iſland of Calm- Delighes, and have a fight of 
this wonderful Princeſs? Oh, Sir, faid ſhe, tis as much as 
both our Lives are worth to make any ſuch attempt. You 
ought not to be troubl'd for miſſing a Happineſs you never 


underſtood: You never were in this Palace; and therefore 


by the affiftance of a little Unbelief, you may readily imagin 


there is no ſuch thing. Not ſo eafily as you think, reply d the 


Prince, for things that are pleaſing to the Memory, are not 
ſo eaſily remov'd from our Remembrance: Nor can J agree 
to the Sentiments of your Princeſs, that there is no way to 
enjoy tranquility of Pleaſure, but by exterminating the So- 
ciety of our Sex. Sir, anſwer'd Abricœina, tis none of my 
Buſineſs ro decide this Point; and I muſt likewiſe acknow- 
ledge, Thar if all men were like you, I would adviſe the 
Princeſs to make other Laws. Bur in regard that never ha- 
ving ſeen but five, J have found four of em ſo wicked, I con- 
cluded that the number of the Bad is a much Superior to the 


number of the Vertuous; and that for the ſame Reaſon, tis 


- 


the beſt way to Baniſh em all. 


While they were thus Chatting together, they came to the : 
Bank of a large River; at what time Abricorina alighring 


with 
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with a nimble Jump from the Horſe, Farewel, Sir, ſaid ſhe 
to the Prince, making a profound Reverence, I wiſh you 
O much Happineſs, that all the World may be an Ifland of 
Pleaſure ro ye where-ever ye come: Make hafte from hence 
for fear of being difcover'd by our Amazons. And J, ſaid 
Leander, wiſh you a ſenfible Heart, that I may have nowgand 
then a ſmall Remembrance. | 

So faying, he gallopd away, and Gr:/-de-/ine nimble of 
Heels, foon brought him into the thickeſt part of a Wood 
that grew near a River ; at which time, a thought coming in. 
to his Head, he Un- bridl'd and UnſaddPd Gr de. line, that 
be might feed at Liberty; and putting on his little Red Cap, 
wiſhd himſelf in the Iſland of Calm- Delighes, and his Wiſh 
was immediately accompliſh'd ; for at the ſame inſtant he 
found himſelt in the place of the World the moſt beautiful, 
and which had the leaſt of what was common in it. 

The Palace which is of pure Gold, ſtood upon Pillars of 
Cryſtal and precious Stones, which repreſented the Zodiac, 
and all the Wonders of Nature, all the Arts and Sciences; 
the Sea, with all the variety of Fiſh therein contain d therein 
contain d; the Earth, with all the various Creatures which 
it produces; the Chaces of Diana and her Nymphs; the 
Noble Exerciſes of the Amazons; the Amuzements of a 
Country; the Toils of Agriculture, Harvefts, Gardning, Bees. 
Bur among all this variety of Repreſentarions, there was nei. 
ther Man nor Boy to be feen, not ſo much as a winged Amou- 
ret; ſo highly had the Princeſs been incens'd again her In- 
conſtant Husband, to ſhew the leaſt favour to his unfaithful _ 
Sex. 88 i 

Abricotina did not deceive me, faid | Leander to himſelf; 
they have baniſh'd from hence the very Idea of Men. Now 
let us fee what they have loft by't: With that he enter'd into 

the Palace, and at every ſtep he took, he met with Objects 


WE: bY wonderful, that when he had once fix'd his Eyes upon em, 


he had much ado to rake em off agen. Gold and Diamonds 
. tranſcended nor ſo much in the Luſtre of their Beauy, as in 
the Rarity of their Workmanſhip. In every Room attended 
Youth and Beaury in their ſeveral Employmenrs ; Females 


all, with Looks ſo ſweetly Innocent, and Smiling, and Love- 


ly as the Day. He view'd a vaſt number of theſe Apart- 
ments, ſome full of China, no leſs fragrant than curious for 
+ the ſportive Fancy of Nature's Colouring. Others of Porcet- 


dane, ſo Fine and Tranſparent, that you might ſee through 


D rhe 


_ 


the Walls, which were built of thoſe Materials. Coral, Jaſ- 
per, Agates,and Cornelians, Beautify d the Rooms of State; 
and the Princeſs s Preſence-Chamber was one entire Mirrour, 
with the Pains fo Artificially clos d together, that it was im- 
poſſible to be diſcern'd, and every · where expos d the Charm 
ing Object. 3 N e | 

"I ir ene all bur one ſingle Pearl, hollow in the 
middle like a divided Shell ; where ſhe fate environ d by her 
Maids of Honour, glittering with Rubies and Diamonds; 
but all this was nothing in compariſon of the Princeſs's Beau- 
ty. Her Childifh Air had all the Graces of the moſt Vouthful 
Perſons : Nothing was to be compar'd with the ſweetneſs and 
vivacity of her Eyes: It was impoſſible ro find any defect in 
her: And ſhe {mild with the greateſt Grace in the World 
upon her Maids of Honour, who were that Day dreſs d like 
ſo many Nymphs for ber Divertiſement. 

Now in regard ſhe did not fee Abricotina among the reſt, 
ſhe ask'd what was become of her? The Nymphs made 
Anſwer, That miſſing her, they had ſought all over the Palace 
for her, bur could nor find her. Upon that, the Goblin Prince 
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on him to talk like a Parrqt, for there were many in the 
Room; and addrefling himſelf inviſibly ro the Princeſs ; 
Moſt Charming Princeſs, faid he, Abricotina will return im- 
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away from this Palace; bur for a Young Prince, that reſcud 
her from four Ruffians. The Princeſs was ſurpriz'd at what 
the Parrot told her; for what he faid was very trur. 
You are very pert, little Parrot, ſaid the Princeſs, and Abri- 
cotina when ſhe comes, ſhall Chaſtiſe ye for it. I ſhall not 


. 7 


* be Chaſtis d, anſwer'd the Goblin Prince, ſtill counterfeit- 
0 ing the Parrot's Voice; moreover ſhe will let ye know the 
ts 


great deſire that ſtranger had to be admitted into this Pa- 
p, lace, that he might convince ye of thoſe - falſe Idea's which 
is you have conceiv'd againft his Sex. In wuth pretty Parrot, 
cry'd the Princeſs, tis pity you are not every day ſo Talka- 
tive, I ſhall love yedearly. If pratling will pleaſe ye, Ma- 


in Love than any Sorcerer can be reply'd the Prince. In this 

very interim, Abricotina enter'd the Room, and falling ar 
her Lovely Miſtreſs's Feet, gave her a full account of what 
had befallen her, and made withal a Deſcription of the Prince, 


in 


having a defire to give his Tongue a little liberty, took up- 


mediately. She was in 3 danger of being carry'd quite 


dam, reply'd the Goblin-Prince, I will prate after my Falhi- 
on from Morning till Night. But, continu'd the Princeſs, 
How ſhall I be ſure my Parrot is not a Sorcerer? He is more 
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in the moſt lively and advantageous Colours ſhe could beſtom 
upon him. | 

I would have alſo hated all Men, added ſhe, had I not ſeen 
that Amiable Perſon ; Oh, Madam, what a Charming Crea- 
ture he is! His Air and all his Behaviour has ſomething in it 
of Noble and Spiritual; and tho whatever he ſpoke was in. 
Knitely pleaſing and agreeable, yer IT think I did well in not 
bringing him hither. As to that, the Princeſs ſaid nothing to 
ber, but the ask d Abricotina a hundred other Queſtions con- 
cerning the Prince; whether ſhe knew his Name, his Coun- 
try, his Birth, from whence he came, and whither he was 
Travelling ; and at length ſhe fell into a deep Study. | 

The Goblin Prince oblerv'd every thing, and continuing 
ro Prattle as he had begun. Abricotina is an ungrateful Per- 
fon, Madam, faid he, That poor Stranger will die for Grief 
if he ſees you nor. Well, Parrot, let him die, anſwer'd the 
Princeſs, with a Sigh 3 and fince thou undertakeſt to Reaſon 
_ ike a Perfon of Wit, and not like a little Bird, I forbid thee 
ever to talk to me any more of this unknown'Perſon. 
Leander was overjoy d to find that Abricotina's and the 
Parrot's agreeing Stories had made ſuch an Impreſſion in the 
Heart of the Princeſs. He look'd upon her with that Flea- 
fure and Delight, which made him forget all the Oaths chat 
he had Sworn, never to be in Love again: Beſides that, there 
was no Compariſon. between the - Princeſs and the Coquet 
Blondina. Can ir be, ſaid he to himſelf, That the Maſter- 
piece of Nature ; that the Wonder of our Age, ſhould be cagd 
ep Eternally in an Iſland, and no Mortal dare to approach her? 
Bur, continu'd he, wherefore am I concern'd that all others 
are Baniſhd hence, when I have the happineſs alone to be 
with her to See, to Hear, and to Admire her? Nay,morethan 
that, to love her above all the Women in the Univerle ? 
II Twas late, and the Princeſs retir'd into a large Room of 
M.arble and Porphyry, where ſeveral bubling Fountains re- 

freſh'd the Air with a delightful Coolneſs. As ſoon as ſhe was 
enter d, the Muſick began, and a ſumptuous Supper was ſerv'd 
- wp; and the Birds from ſeveral Aviaries on each fide of the 
Room, of whom Abricotina had the chief Care, open d their 

little Throats and made a pleaſing Noiſe. 

Leander in his Travels, as he reſted himſelf in the Woods, 
kad lezrn'd to warble like a Bird, and at the {ame time he 
counrerfeired the Note of a Bird that was not there. The 
Princeſs liſten'd, look'd about her,  wondr'd, and drew near 
the Sound; and then the Goblin warbl'd louder and lou- 


der, 
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Jouder, and aſſuming the Note of a Canary-Bird, he f 
the following Stanza, which he made Ex Tempore, 


Our faireſt Days of ſweet Content, 

@ In penſive Sadneſs terminate, 
If Love be wanting to prevent 
The Anguiſh of repenting late. | 
Love, Love then, Beauties faireſt Queen, 
Where every thing to Love invites; 
Tour Choice once made, you'll ſoon begin, 
To taſte the Sweets of Love's Delights. 


The Princeſs till more ſurpriz'd, ſent for Abricotina, and 
ask'd her if ſhe had taught any one of the Canary- Birds to 


fing? She told her, no, not ſhe ; but that ſhe believd the 


Canary-Birds might have as much Wit as the Parrots. © Ar 
which the Princeſs ſmil'd; and imagining that Abricotins 


mighe have given particular Inſtructions ro ſome of the Vo» 


latile Species, ſhe return d to her Seat to make an end of her 
Supper. | | 

Leander had rravell'd a Journey long enough to ger him 
a good Stomach, which made him draw near the Table, 


where the very ſmell of ſuch exquifire Viands was ſufficient | 


to whet his Appetite. But at the ſame time the Princeſs had 
a curious Taby-Cat, for which ſhe had a great Kindneſs. 
This Car one of her Maids of Honour holding in her Arms, 
Madam, faid ſhe, Bluet is a hungry. With that an Elbow- 
Chair was preſently brought ro the Car's place, for ſhe was 
a Cat of Quality, and had a Necklace of Pearl about her 
Neck. Ar the ſame time the Cat was fer upon the Table 
with a gold Plate, and a lac'd Napkin before her ; and the 


Plate being ſupply'd with Meat more fitting for a Chriſtian 
than a Cat, the Tabby-Puſs fell ro with a Car-like Gravity. 


Ho, ho, cry'd the Goblin ro himſelf, an idle Tabby Malkin, 


that perbaps never caught a Mouſe in her Life; no, I dare 


ſay, is deſcended from a better Family than my felf, has the 
Honour to fit at Table with my Miſtreſs: I would fain 
know whether ſhe loves her ſo well as I do; and whether 


it be reaſonable that I ſhould only ſwallow the Steam, while 


ſhe has her choice Bits ro feaſt upon. With that he fare him- 
ſelf down i'the Cat's Chair, for no Body ſaw him, becauſe 


he had his little red Cap on; and finding Bluer's Gold Plate 


ſo well ſupply'd as it was, with Partridge, Quails, and Phea- 
ſants, he made bold with her Dainties; ſo that whatever 
| | 5 was 
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was ſer before Madam Puſs, in a trice became as inviſih]e 
as himſelf; and all the whole Court, ſuch is the Cuſtom 
of Flattery, rejoyc'd to ſee that Madam Bluet had fo good 
a Stomach, and congratulated the Princeſs with the Pro- 
babiliry of her Puſs's long Life. Sometimes the Golgin- 
Prince made uſe of the Cat's Foot; like the Fox, to fiſh a 
Ragou our of the ſcalding Broth ; and if it were any thing 
our of his reach, he made the Car ſtretch her Leg a little 
_ * farther than was convenient for her tender Breeding. Which 
pur Bluet into a paſſion, not being us d to fuch violent han- 
dling; ſo that ſhe fell a mewing and ſputtering her Malice 
ith' the Diſh. And thus when the Goblin had fill'd his Bel. 
I y with good Victuals, he went to the Cupboard, and quaft 
off two Bottles of delicious Nectar. 5 | 
When Supper was done, the Princeſs retir'd into her Cham. 
ber, ordering Abricotina to follow her, and make faſt the 
Door; but they could not keep out the Goblin-Prince, who 
was there as ſoon as they. However, the Princeſs believing her- 
ſelf alone with her Confident, Abricotina, ſaid ſhe, deal clear- 
ly with me; did not you fly a little beyond the Mark, when 
you gave me the Deſcription of the unknown Prince, for 
methinks it is impoſſible he ſhould be fo amiable ? Madam, 
reply d the Damſel, if I fail'd in any thing, it was in com- 
ing ſhort of what was due to him. The Princeſs fighd, and 
was ſilent for a time; then reſuming her Speech, J am glad, 
ſaid ſhe, thou didſt nor bring him along with thee according 
to his defire. But, Madam, anſwer d Abricetina, who was 
a cunning fly Girl, and already underſtood her Miſtreſs's 
Thoughts, ſuppoſe he had come to admire the Wonders of 
theſe lovely Manſions, what harm could he have done us? 
Will you live eternally unknown in a Corner of the World, 
- .conceal'd from the reſt of human Kind? To what purpoſe 
ſerves all your Grandeur, Pomp and Magnificence, if no Bo- 
dy fee it? Hold thy Peace, Twartle-basker, reply'd the 
Princeſs, and do not now diſturb that happy Repoſe which 
I have enjoy d theſe Six hundred Years. Only innocent 
and calm Delights are able to produce ſuch rare effects. 
Have we nor read in the moſt famous Hiſtories the firange 
Revolutions of great Kingdoms, the unforeſeen Turns of In- 
conſtant Fortune; the unheard of Diſorders: occaſion'd by 
Love; the Pains of Abſence and Jealoufie > What is the 
cauſe of all this Hurly-burly i'th World, but our Converſe 
with Men? I am now, thanks to my Mother's Care and 
good Inſtructions, free from all theſe Croſſes: I know not 
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i deither the Embitterments of the Soul, nor unprofitable De- 

| fires ; neither Envy, Love nor Hatred. Oh, let us live, let 

us ſtill live, and always live in the ſame Indifferency. | 
 Abricotina durſt not return a word of anſwer for fome _ © 

; rimg ; expecting till the Princeſs ſhould ſpeak to ber firſt 5 | 

and then ſhe reply d, That if ſhe were fo fix d in her pre- — 
ſent way of living, ſhe had nor done ſo well to ſend her 

| picture about to the Courts of ſeveral Princes, where the 

g only ſerv'd to inflame the Hearts of thoſe that beheld em, 

and after that, to make em run mad becauſe they could 

not have a fight of her. For that, ſaid the Princeſs, I cou d 


1 wiſt my Picture were in the Hands of this ſame Stranger. 
6 Oh, Madam, anſwer'd Abricotina, is not his defire to ſee 

you violent enough already? Would you augment it? yes, 
: cryd the Princeſs; a certain Impulſe of Vanity, which I 
6 was never ſenſible of till now, has bred that fooliſh deſire 
in me. The Goblin-Prince heard all rhis Diſcourſe, and loſt 
D not a Tittle of every word ſhe ſaid : And as there were ſome 
: of her Expreſſions that gave him hopes, ſo there were others 
nN that made him quite out of heart. e 
Ir But by this time it grew late, and the Princeſs. retir d to = 
1 her Chamber to go ro Bed. The Goblin-Prince had a great "= 
. mind to have follow'd her to her Toilet, but the Reſpect he 1 
d had for would nor let him. He thought it became him nor 
d, to take any more liberty than what ſhe might have lawfully 
8 granted him; and his paſſion was ſo delicate and ingenuous, 
48 that he conſider d every petty Circumſtance. | 
5 For theſe Reaſons he betook himſelf into a Cabinet ad- 
of joyning io the Princeſs's Chamber, where he might have the 
2 Pleaſure at leaſt to hear what they ſaid. At the ſame time the 
d, Princeſs ask d Abricotina, whether ſhe had ſeen any thing that 
ſe was extraordinary during her ſhort Travels? Madam, ſaid 
0. ſhe, I paſs'd thro one Foreſt, where I ſaw certain Creatures 
bh that reſembl['d little Children; they skip and dance upon the 
h Trees like Squirrels ; they are very ugly, bur nimbler than 
ws 1 Cats. I wiſh I had one of em, ſaid the Princeſs, bur if they 
bs. are ſo nimble as you fay they are, tis impoſſible ro catch 

oue.. | ; 


The Goblin. Prince, who had paſs'd through the ſame Fo- 
reſt, knew what Abricotina meant; and preſently wiſhing 
himſelf in the place,. he caught. a whole Dozen of Apes, 
| ſome bigger, ſome leſs, and all of different Colours, and 
with much ado pur em in a great Sack; then wiſhing himſelf 
at Paris, where he had heard that a Man might have any 

| thing 


thing for Money; he went and bought a little gold Chariot 
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which he taught his green Monkeys to draw, harneſs'd as 
they were with Traces of yellow Spaniſh Leather gilded. 
He went to another place, where he met with two Monkeys 
of Merit, the moſt pleaſant of which was call'd Briſcampil; 


the other Peirceforeſt, both very ſpruce and well educared ; 
the other Apes were dreſs d like Pages, all which he put toge. 


ther i th the ſame Sack, Coach and all; and in regard the 
Princeſs was not yet gone to Bed, ſhe heard the rumbling 
of a little Coach in her Long Callery ; and at the ſame time 
her Nymphs came to her with News, that the King of the 
Dwarfs was arrivd. At the ſame time alfo the Chariot en- 


ter d her Chamber, attended by a Train of Apes, and the 


Country- Apes began to frisk about according to their Cu- 
ſtom; but they were nothing in compariſon to Briſcambril and 
Peirce- Foreſt. To ſay the Truth, the Goblin conducted the 
whole Machine. He drew the Chariot where Briſcambril 
fate array d like a King, and holding a Box of Diamonds in 
his Hand, which he preſented with a comely Grace to the 
Princeſs. She open'd it preſently, and the firſt thing ſhe met 
with was a little piece of Paper, where ſhe read the following 
Verſes. | ek 
Nhat Beauties here i what Wonders of Delight ! 
Fair Palace, how thy numerous Charms invite! 
Oh ! where could boundleſs Thought imagin more ? 
Tes, in her Eyes whom I adore, 
There ſhines a brighter, and more lovely Store. 
| And all your Charms their Luſtre loſe, 
len hers the gazing World amuſe. 
Thrice happy Manſion, where all Pleaſures flow, 
How happy I, if Tcould call thee ſo! 
But reſtleſs here, for ever I 
Have loſt my vanquiſh'd Liberty; 
Not daring my hard Fate to moan, 
Nor yet to make my hapleſs Perſon known, 


It may be eaſily conjectut'd how much the Princeſs was 
ſurpriz d: More than that, Briſcambril made a ſign to Peirce- 
Foreſt to come and dance with him; and they two made 
ſuch Sport, that they were admird by all that were preſent; 
for they exceeded all the Tumblers and Moreſco- Dancers in 
Activity and Curiofity. Bur the Princeſs, tronbl'd that ſhe 
could not divine from whence the Verſes came, diſmiſs'd the 
Dancers fo oner than otherwiſe ſhe would have done; * 
| : io 
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ſhe were extreamly pleas d with her Divertiſement, which at 
the beginning, made her very Merry. But at length ſhe ' 
wholly abandon'd herſelf ro her Brown Studies, not being 
able to unfold the Myſtery of theſe Novelties. 3 
Leander ſatisfy d with having ſeen his Verſes read with ſo 
much Artention, and the Delight the Princeſs had taken in 
beholding the Monkies, took no care for any thing more, than 
only a little Sleep, for ſhe ſtood in great need of it. Bur fear- 
ing leſt he ſhould miſtake, and ſhur ſome one of the Princeſs's 
Maids of Honour out of her Apartment, he ſtay'd ſometime 


in the Great Gallery. Afterwards going down a pair of Stairs, 


and finding a door open, he enter'd into an Apartment the 
mot Beautiful and moſt delightful that ever was ſeen. There 


was in it a Bed of Cloth of Gold, emboſs'd with Garlands of 
Pearls, intermix'd with Rubies and Emeraulds : For by this 


time there appear d Day-lighr ſufficient for him to view and 
admire the Magnificence of that ſumptuous Movable. To 
be ſhort then, he made faſt the Door, and compos'd himſelf 
to Sleep. Bur the remembrance of his dear Princeſs wak d 
him ſeveral times, and ſometimes he could nor forbear an a- 
morous Sigh for her ſake. * or Te ; 

He got up ſo early, that he had time to wait with Impa- 
tience till he could ſee her; and looking about on every ſide, 
he ſpy d a Staining - Cloth ready and Colours ready prepar d; 
and ſo without loſing a minute of time, (for he could Paint 
as well as the moſt Excellent Maſters) he fell to Work, and 
ſeating bimſelf before a Mirrour, he drew his own Picture 
firſt; and then in an Oval by itſelf he drew the Portraiture 
of the Princeſs. For he had all her Lineaments ſo ſtrongly 
fixd in his Imagination, that he had no need of her fitting 
for her Picture; and where he had miſs d, he gave it full per- 
fection by looking on her without being perceiv d: And in 
regard his deſire to pleaſe her had ſet him to work, never was 
Picture more like. Beſides, he had painted himſelf upon bis 
Knees, holding the Princeſs's Picture in one Hand, and inthe 
other a Label with this Inſcription, n, | 


She is better in my Heart, 


When ſhe went into her Cabinet, the Princeſs was amaz'd 
to ſee the Portraiture of a Man, and ſhe fix'd her Eyes upon 
it with ſo much the more ſurprize, becauſe ſhe alſo ſaw her 
own in the ſame Place, and for that the Words were write 
ten upon the Label afforded her an ample Subject to exerciſe 
"Tu — 2 | her 
0 | | 
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her Curioſity and her deepeſt Thoughts. She was alone a: 
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that time, and knew not what to think of an Accident ſo ex. 
traordinary, only the was perſwaded within her (elf, that 
Abri cotina had regal d her with this piece of Gallantry; and 
all that ſhe defird to know more, was only whether the Por. 
trairure were only an Effect of her Fancy, or an Original, 
With that ſhe roſe from her Seat in great haſte and calld 
Abvricotina, while the Goblin Prince with his little red Cap, 
flipr into the Cabinet, impatient to underſtand how things 
aſs d. 5 | TIES 
: The Princeſs bid Abricotina look upon the Picture, and tell 
her what ſhe thought of it. I proreft, after ſhe had viewdir, 
cry'd the Damſel, tis the Picture of that Generous Stranger, 
to whom Pm beholding for my Life Yes, yes, I am ſure 
tis he, his very Lineaments, his Hair, and the Air of his 
Face. I cannot chuſe but Smile, ſaid the Princeſs, to ſee what 
a wonder thou mak'it of the thing, when ir was thou thy ſelf 
that put it here. Who I, Madam, reply'd Abricotina ? | 
vow and ſwear to ye, Madam, I never ſaw the Picture before 
?my Life. Is it poſſible for me to be fo audacious to con- 
ceal from your Knowledge a thing that ſo nearly concerns ye? 
Can ye imagin, Madam, how I could come by it? I never 
could Paint; nor did any Man enter theſe Places; neither do 
I know how the Painting came here. Some Spirir then muſt 
bave brought it hither, cry'd the Princels. How I tremble 
for fear, Madam, faid Abricotina! Was ir not rather ſome 
Necromancer that is in Love? And therefore, if you will take 
my Advice, let us burn it immediately. What pity tis to 
burn ir, cry'd the Princeſs; a finer Ornament, methinks, can- 
not adorn my Cabiaet. And ſaying thoſe words, once more 
ſhe caſt a languiſhing and wiſtful Look upon ir. But Abri- 
cotina continu'd obſtinate in her Opinion, that it ought to 
be burnt, as a thing that could not come there, bur by the 
help of Magick Arr. And theſe words, 


She is better in my Heart, 


| Said the Princeſs, Muſt we burn them too? There is no fas 
+ your to be ſhew'd to any thing, ſaid Abricotina, nor ſo much 


as ro your Picture. - 

With that ſhe ran imediarely for ſome Fire, while rhe Prin- 
ceſs went to look out at the Window, no longer able to gaze 
upon a Picture that made ſuch a deep Impreſſion in her Heart. 
Bur the Goblin unwilling to let his Workmanſhip be 9 
3 fe too 
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took his advantage of that lucky Minute ro convey it away 
without being perceiv d; And he was hardly got our of the | 

Cabinet when the Princeſs return'd ro feed her Eyes once more th, 
with the fight of that enchanting Picture that ſo infinitely pleas'd 
her. But how ftrangely was ſhe ſurpriz d ro find it gone? 
he ſought for it all the Room over; and Abricotina returning 
ſhe ask d her what was become of it? Bur ſhe was no leſs 
ſurpriz d than her Miſtrefs; and this ſame laſt Accident put 
em both into a moſt terrible Fright. 2 : 
As ſoon as he bad hid the Picture, the Goblin return'd'; 
for he took great delight in ſeeing his incomparable Miſtreſs 
It, ſo often; he eat every day at her Table with rhe Tabby-= 
r, Cat, who far'd never the worſe for that. But all this would 
5 not ſatisfy the Goblin, ſeeing he durſt neither ſpeak, nor 
new himſelf ; and he knew ir was not a Common thing for 
lat Ladies to fall in Love With Perlons Inviſible. | 
elf Now the Princeſs had a love for all things that were Ex- 
[ traordinary; and confidering how her Heart was entangld, 
ſhe food in need of a world of Divertiſement. One day rhere- - - 
925 fore that ſhe was attended by all her Nymphs, ſhe was ſay- 
yer ing to em, what would I give to know how the Ladies were 
vet differently dreſtꝭ in all the Courts of the Univerſe, that I might 
do chuſe the mode that pleas d me beſt. There needed no more 
words to fend the Goblin a rambling all over the World : 
Preſently he wiſh'd himſelf in China, where he bought rhe 
me BW Richeſt Stuffs he could lay his Hands on, and got Patterns of | 
all the Court-Faſhions : From rhence he flew to Siam, where . 
he did the ſame, and in three Days he over- run all the four | 
an- parts of the World. And ſtill as he had his Load, he carry'd - © 
"ore Wl it to the Palace of Calm. Delights, and hid his Bundles in a 
Chamber which he kept lock'd ro himſelf. Ar length, when 
he had Mufter'd together all the Rarities he could meer with, 
the W he went and bought five or fix Dozen of Puppets, which he my 
caus d ro be dreſs'd after ſeveral Manners, ah as magnificent my 
as could be Imagin'd, and plac'd em all-a-row one by ano- =_ 
ther in the Princeſs's Cloſer. : | 
So ſoon as the Princeſs went into her Cloſer, you cannor 
imagin how pleafingly ſhe was Surpriz'd, to ſee ſuch a Com- 
pany of Mutes, with every one a Prefent ; Watches, Brace- 
lets, Diamond-Buckles, Necklaces, and the moſt remarkable 
of all, holding a Picture-Box in its Hand, which the Prin- 
ceſs opening, found ro be Leander's; for by the firſt that ſhe 
had ſeen, ſhe alſo knew the ſccond. With that the gave Aa + 
loud Shriek, and lock ing upon Abricotina, Here have appear d — 
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of late, ſaid ſhe, ſo many Wonders in this Place, that for 
Life I know nat what to think of em; my Birds are all grown 
Witty ; 1 cannot ſo much as Wiſh, bur preſently my Defires ' 
are fulfill d; twice have I now ſeen the Portraiture of him 
that reſcu'd you from Ruffian Violence; and here are Saks of 
all forts, Diamonds, Embroideries, Laces, and an infinite num- 
ber of other Rarities. What Fairy, or what Dæmon takes ſo 
much care to pay me all theſe grateful Services? Immediate. 


ly Leander laying hold of her Words, wrote the followin 
Lines in his Table-Book, and laid em at her Feet. 


' 


Nor Demon I, nor Fairy am, 
But Lover by your Charms undone, 
Ter dare not make his Paſſion known; | 
Pity my unſucceſsful Flame. | 

| | The GOBLIN. PRINCE. 


* 


The Table- Book did fo glitter with Gold and Precious 
Stones, that the Princeſs ſoon perceiv'd it, took it up, and read 
what the Goblin bad written with a ſtrange Afſtoniſhment. 
Surely, ſaid ſhe, the Invifible Perſon is ſome Monſter, ſince 
he dares not ſhew himſelf : Yer if he were fo, and had ſuch 
an Affection for me, methinks he ſhould not be ſo impruden 
to preſent” me ſuch a Charming Picture as this. He can ne- 
ver Love me, who expoſes my Heart to ſuch a Tryal; or 
elſe he has a good Opinion of himſelf, and thinks himſelf more 

Lovely than he is. I have heard ſay, Madam, that your Gob. 
Jins are compos' d of Air and Fire, and that they have no 
Bodies, only that their Will and ſpiritual Exiſtence acts. I am 
very glad of ir, reply d the Princefs ; ſuch a Lover would ne- 
ver diſturb the quiet of my Life. 1 

Leander was over joy'd to hear and fee her fo much cot 
cern'd about his Picture, and therefore calling to mind that 
there was in a Grotto, which ſhe often frequented, a certain Pe- 
deſtal, on which a Dzada, not yet finifh'd, was to be Erected; 

* On this Pedeſtal he reſolv'd to place himſelf in an extras 
. dinary Habit, crown'd with Lawrel, and holding a Harp it 
his Hand, on which he play d like another Apollo. To this put 
poſe he diligently waned the Princels's retiring to this Grotto 
as ſhe did every day, ſince her Thoughts had been taken UP 
with this unknown Perſon. For what with Abricorina's Di y 
courſe, and rhe fight of the Picture, ſhe was quite another W6 
man; her brisk lively Humour was turn d into a penſive Me 
lancholy, and the was grown a great lover of Solitude. 
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way, {ome another, while the Princeſs in the Grotto, threw 
herſelf upon a Bank of green Turf, In that poſture the Sigh'd, 
ſhe Wepr, fhe talk d to herſelf, bur fo ſoftly, that the Goblin 
could not hear what ſhe ſaid. All this while he was imper- 
ceptible, having his red Cap on; but ſoon after having taken 
it off, ſhe ſpy'd him with an extraordinary Surprize. At firſt 


ſhe took him for a Statue; for he obſerv'd exactly the Poſture 


he had choſen, without moving ſo much as a Finger, and be- 
held it with a kind of Pleaſure, intermix'd with Fear: Bur 
Pleaſure in a ſhort time overcoming Fear, the grew bold, and 
ventur' d to go near, and view a pleafing Figure that ſo exact- 
ly reſembl d the Life; when the Prince having tun d his Harp 
to his Voice, began the following Air. 


A dangerous Harbour this, | 
Fhere they who think themſelves moſt Free, 
The ſooneſt loſe their Liberty, = 
I once enjoy d that peaceful Bliſs, 
Fer I had vow'd, and deeply Swore 

I never would Love more: 


But coming here, that Coldneſs loſt RF 


The proper Quality of Froſt, 

And chill Indifferency became 
The Fuel of an amorous Flame. 

Oh what miſtak'n Paraſites, 

* Call'd this the Seat of Calm- Delights d 
Where ſoon as enter d, the quick Throws 
Of Love diſturb'd all my Repoſe ; 
While I a Fire withſtood in vain, 

That only Fire can quench again; 

An equal Fire that burns like mine, 
And intermix'd, will Souls conjoin. 
Thus fore d to yield, here will I ſtay, 
To breath my Paſſioz Night and Day; 
Content with my Captivity, - | 
Until my Vitrix Love like me. 


Notwithſtanding that Leander had a moſt Charming Voice, 
yet the Princeſs could not reſiſt the Fear that ſeiz d her: She 
drew pale of a ſudden, and fell into a Sound. Leander in 
great Conſternation leap'd from the Pedeſtal, and puttipg on 
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So ſoon as ſhe was enter'd into the Grotto, ſhe made a ſign _ 5 
that no Body ſhould follow her; ſo that the young Damſels 
diſpers d tbemſelves into the Neighbouring Walks, ſome one 
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his little red Cap, that he might not be perceiv'd, took the 
Princeſs in his Arms, and gave her all rhe Aſſiſtance that his 
Zeal and Fervency could think of. So that at length ſhe 
open'd her Eyes, and look d about her every way with wik. 
ful Glances, that ſeem d deſirous of the fight of her Reliever, 
bur ſhe could perceive no living Soul. However ſhe wos ſer. 
fible there was ſomebody about her, who took her by the 
Hands, who kiſs d em, and Moiſten'd 'em with his Tears, 
and this put her into ſuch a Trance, that the lay a long time 
in deep Silence. Her Thoughts in a confus d Agitation, flu. 
ctuated between Fear and Hope: She was afraid of the Goh. 
lin, but ſhe lov'd him under the Figure of the Unknown Per. 
ſon. Ar length, Goblin, cry'd ſhe, Courtly Goblin, why ate 
you not the Perſon that I defire you ſhould be? Ar theſe 
words the Goblin was going to declare himſelf, but he durſt 
not do it as yet. For he conſider'd with himſelf, that if be 
ſhould pur her into a Fright, or that if ſhe ſhould be afraid 
of him, ſhe would never have a kindneſs for him; and there. 
fore he retird into a corner of the Grotto. | 
The Princeſ then believing herſelf alone, call'd Abricoting, 
and told her all the Wonders of the living Statue that it had a 
Celeſtial Voice, and that the Goblin had been very aſſiſting 
to her when ſhe lay in her Swooning Fit. What pity tis, 
ſaig ſhe, that this Goblin ſhould be ugly and frightful, for 
nothing can be more am able or acceptable than his Behaviour, 
Who'rold ye, Madam eanſwer'd Abricarina, that he is ſuch 
as you Imagin bim to be? hebe thought that Cupid had been 
a Serpent; and your Caſe and hers are much alike; neither 
are you leſs Beautiful: Bur if it were Cupid that Lov'd you, 


would you not love him again? If Fe and the Unknown 
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Perſon were the ſame thing, reply'd he. Princeſs, bluſhing, [ 
could be contented to love Cupid ; But, alas, how far am Ire. 
more from ſuch a Happineſs. I tie my ſelf to a Chimera; 

and this ſame fatal Picture of the Unknown Perſon, togethet 
with what thou haſt told me, have inſpird me with Inclina- 
tions to the Preſents which I received from my Mother, that 

I'm afraid of being. ſeverely Puniſh'd for em. Oh, Madam, 
ſaid Abricotina, interrupting her, have you not Troubles e- 
nough already, why ſnould you forebode Afflictions unlikely 
to come to paſs 2 Thus the Princeſs and her Damſel Diſcours d 
together; and it may be readily conjectur d, that Leander 
toak no {mall delight in hearing em. 1 


In the mean time the Little Furi bon, ſtill Enamour d of the 
Princeſs whom be never ſaw, expected with e 
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be the return of the four Men, whom he had ſent to the Iſland of "I 


's calm Delights. But there was but one who came back, and 
*% he, afcer he had given the Prince a full account of whar bad 
. “ paſs d, told him that the Iſland was defended by Amazons, 
er and that unleſs he carry'd along with him a very powerful 
* Army, he would never be able to get into it. 5 
PE The King his Father was dead, and he now. Lord of All, 
s: Diſdaining therefore any Repulſe, he rais d an Army of Four 


me Hundred Thouſand Men, and put himſelf at the Head of em, 
fu. firing like a little Hudivoraſs upon a War-Horſe, not above 


ob. three Foot high. Now, when the Amazons perceiv'd his 
a: mighty Heſt, they gave the Princeſs notice of it, who immee 
are diately diſpatchd away her Truſty Abricotina to the King- 
eſe dom of the Fairies, to beg of her Mother Inſtructions whar 
arſ ſhe ſhould do to drive the little Furibon from her Territories. 


Th But Abricotina found the Fairy in an angry Mood: There is 
aid nothing that my Daughter does, ſaid ſhe, that eſcapes my „ 
ere. Knowledge: The Prince Leander is now in her Palace, he 5 
Loves her, and ſhe has no leſs a Tenderneſs for him; all my 
Cares and Precepts have not been able to Guard her from the 
Tyranny of Love, and now ſhe is under his Fatal Empire. 
Alas! that cruel Deity is not ſatisfy'd with the Miſchiets he 
has done to me, bur exerciſes his Dominion over that which 
once I lov'd more dearly than my Life. Such are the De- 
crees of Deſtiny, not in my power to contradict. Therefore 
Abricot ina, be gone, IIl not hear a word more of a Daughter, 
whoſe Diſobedience has ſo much perplex d me. ® 
Abricotina returning with theſe bad Tidings, the Princeſs 
was at her Wit's end; and this was ſoon perceiv'd by the 
Goblin-Prince, who was nearer her than ſhe thought him to 
he, and was no leſs troubl'd than ſhe was Afflicted. How-- 
ever he durſt not open his Lips at that time; only he knew 
that Furibon was Covetous even to ſordidneſs, and that Mony 
would make him do any thing. | | | 
Thereupon he dreſt himſelf in Amazon's Habit, and mounts 
ing his Horſe Gris- de. line, away he rode to Furiben's Camp, 
where every Body took him for a real Amazon, and gave no- 
tice to Furi bon, that a Lady came to ſpeak with him from the = 
Princeſs of Calm-Delights. Preſently the little King put on his 1 
Royal Robes, and having plac'd himſelf in his Throne, he 
caus d the lovely Amazon to be introduc'd into his Preſence. 
Leander harang'd him, and told him, that the Princeſs. pre- 
ferring a quiet and peaceable Life before the fatigues of War, 
bad ſent him to offer his Majeſty as much Mony as he pleas d 
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to demand, provided he would march off and let her be 2 
reſt; but if he refus'd her Propoſal, ſhe would then omit no 
means chat might ſerve for her Defence. Furibon reply d, 
Thar he would have pity on her as a Woman, and that he 
would grant her the Honour of his Protection, bur that he 
demanded a Hundred thouland thouſand Millions of Ligres, 

and with that Sum paid, he would return to his Kingdom. 
Leander anſwer d, That ſuch a vaſt Sum of Livres would be 

a a long while a telling; and therefore if he would be pleasd 
ro ſay, how many Rooms full he defir'd to have, the Prin. 
ceſs was ſo rich that ſhe would not inſiſt upon a Trifle. E. 
ribon was aſtoniſh d ro bear, that inftead of demanding an 

| Abatement, ſhe ſhould be rather offer d an Augmentation. And 
it came into his wicked Mind to take all the Mony he could 
get, and after that to have ſeiz d upon the Amazon and kill'd 
her, that ſhe might not return to her Miſtreſs. | 

He told Leander therefore, that he would have thirty Cham- 
bers fill'd with Pieces of Gold, and that then upon his Roy- 
al Word, he would never return agen. Upon this, Leander 
being conducted to the Chambers that were to be fill'd, took 
his Roſe and ſhook it, and preſently there fell a Shower of all 

ſorts of Coin in every Room. | 
 Furibon was in an Extaſie, and ſtill the more Gold he ſaw, 
the greater was his defires to ſeize the Amazon, and get the 
Princeſs into his Clutches ; ſo that when all the Rooms were 

full, he commanded his Guards to ſeiz the lovely Amazon, 
alledging that ſhe had brought him Counterfeit Mony. Ac- 
cordingly all the Guards were going to lay hold upon the 
Amazon; bur at rhe ſame time ſhe put on her little red Cap 

and Diſappear'd ; however tbe Guards believing ſhe had only 
made her Eſcape, ran after her, and left Fur ibon alone. But 
then the Goblin laying hold of the opportunity, took the Ty- 
rant by the Hair, and wrung off his Neck with the ſame 
eaſe as he would have done a Pullet's. Thus fell the little 

Unfortunate King by an Inviſible Hand. 

When the Goblin- Prince had got the Head, he wiſh'd him- 
ſelſ in the Palace of Calm-Delights, where he found the Prin- 
ceſs pondring upon the Meſſage which her Mother had ſent 

her, and muſing which way to repel Furibon, which ſhe look d 
upon as a difficult thing. She was all alone with a ſmall num- 
ber of Amazons attending ac a diſtance; when of a ſudden 
ſhe beheld a Head dancing in the Air, without any Body that 
ſhe could ſee ro hold it. This Prodigy Aſtoniſt'd her to that 


degree, that ſhe could not imagin what to think of it. = 
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' fhe was in a greater Conſternation when ſhe- ſaw the ſame q 
Head laid at her Feet; and by and by ſhe heard a Voice thar | 


utter d theſe words: 


Ceaſe Charming Princeſs, ceaſe your Fears, Furil 
„ has done his tas, and ne er ſhall trouble you more, 


Abricotina knowing Leander's Voice, cry'd our, I proteſt t 
ye, Madam, the Inviſible Perſon that ſpeaks, is the very 
Stranger that reſcu d me. The Princeſs ſeem d Aſtoniſh d and 
Overjoy d; Oh, ſaid ſhe, if it be true that the Goblin and 
the Stranger be one and the ſame thing, I profeſs I ſhould be 
glad to reftify my acknowledgment. To which the Goblin, 
Inviſible as he was, reply d in theſe Words, Let me firſt la- 
* bour more to deſerve it. And fo ſaying, he return'd to Furs. | 
bon's Army, where the noiſe of his Death was already ſpread > 
all over the Camp. So ſoon as he appear d there with his uſu- 
al Habit and Countenance, every Body flock'd to fee him; 
all the Officers and Soldiers ſurrounded him, filling the Air 
with loud Acclamarions of joy: In ſhort, they acknowledg'd 
him for their King, and that the Crown of Right belong'd 
to him; for which he thank'd em, and as the firſt Mark of his 
Royal Bounty, divided the thirry Rooms full of Gold among 
the Soldiers: Never was ſo rich an Army ith World. This 
done; he return'd to his Princeſs, ordering the Army to march 
back into his Kingdom, and to make a Halr after a ſmall 
day's March "= their Entrance into the Frontiers, 3 

The Princeſs was gone to Bed; and the profound reſpecg 
he had for her, would nor permit him to enter her Chamber... 
He retir'd therefore into that which he had taken up for him- 
ſelf; but by what Accident I know nor, he forgot to make 
faſt the Door as he was wont to do. . 

The Princeſs could not ſleep for Heat, and the diſquiet of 
her Mind; ſo that ſhe got up before Aurora herſelf, and in 
her Morning-dreſs went down into her lower Apartment. 
Bur how ftrangely was ſhe ſurpriz'd to find Leander aſleep 
upon the Bed ! However ſhe had then leiſure enough to take 
a full view of his Countenance without being perceiv'd, and 
to convince herſelf, that he was rhe Perſon whole Picture ſhe A. 
had in a Diamond Box. It is impoſſible, ſaid ſhe, that this 
ſhould be a Goblin, for Goblins never ſleep. Is this a Body 
compos'd of Air and Fire thar never fills up local Space, as . 
Abricotina told me? She gently felt his Hair, o'erjoy'd ſome- 
times that ſhe had found him, and by and by, ſomewhat diſ- 


may'd, 
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may'd. But while ſhe was thus attentively beholding him. 
her Mother Fairy enter d with ſuch a dreadful Noiſe, tha: 
Leander ſtarred out of his Sleep. But how ſtrangely was he 
ſurpriz d, how deeply afflicted ro behold the Princeſs in ſo 
deplorable a Condition ! Her Mother dragg'd her by the Hair 
and loaded her with a thouſand bitter Reproaches. In what 
a Conſternation were the two Young Lovers that ſaw them. 
felves new like to be ſeparated for ever Nor durſt the Prin- 
ceſs open her Lips to the incens d Fairy, only ſhe caſt her 
Eyes upon Leander, as it were by her tacit Looks to beg re. 
licf from his Aſſiſtance. 
_ He on the other fide judg'd rightly, that it was not for him 
to deal by rugged Means with a Power ſuperior to his, and 
therefore he ſought by his Eloquence and ſubmiſſion to move 
the Compaſſion of a provok'd Mother. He ran to her, threw 
himſelf ar her Feet, and beſought her to have pity upon a 
young Prince, who would never change his Affection for her 
Daughter, but whoſe chief Felicity it ſhould always be to 
make her Happy. The Princeſs alſo encourag'd by his Ex. 
ample, embrac'd her Mother's Knees, and told her, that with- 
out the King, ſhe ſhould never be at reſt, and that he had laid 
a thouſand Obligations upon her. You know not the mis- 
forrunes of Love, cry'd the Fairy, nor the Treacheries of de- 
ceitful Lovers, they only Bewitch us ro poyſon rhe Con- 
tent of our Lives; I ha' found it ſo by Experience: would 
you be willing to undergo a Deſtiny like mine? Is there no 
Exception, Madam, reply d the Princeſs ? The King's Afu- 
rances, and which I believe to be ſincere, are they not ſuf- 
ficient to ſecure me from your Fears? 
But neither Tears nor Lamentations could move the Impla- 
cable Fairy; and tis very probable, that in the heat of her 
Maternal Indignation, ſhe might have done the Princeſs a Mil. 
chief, had not the lovely Fairy Genz:l/a ſtep'd in juſt in the 
juncture of time, as Glorious as the Sun. The Graces ac- | 
company d her, and ſhe was attended by a Train of little 
Amours, that fung a thouſand new and pleafing Ayrs, and 
wanton'd about her like ſo many little Children. 
Embracing the old Fairy; Dear Sifter, I am apt to believe, 
faid the, you cannot have forgot the good Offices I did ye, 
when you beſought a re-admitrance into our Kingdom: Had 
it not been for me, you had never been admitted: And ſince 
that time, I never defir'd any Kindneſs at your Hands; and 
now the time is come for you to do me an ſpecial piece of 
Service, Pardon then this lovely Princeſs ; conſent to ber 


Nup- 


her Nuptials with this Young Prince; I will engage he ſhall 


Gold and Silk; they will live to complear your Happineſs, 
and I will never forget the Obligation you will lay upon me. 


Charming Gentilla, cry d the Fairy, I conſent to whatever 


yo! defire; Come my dear Children, come into my folded 
Arms, and receive the afſurance of my Friendſhip ; and fo 


ſaying, ſhe embrac'd both the Princeſs and her Lover. Which 


done, the Fairy Gentilla fell into an Extaſie of Joy, and all 
her pretty Train joyning in one Cœleſtial Quire, made fuch 
a ſweet harmonious Noiſe, as wakend all the Nymphs, who 
came running in their Tiffany-Rabes to lee what was the 
Matter. | | 

Bur what a pleaſing Surprize was it to Abricoti na! She no 
ſooner caſt her Eye upon Leander bur ſhe knew: him agen; 
and ſeeing him hold the Princeſs by the Hand, ſhe made no 
farther queſtion of their mutual Felicity: Which ſhe was con- 
firm'd in when the Fairy Mather told em, that ſhe would 
remove the Iſland of Calm- Delights, the Caitle, and all the 
Wonders contain'd within it, into Leander's Kingdom; that 
ſhe would live with 'em, and beſtow farther Largeſſes of her 
Kindneſs upon em. | 


Whatever your Generoſity, Madam, may inſpire ye withaf, 


ſaid Leander, it is impoſſible that you ſhould honour me with 
any Prefent comparable to that which I receive from your 
Hands this day; you have render'd me the moſt happy of 


Men; and if I know my ſelf, I ſhall never prove ungrate- 


ful. This ſhort Compliment pleas'd the Fairy exceedingly ; 
for ſhe was none of thoſe that lov'd to hear tedious Compli- 
ments upon a Fly's Leg | ; 

In the mean time Gentilla had ſent, by virtue of Brelic- Breloc, 
for all the Generals and Chief- Officers of Leander's Army, to 
attend and grace the Nuprials ; and it would require five or 


fix Volumes to deſcribe the Magnificence of rhe Pompous Cere- 


mony, the like ro which was never ſeen before; and where 


there was this that was moſt ſingular above all the reſt, that 
every Nymph met among the Gallants that Gentilla had ſent 


for, as paſſionate a Lover, as if they had known each other 


above ten Years before. But a Fairy's Wand will produce 


Effects much more Unlikely, and far more Extraordi- 
nary. 5 | 
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be ever canſtant to her? Their days will be a contexture f 
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The MOR AL 


Whither has Time convey'd thoſe bappy days, 
hen Fairies play d ſuch vertuous Pranks, 
For which the reſcu'd Innocent gave Thanks, 1 
And Envy ſtill receiv d Diſgrace? 
Of Fairies this we read and there we ſee 
That flill Good- Nature is the firſt Degree 
| Of the Aſcent 
To Real Happineſs and true Content. 
The Gen'rous Harbour which a Snake ſet free 
From Danger and purſuing Frights, 
Leander gain'd the Cap and Roſe, | | 
That brought him to the Seat of Calm-Delights, 
And gave his Labours long Repoſe. 
Thrice happy they on whom Heavin has beſtow'd 
Endowments rare above the Common Road ; 
Due happier they by whom thoſe Gifts are ſtill empley d 
ITI Noble USE, where Vertne is the Guide. 
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I. A L E S of the FAIRIES. 
e 3 
So The Princeſs Verenata. / 

1 LE I. 


T happen d upon a Time, there was a certain King and 
I Queen who had had ſeveral Children, but they all Dy d; 
and the King and Queen were ſo mightily troubl d at it 

that never any Body could be more. Their Coffers were all 
full, and they wanted only Children to leave their Treaſures 
to. Five Years. were paſt ſince the Queen had a Child, and 
all the World believed ſhe would have no more, becauſe 
ſhe afflicted herſelf too much for thoſe pretty Princes which 
ſhe had Bury'd. 8 

At laſt ſhe grew big, and all her Thoughts Night and Day 
were what ſhe ſhould do to preſerve the Royal Infant when 


*rwas Born, what Name ſhe ſhould give it, what Cloaths, | 


what Baby's, and what Play-things provide for it. 
Proclamation was made, and Orders ſet up in all Places 
that the beſt Nurſes in the Kingdom ſhontd come to Court. 

that the Queen might chuſe one out of them to Nurſe the ex- 
pected Babe. Immediately the good Women came in from 


all Quarters. The Court was full of Nurſes with their lit- 


tle Children in their Arms. The Queen being one Day walk- 
ing to take the Air in a neighbouring Wood and the King 
with her, ſhear down to reſt herſelf, and ſaid to his Majeſty, 
Sir, pray give order that all thoſe Nurſes be broughr hither, 
that we may make choice of one of them, for all the Cows 
we have will not yield Milk enough to make Pap for the 
Children they have brought with em. Very well, my Dear, 


_ reply'd the King. And ſtreight he commanded that the Nut- 


ſes ſhould come ro them. They accordingly came one after 
another, and made each a fine Courtſy to their Majeſties. 
Then they ſtood along in a Row, and the King and Queen 
ſuryey'd them in general firſt, and afterwards in Pry 
they 
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they examin'd their freſh Complexions, their white Teeth; 


Fairy Caraboſſa, the Wrerch has hated me ever fince I was a 
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and their Breaſts full of good Milk. Among the reſt came 
an ugly Jade drawn in a Wheel-barrow by two nafty * 
Dwarfs :. She was a Cripple, and fo Crooked that her 

Chin and Knees almoſt mer. She had a great Wen in, her 
Face; ſhe Squinted, and her Skin was as black as Ink : She 
held ſomething in her Arms like à little Intant- Monkey, to 


which ſhe gave Suck, and ſpoke a Fargon that nobody un. 


derſtood. She approached their Majeities in her turn to offer 
her Service, bur rhe Queen bid her. be gone ; Ger ye hence, 
ye filthy Beaſt, quoth her Majeſty, What put it into the Head of 
ſuch a Creature as thou art to come hither ? If thou doſt not 


get thee away initantly, I ſhall order thee to be driven after 


another manner. The Beldam mutter'd ro herſelf, andretrea- 
ted ro an old Tree where ſhe lay hid ina crevice of the Trunk 


and ſaw all that paſs d. The Queen thinking no more of her, 
- Choſe a Hand om young Woman to be her Nurſe; but as 


ſoon as fhe had Nam'd her, a horrible Snake which lay in 
the Graſs, ſtung her in the Fobt, and ſhe fell down as if ſhe 
had been Dead. The Queen was very ſorry: for the Accident, 
and made choice of another. She had no ſooner done it, but 
an Eagle which flew. over the Nurſe's Head with a huge Bird 
in his Claws, drop'd it on the Woman's Head, and broke ir in 
pieces as it had been Glaſs. The Queen was more concernd 


at this Accident than at the other; yet ſhe choſe a third Nurſe 


for the Child that was ro be Born; and this Woman running 


too haſtily. towards her, fell down againft the ſtump of a 


Tree, and ſtruck her Eye out. Alas, ſays her Majeſty, 1 


ee this is an unfortunate day, I can't pitch upon a Nurſe, but 


preſently ſome Miſchief comes to ber. Let a Surgeon be ſent 


for to look after them. So ſhe roſe from her Sear and was 


returning to the Palace, when ſhe heard ſomebody Laugh aloud, 
and turning back, ſhe ipy'd the deform'd Minks behind ber 
like a Baboon's Mate with her young Ape in a Wheel-barrow. 
She Laugb'd at the whole Company, and at the Queen in par- 
ticular ; which ſo enrag'd her Majefty, , that the qu d have 
fallen upon her and beaten her, very much ſuſpecting that 


mme had been the cauſe of the Miſchiefs that had befallen the 


Nurſes. The Jade ſtruck thrice with her Wand, and the. 
Dwarfs were immediately chang'd into Dragons, the Wheel- 


. barrow into a Chariot of Fire, and away the flew into the Air, 
- threatning what ſhe would do to all of them, and making 


dreadful Cries, Alas, ſays the King, we are undone, tis the 


lirtle 
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little Boy, for playing her a Trick once, and throwing ſome 
Brimſtone into her Porridge ; ſhe vow'd to be Reveng d, and 


has from that time taken all opportunities to exerciſe her 


Vengeance upon Men. The Queen Wept, and reply'd, Had 
I kgpwn who ſhe was, Sir, 1 had given her good Words, 
and endeavonr'd to have made her my Friend. This Mis 
torrune will certainly he the Death of me. When the King 
ſaw ſhe grieved ſo much about it, he ſtrove to Comfort 
her, tho he wanted Comfort himſelf. Come my Dear, ſays 
the Monarch, let us go and conſult our Council upon the 
Matter. He then took her hold by the Arm, and held her up 
as ſhe walk d home, for ſhe Trembl'd fill at the thoughts ot 


of the Danger ſhe was in from 'Caraboſſa's Revenge. 


When their Majeſties returt'd'to their Palace, they Sum- 
moned their Chief Counſellors to attend them in their 


Chamber. The Doors and Windows were ſhut very "cloſe 


that they might nor be overheard ; and twas gravely Refolv'd, 
That all the Fairies a thouſand Leagues abour, ſhould be in- 
vited to the Queen's Labour, "Couriers were diſparch'd, and 
very Civil Letters written to the Fairy Ladies, to deſire them 
to come to her Majeſty's Crying- out, and to keep the Mar- 
ter Secret, for fear Caraboſſa ſhould hear of it. To ſatisſie 
them for their Trouble, each of em was promis'd a Waſtcoar 
of Blew Velvet, a Petticoat of Crimſon, ſome pink d Sattin, 
Slippers of the fame Colour, ſome gilded Sciſſers, and a Needle- 
caſe full of fine Needles. N 5 

As ſoon as the Meſſengers were departed, the Queen and her 
Maids ſet to Work to provide the things that were promis d 
to be given the Fairies. She knew ſeveral, but there came no 
more bur Five. They arriv'd in the very Moment that the 
Quen was brought to Bed of a Princeſs. The Fairies wou d 
give her each a Bleſſing; one endow'd her with a perfect 
Beauty; another with an infinite deal of Wir; à third with a 
Talent to Sing admirably; a fourth with a Genius to Write 
well in Profe and Verſe. As the Fifth was going to'ſpeak, 
they heard a Noiſe in the Chimney like that of a great Stone 
falling down from the top of a Steeple, and Caraboſſaappear'd 


all over in a Swear, crying out; And J alſo Endow this little : 


Creature 5 | 


Miſchief ſhe ſhall vive and take, 
Till ber Tears do Twenty mike. 
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The Queen, who was in her Bed, fell a Weeping at thefe 
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words, and begg d Caraboſſa to pity the poor Innocent Prin- 


ceſs; all the Fairies did the ſame; ſaying; Pray Siſter Un. « 
charm ber. But the ugly Wretch was Inexorable, and wou d 


not be perſwaded to it. So the Fifth Fairy, who had aid 
nothing to make up the Matter, endow'd her with a long and 


| happy Life, after the time of Caraboſſas Curſe was Expir d. 


The Beldam Faity did nothing but Laugh at em, ſung ſome 
Songs in contempt of em, and mounting her Inviſible Car, 
return d as ſhe came, through the Chimney. All the Siſters 
were in a great Conſternation. The poor Queen was at Death's 
Door, fo cloſe had Caraboſſas way ward Charms ſtruck her; 
however, the gave the Fairies what ſhe had promis d them, 
and added ſome Ribbonds of which they are very Fond. The 


Courtiers made much of them, and the oldeſt of em, when 


ſhe went away, advis d the Queen to let the Princeſs be kept 
in ſome place or other, till ſhe was Twenty Years old, where 


de might be ſeen by none, except by her Women, who ſhou'd 


be commanded to keep her Lock d up cloſely: Upon this the 
King erder'd a Tower to be built cloſe and faſt at top, and no 
Windows to it, with only a Lamp burning within ir. The 
way to it was through a Valley, which ran along a League 
under Ground. The Nurſes and Governants had every 
thing they wanted convey d to them by this dark Pal- 
ſage, and every twenty Paces, there was a ſtrong Door and 
Guards ſer ro Watch. The Princeſs was call'd Verenata, be- 
cauſe the Roſe and Lilly joyn'd in the colour of her Com- 
plexion, which was as freſh and fair as the Face of the Spring. 
As ſhe grew up, ſhe became a Wonder in all the Perfections 
with which the Fairies had endow'd her : The moſt difficult 


Sciences were as ſoon learn'd by her always as the moſt eaſie; 
and ſhe was ſq Beautiful and ſo well Shap'd, that the King 


and Queen always wept for Joy when they ſaw her. She begg'd 
them ſomet imes to ſtay with her. or to ſuffer her to go out 
with them; for ſhe was tir'd tho' ſhe could not tell why, but 
they always excuſed themſelves. - 

Her Nurſe, who had liv'd with her from the Hour of her 
Birth, and did nor want Wir, ns'd to tell her what the World 
was, and ſhe preſently comprehended ir as much as if ſhe had 
ſeen it. The King ſaid ro the Queen. My Dear, Caraboſſa will 
be deceiv'd,and our Verenata will be happyin ſpight of herPre- 


ditions, and the Queen would Laugh till ſhe Cry'd again, to 


think how they bau lk d the miſchievous Fairy's Malice. They 
had order d Verenata's Picture to be drawn, and ſent ſeveral 


of 
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of them to all the Courts they could think of, for the time 
of her Releaſment approach d, and they reſolv'd to Marry her, 
a ſhe being within four Days of Twenty Years of Age. The 
Court and City prepar'd Rejoycings for the day of rhe Prin- 
ceſss Liberty; and the Publick Jay was encreas d by News 
that King Merlin had defir'd her in Marriage for his Son. 
Fanfar inet, Merlins Ambaſſador, arriv'd to demand her; and 
her Nurſe having repreſented that nothing in the World was 
ſo fine as his Entry would be, rhe Princeſs long' d paſſionate- 
ly to fee it. How uohappy am I, ſaid ſhe, to be lock d up 


r ß TN es: Ro 


in a dark Tower? I have never ſeen the Heavens, the Sun, 
nor Stars, of which I have hear'd ſuch Wonders: I have ne- 
ver ſeen a Horſe, an Ape, or a Lion, unleſs it be in Painting. 
. The King and Queen told me I ſhould come our when I was 
; twenty Years Old, bur they only ſaid it to amuſe me, that 1 
a may be Patient. Tis plain, /I am deſtin' d ro Periſh here, 
F without having giv'n Offence to any one. She then Wepr ſo 
; bitterly ,thar her Eyes ſwell'd in her Head; Her Nurſe, her 
Foſter-Siſter, her Drefſer and Rocker, and all the Women 
a who waited upon her, Lov'd her entirely, and wept as much 
, as ſhe, to ſee her Weep : The whole Company were almoſt 
drown'd in Tears, and choak'd with Sighs. Never was Sor- 
” row ſo compleat. And the Princeſs obſerving that they were 
0 all mightily concern d for her, took up a Knife, Threatning 
4 them, that if they did nor contrive ſome way or other for her 


wag ſeeing Fanfarinet's Publick Entry, ſhe would ſtr. xe it to her 
a Heart. She added, neither the King or Queen ſhall ever know 
it: Confider with your ſelves, had you rather I ſhould Stab 
myſelf here, than give me the ſatisfaction I defire of yon. Ar 
theſe words, the Nurle and the other Attendants broke out 
into Tears, Weeping and Sigbing; and they reſolved that 
they would ger her an opportunity to ſee Fanfarinet, or die 
in attempting it. They conſulted the whole Night how to 
bring it about, but cou'd not think of the Means to effect i t. 
The Princeſs who was eager to ſee the Sight, animated them 
in their Conſultations, by ſaying, never tell me you Love me 
again; if you did, you wou'd find out a way to oblige me in 
this one Requeſt. I have read, that Love and Friendihip ſar- 

mount all Difficulties. Ar laſt they came to a Reſolation, ra 
dig out a Hole in the Tower on that fide of the City where 
Fanfarinet was to make his Entry. They took down the Prin- 
celss Bed, and all of them were Employ'd Night and Day 
in the Buſineſs they had 2 2 85 They firſt ſcrap'd off the * 


Plaiſter 
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Plaiſter, and then took out the Stones. They remov'd ſo ma. 
ny, that a little Hole was made not fo big as the Eye of x 
Needle, through which the Light appear d; and that was the . 
firſt time ſhe ever {aw it; it dazled her, and ſhe gaz d at it 
continually. The Women could not widen it; ſo ſhe was forc'g 
to be content with what they had done, and looking rh®ugh 
it ſometime, at laſt Fanfarinet came by at the head of a No. 
ble Train. He was mounted on a fine Horſe, which daned 
to the {ound of Trumpets, and Curvetted to a Miracle, Be. 
fore him March'd fix Muſicians, playing upon Flutes,and fix 
Hautboys which anſwer d one another by Eccho's : Then fol. 
low'd Trumpets and kettle- Drums. Fanfarinet had a Coat 
on Embroider'd with Pearls: His Plume was of Coronation © 
Colour: He cou d hardly be ſeen for Ribbands and Diamonds 
(which was not ſo rare in theſe Countries as in our King Mer. 
in's, having whole Chambers full of them.) In a word, he 
made ſuch a ſhining Figure, that the light did not ſeem brigh. 
ter in the Princeſss Eyes. She was ſo ſtruck at the Sight, 
that ſhe no longer remained Miſtreſs of herſelf; and having n 
thought of it a little, ſhe (wore ſhe won'd never Marry any Wl E 
Man, but Fanfarinet, for 'twas not likely that his Maſter MW © 
cou'd be ſo Amiable as he. She ſaid, Her Education had 6 
01 


. T oa ep Sg 2h 


cur'd her of Ambition, ind twou'd be no hard matter for 2 
Princeſs who had been bred up in a dark Tower, to retire | 
with him to a Country Houſe if they were driven to it:“ 
That ſhe had rather live upon Bread and Water with him, 
than have all the Rarities in the World with another. In 
ſhort, ſhe ſpoke ſo heartily, that her Women began ro be more 
_ allarm'd than ever, fearing what wou'd be the effects of her 
Paſſion: They repreſented ro her the Injury fhe wou'd do 
her own Rank, ro Match with one of his; but their Talk 
was in vain. She did not hearken ro them, reſolving to 
follow her own Inclinations when ſhe had it in her power. 
As ſoon as Fanfarinet arrived at the. King's Palace, the 
Queen ſent for her Daughter: All the Streets were ſpread with 
Tapiſtry, and the Windows crowded with Ladies; ſome had 
Baskets of Flowers in their Hands, others Baskets of Lau- 
tels, others excellent Odours, with which they ſcented the 
Air to welcom the Fair Princeſs abroad. Her Women be. 
ginning to drefs her, a Dwarf knock'd at the Tower. Gate 
mounted on an Elephant, ſent by the Five good Fairies who 
had endow'd her on her Birth.day. They ſent her a Crown, 
a Scepter, a Robe of Golden Brocade, a Petticoat of Burtt: 
flies Wings, a wonderful piece of Work, and a Casket * 
| 8 8 | 
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of ineſtimable Price; ſuch a Treaſure was never ſeen toge- 
ther before. The Queen Swooned with Aſtoniſhment at the 
Sight. The Princeſs on her part, took little Notice of them, 
for all her Thoughts were on Fanfarinet. The Dwarf was 
Thaek'd, and Rewarded for his Trouble with One thouſand 
Ells of Fine Ribband of ſeveral Colours, with which he made 
Garters, Cravar-ftrings, and Hat-bands. The Queen defir'd 
him to ſtay till ſhe ferch'd ſomething for the Fairies, worthy 
their Acceptance : And the Princeſs, who was very Generous, 
made em 'a Preſent of ſome German Spinning-wheels and 
Cedar Spindles. The Rare things which the Dwarf brought 
were made uſe of roAdorn her: And ſhe appear d fo ſurprifingly 
Beautiful ro every Body who ſaw her, that the Sun's Luftre was 
thought to be faint to hers. She walk d through the Streets 
vpon rich Tapiftry ; and the People who flock d to behold her, 
cry d our continually, How Lovely ſhe is, how Charming ! 

As ſhe march'd along in this Pomp and Splendor, accompa- 
nyd by the Queen and four or five Dozen of Princeſs's of the 
Blood, beſides ren Dozen more who came from the Neigh- 
bouring Kingdoms to aſſiſt at this Feaſt ; The Sky on a ſud- 
den darken'd, the Thunder rumbl'd in the Air, and Rain and 
Hail fell in Torrents. The Queen flung her Royal Robes 
over her Head; the Ladies did the fame by theirs ; and Ve- 
ir « nt was going to do ir, when the ſound or cry of a Thou- 
5 ſand Ravens, Crows, Owls, and other Birds of ill Omen 

n vas heard, which ſeem'd to preſage that nothing good wou d 
"ors come of this Feſtival, At the ſame time, a Raſcally Owl of 
her MW prodigious bigneſs was ſeen flying toward the Princeſs with 
| do MW Cobweb Scarf in his Mouth, Embroider'd with Batts-Wings, 
Tak which he ler fall on Verenata's Shoulders. He had no ſoonet 
done ir, but the Company heard a loud Laughter, and ſup- 
pos d *cwas a ſcurvy Trick play d them by Caraboſſa. 


* Every one was Griev'd at this Melancholy Sight, and the 
wich Queen more than all of them; ſhe Wept, and endeavout d 
e hal o take off the Black Scarf from her Daughter's Shoulders, but 

Lav it ſtuck as cloſe as if it had been NaiFd on. Ah, cry'd ſhe, 
d the our Enemy is roo hard for us ſtill ; nothing will appeaſe her. 
en be. I ſent her fifty Pound of Comfits, as much double-refin'd Su- 
Cate bar, and two Weſtphalia-Hams, yer ſhe is as Miſchie vous as 


ever. | 


While ſhe was complaining thus, the Princefs, and all that 
zurcer- attended her, began to be wer to their Skins. Verenata, whoſe 
er ful I Head was full of the Ambaſſador, got ground of them all in 
de Proceflion, and went on without ſaying. a Word. She 
. 1 thought 
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thought if ſhe had the good Luck as to pleaſe the Man fte 
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Lov'd, the would neither care for Caraboſſa nor for her Scarf, 
tho 'twas look d upon to be ſuch a bad Freſage. She ad. 
mir'd within herſelf why he did not come to meet her; but 
her Admiration was at an end, when ſhe ſaw him advanein 
by the fide of the King. Upon which the Trumpets ſounded, 
the Drums beat, and the Violins made an agreable. Enter. ' 
tainment to the Aſſembly, who redoubl'd their Shouts, and 
their Joy was as extraordinary as the occaſion of it. | 
Fanfarinet had a great deal of Wit; but when he beheld 


the Grace, Majeſty, and Beauty of the Princefs, he was ſo 


Tranſported, that inftead of ſeriouſly talking, when he Court. 
ed her, one wou'd have imagin'd he was Fuddl'd, tho' he had 
drank nothing bur a Diſhgot«Chocolares He became like a 
Mad-man, when he perceivd, that with one Glance he had 
forgot that fine Harangue he had prepar'd for her, and which 
he had got ſo by Heart, that he cou'd before this Minute, 
Repeat it in his Sleep. While he was endeavouring to te- 
collect himſelf, he made ſeveral low Bows to the Princeſs, 
who on her fide alſo made him half a dozen Courſies, not con- 
fidering what ſhe did. Ar laſt ſhe broke Silence, and to help 
him our of the Confuſion which ſhe ſaw he was in. addreſed 
herſelf thus ro him; My Lord Fanfarinet. I can eaſily Ima- 
gin that all that you wou'd ſay to me is Charming; I doubt 
not bur your Wit is anſwerable to your Character; Let us 
however make haſte to the Palace, it Rains like a Deluge, ard | 
Caraboſſa, who os us this ill Turn, will nor ſpare us til | 
we get thither: Fanfarinet reply d very Gallantly, The Fairy 5 
had very wiſely provided Rain to quench the Fires which | 
thoſe bright Eyes wou'd light. He then took her by the Hand 
and led her forward. As they were walking, ſhe {aid to hm WM | 
ſofrly, you will nor gueſs at the Opinion I have of you, un- 
leſs I explain myſelf further; tis true, I can't do it without 5 
Pain, But, Hony ſoit qui Mal y penſe, Evil to him that Evi i 3 
thinks. Know then, my Lord Ambaſſador, that I have be. 
Held you with Wonder, and was ſurpriz d at the charming WW « 
Figure you made on Horſeback ar your Publick Entry, when 
the Horſe Danc d and Curvetted: I am ſorry you came br 
ther on any other Man's account; if you have as much Conf { 
rage as I to find out an Expedient for ir, inſtead of Marryig q 
you in your Maſter's Name, I will Marry you in your own 


| I know you are not a Prince, what then? I like you as wall , 
as if you were; we'll fly together ro ſome Corner of tte ., 
World; we ſhall be blam'd ar firſt; no matter, others may d 

: | work : 


worle ; and when People are weary of blaming us, they will 


leave us in quiet to our Retirement, where I ſhall be glad to | 
be with you. 155 
Fanfarinet thought he Dreamt, for Verenata was a Princeſs 


of ſuch admirable Qualiries and Perfections, that he cou d ne- 
ver have hopd for that Honour, unleſs ſome ſtrange Whim- 
ſie had ſeiz d her. He had not Preſence of Mind enough to 


i anſwer her here; had they been alone, he wou d have thrown 
himſelf at her Feet; he now cou d only claſp her Hand, Which 


he did ſo cloſely, that he hurt her little Finger, yet ſhe did 
not cry out; ſomuch her Paſſion ran in her Head, that ſhe 
was inſenſible of any thing elſe. When ſhe enter'd the Palace, 
a thouſand ſeveral forts of Muſical Inſtiuments were Tun d 
for her Welcom, to which were added à conſort of 
ſuch Heavenly Voices, that the Audience were afraid of 
Breathing, leſt they ſhould make too much Noiſe and 


ſo interrupt the Harmony. The King having kiſsd his 


Daughter's Fore-head and Cheeks, ſpoke to her as follows, 
My pretty Lambkin (for be was us'd to give her ſuch little 
tender Names) are not you glad that you are going to Mar- 
ry the Great King Merlin's Son ? The Lord Fanfarinet whom 
you ſee here, is come to perform the Ceremony, and will 
carry you into the fineſt Kingdom in the World. The Prin- 
ceſs Courſy'd down to the Ground, and antwer'd, I ſhall 
obey you Father, in all things with Pleaſure, if my Dear 
Mammy will conſent to it. For it ſeems the poor Creature 
was bred up in ſo much Tenderneſs to her Parents, that ſhe 


had not forgot the pretty Terms ſhe us'd in her Leadings . 


ſtrings. I conſenr, ſays her Mother, with all my Heart, and 
Embracing her, gave her a Token of her Joy. Ler Dinner 
be got ready immediately, quoth rhe Queen. Twas no fooner 


laid, but a hundred Tables were ſpread in an Inltanr, and all 


the Company fell ro heartily, except Verenata and Funfari net, 


| who look d on one another ſo much, they had no time for 


Eating, nor thinking on any thing elſe. 
After the Feaſt, there was a Ball and a Play. But *twas 
ſo late before they had done Eating, and they had eat fo 


plentifully, that moſt of the People of Qualicy, and others 


who were there, Slept as they ſtood. Their Majeſties them- 
ſelves fell into a ſound Nap on a Couch; the Lords and La- 
dies ſnoar'd again, and the Fidlers nodded over their Inſtru- 
ments, and knew not what they ſaid. Our Lovers were the 
only Perſons who were well awake: They Teigh'd and gaz d, 
and ſeeing they were not obſery'd, Toy'd as Lovers us d to 
Hz do 
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do when they have an opportunity to ſhew their Paſſions, 
Perenata perceiving the Guards as well as the rett, were A. 
ſleep, ſaid to Fanfarinet, This Minute is ours, let us improve 
it and be gone; if we ſtay till the Marriage Ceremony is 
over, the King will place ſome Ladies of the Court about me, 
and order a Prince to accompany me to your Maſter's Cort; 
tis better for us to take hold of the preſent Opportunity, than 
to wait for another. She then rofe up and took the King's 
Dagger from his Side, which was all over ſet with Diamonds 
She allo carry'd away with her the Queen's Mantle, which | 
| ſhe bad laid by, to Sleep the more ar her Eaſe, in which was : 
| 


a Carbuncle of ineſtimable Value, and a Diamond that ren- 
gder'd the Perſon who wore it, Inviſible. Fanfarinet took her 
by the lilly white Hand, and bending one Knee to the Ground, 
reply d; I ſwear by all that is held Sacred in Heaven or 
Earth, that Iwill eternally be Faithful and Obedient to your 
Highneſs : You doevery thing for me, Madam, and can there 
be any thing thar I wil! nor do for you 2 They then went 
both of them out of the Palace. TheAmbaſſador raking a Dark 
Lanthorn in his Hand, they paſs d through ſeveral By ſtreets 
and Lanes, till they came to the Sea-fide, where they took 
Boat. Their Mariner was a poor old Fellow they found A. | 
fleep in his Bark. They wak'd him; and when he faw V- 
renata ſo Beautiful and-glittering with Jewels, with the Black 
Batt- Feather Scarf on her Shoulders; he took her for the 
Goddeſs of Night, and fell down to Worſhip her. The Lo | 
vers had no time for Ceremonies ; they commanded him to 
put to Sea, which he was not over-willing to do, for there was 
neither Moon nor Star to be ſeen, the Weather being ſtill 
Cloudy, occaſion d by the Tempeſt Caraboſſa had rais'd. Tis 
true, there was a Carbuncle on the Queen's Mantle, which 
ſhone more than fifty lighted Torches, and Fanfarinet might, 
as we are told, have ſav'd himſelf the trouble of carrying a 
Dark-Lanthorn with him. The Ambaſſador ask d the Prin- 
ceſs whither ſhe would go? Alas, ſaid ſhe, I will go along 
with you; whereever you ll go, I will go, I think of nothing 

elſe, But Madam, quoth Fanfarinet, I dare not conduct you 

ro the Court of King Merlin; tis as much as my Neck 1s 
worth to be caught within his Dominions. Well then, re- 

ply d Verenata, let us go to the Deſart Ifle of Squirrels ; ts 

ar enough off, and we need nor fear being followed thirher. Wt - 

She order d the Mariner to ſer Sail; and tho his Bark was of MW 
à very {mall lize, he Obey d her. 5 | 


AS 
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As Day began to break, the King, Queen and Court ha- 
ring ſhook their Ears, and rubb'd their Eyes a little, got up, 
of» intending to furniſh the Solemnity of the Princeſs's Marriage. 


5 The Queen haftily call'd for her Mantle, and Search was as 

N haſtily made after it, from the Cloſer to the Kitchin, but no 

: Maſfitle was to be faund. Then her Majeſty went herſelf, 

n to ſeek it, ran up Stairs and down Stairs, into the Cellar and 

$ the Garret, but no rydings cou'd be heard of it. 

8 Tie King alſo in his turn was willing to adjuſt himſelf, and 

b in order to it, to put his bright Dagger by his Side, whieh 

5 being miſſing as well as the Mantle Royal, half the Court 

1- were employ d to ſearch for it; Boxes and Coffers were open- 

Jy ed, whoſe Inſide had not ſeen the Sun in a hundred Years. 

if A thouſand Rarities were found; Puppets that cou d turn a- 

or bout their Heads and Eyes; Golden Sheep with their little 

ur Lambs, Sweer-meats and Comfits, but no Dagger; ſo the 

re King was Inconſolable ; he tore his Reverend Beard, and the "0 
nt Queen her Hair, to keep him Company. Indeed the Loſs was | 
ik great, for the Mantle and Dagger was Worth more than Ten 

ts Cities as big as Madrid. | ; 
ok When the King deſpair'd of finding what they had loſt, 

A- he rook Heart, and ſaid to the Queen, Courage, my Dear, ler 

: us finiſh the Solemnity of our Daughter's Nuprials, which has * 
ck already colt us ſo dear. He ask'd where the Princeſs was | 


the her Nurſe came up and told him, that ſhe had been ſeeking - 


0. her above two Hours, and cou'd not find her. This bad : 
to News was ſuch an addition to the King and his Conſort's 
vas Trouble, that they cou'd nor ſupport themſelves under ir. 
[till The Queen cry'd out like an Eagle which has loſt her Young, 
Tis and fell into a Swoon. And never was a more Melancholy 
uch W Sight ; above two Pales of Hungary Water were thrown up- 


ph, on her Majeſty's Face before they could fetch her ro Life a- 
1B 4 gain; the Ladies and Maids of Honour wept as if they had 
rin: been at a Funeral, and not at a Wedding. The Servants came 
long one and all in a doleful Tone, ſaying, What, is the King's 
ning Daughter loſt? And the King ſeeing ſne was not to be found, 


you bid his Page look out Fanfarinet, who doubrlels, ſays he, is 
k'v WW ſleeping in one corner or other, and let him come and grieve ' 
re- with us. The Page ſought after him every where, and coud 
; tis bear no more Tidings of him than of the Mantle and Dagger. 
ther. This Misfortune was another Affliction to their Majeſties, 


as of who in truth had enough before to render em the moſt Di- 
conſolate Couple upon Earth. | 8 
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her up too well for that. Then the Nurſe, who was one of 


—_ 


The King Summoned all the Counſellors and Officers, Ci. 
vil and Military, to attend him in the Great Hall of his Pa. 


lace, where he and his Queen, who we may perceive was a con. 


ſiderable Perſon in the Government, went to them clad in deep 
Mourning. Their Rich Robes being thrown off, and each of 
them had a black Gown en, ty d round with a Rope tox. 
preſs. the greatneſs of their Sorrows. When the Aſſemb! 
ſaw the in this lamentable Condition, the Hall re ſounded 
with Sighs and Groans, and the Floor was overwhelmed with 
floods of Tears. The King who had not had time enough 
ro prepare a Speech ſuitable to the Occaſion, was Silent three 
Hours: At length he open'd his Majeſtick Mouth, and [poke 
as follows. | 

Hear Little and Great; hear your King, and help him with 
your Advice: I have loſt my Dear Daughter Verenara, and know 
not whether ſhe is Deſtroy d or Stolen from me; the Queen's Man- 
tle and my Dagger, which are worth their weight in Gold, are 
alſo gone; and what is worſt of afl, the Ambaſſador Fanfarinet, 
7s not to be found: Tis to be fear'd, when the King his Maſter 
2s informed of this Accident, he will come and ſeek after bim, and 
charge us with cutting him as ſmall as Minc d Meat for a Chriſt. 
mas-Pye. I ſhou d not take it fo much to heart, if I bad Mo- 
ny to ſpare; but I muſt confeſs to you plainly, the charges of the 


Hedding have undone me: Teil me, my dear Subjects what I ſhall 
do, and what means you wou'd have me make uſe of to retreive my 


Daughter, Fanfariner, the Mantle and the Dagger. 

Every Body admir'd the King's Eloquent Speech; he ne- 
ver made ſo Florid a one in his Life; and my Lord Gambello, 
Chancellor of the Kingdom, in the Name of the Aſſembly, 
9 thus, not bating him an Ace in Eloquence. 

I R, TE 
Me are ail forry for your Sorrow, and wou'd rather have parted 


with our Wives and Children, than you ſhou'd have had ſo much 


cauſe to Grieve :; But tis plain, this is a Trick of Caraboſſa 
the Fairy; The Princeſs's Twentieth Year is not yet expired; and 
ſince I muſt ſpeak my Sentiments, or your Majeſty ſuffer by my 
Double- dealing with you, T freely declare, that I obſerv'd ſhe was 


always Ogling Fanfarinet, and he her; perhaps Love has been 
Playing one of his Pranks,as often bappens with Perſons of their 
Ages. : | 

Te Queen, who was naturally Haſty, interrupted the Chan- 
cellor; ſaying, Have a care what you ſay, my Lord Chan- 


cellor, the Princeſs, I would have you to know, is no ſuch 
a ſort of Perſon as to fall in Love with Fanfarinet, l have bred 


rhe 


. 


the Company, fell at the King's Feet, and ſaid, Tam come 
to tell your Majeſties the whole Truth of the matter. The 


princeſs {wore ſhe would ſee Fanfarinet make his Publick En- 


try, or Stab herſelf on the Spot; we made a little hole in the 
Toper, through which ſhe ſaw him and immediately proteſt- 
ed, he wou'd never Marry any Man but him. The Aſſembly 
hearing this, were extreamly troubl'd at Verenata's Folly and 
Fortune : They ſaw that Gambello's Penetration was greater 
than her Majefty's 3 who all in a Rage, Scolded at Verenata's 
Nurſe, her Dreſſer, Rocker, Foſter-Sifter and Companion, 
ſo terribly, tbat Hanging wou'd hardly have been a worſe 
Puniſhment. Admiral Sharp-cap interrupting the Queen, cry'd 
our, My Lords, let's after Fanfarinet; for without doubt, this 
Jackanapes has carry'd off our Princeſs. Every Body clappd 
their Hands in Applauſe of the Admiral, and there was nor 
a Man but faid he wou'd follow him. Some of them went 
by Sea, and gthers by Land, who Travelling from Kingdom 
to Kingdom with Drums Beating and Trumpers ſounding, 
made Proclamation, That whcever cou'd tell Tale or Tydings of 
the Princeſs Verenata, whem Fanfarinet had Stol'n out of her 
Father's Palace, ſhou d have for a Reward, a fine Baby, ſome 


| Sweet-meats wet and dry, ſome little Sciſſers, a Gown made of 
cloth of Gold, a Sattin Bonnet. The Anſwer every where was, 


You muſt go ſomewhere elſe, we know nothing of them. 
Thoſe who went by Sea were more Fortunate; for after 


a pretty long Voyage, they one Night, perceived ſomething 


before them which ſhone like a great Fire; they were afraid 
of coming up near to 1t, not knowing what it was, when all 
of a ſudden the Light ſtopt at the Deſart Iſle of Squirrels; 
for *twas indeed the Princeſs's Carbuncle that was ſo lumi- 
nous. And ſhe and her Lover Landing there, coming a-ſhoar, 
they gave the Mariner one hundred Crowns of Gold, bad 


| him Farewell, and charged him for his Life not to ſpeak a 


word to any one whatever of his Adventure. 


The good Man in his way back, mer the King's Ships, which 


he no ſooner ſaw, but he endeavour'd to avoid them, The 


Admiral perceiving ir, order'd a Gally to give him Chaſe, and 
the Old Man was too Weak to Row from her. So the Ad- 


miral's Men came up with him, rook him, and carry'd him 


| before their Commander, who caus'd him to be Secur'd, and 


the hundred pieces of Gold being found in his Pocket, the 
very ſame Pieces that had been Coin'd in Honour of the 
Princeſs's Nuprials, Sharp-Cap Examin'd him, and the Ma- 
riner that he might nor be oblig'd to ſpeak the Truth, _ 
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cted to appear Deaf and Dumb: So ſo, ſays the Admiral we 
ſhall bring him to his Tongue I'll warrant ye. So he com. 
manded him to be ry'd to the Main-Maft, and exercis'd with, 
a Cat of Nine-tails, one of the beft Remedies in the World 
for Mutes. When the Old Man ſaw they were in Earneſt 
he confeſs d, that a Heavenly Creature in the ſhape of a * 
Lady and a gallant Gentleman, had hir'd his Boat to convey 
them to the Deſart Ifle of Squirrels. The Admiral imagin d 
preſently twas the Princeſs and Fanfarinet, and Sail'd to that 
Iſland in perſuir of them. | | | 
In the mean time Verenata tyr d with the fatigues of the 

Sea, and finding a green Bank under a covert of Trees, la 
down and fell Aſleep. Fanfarinet, whole Stomach was ſhar 
er than his Love, did not let her Sleep long. Do you think, 
Madam, ſays he, waking her, that I can ſtay here for ever; 
1 don't ſee any thing that's Eatable upon the Place. Tho' 
you were Fairer than Aurora, that wou d not ſatisfie my Hur 
ger, one muſt have ſome Nouriſhment or there's no living; 
my Teeth are long and my Belly Empty. How, reply'd Ye. 
renata, do the Marks that I have given you of my Friend(hip, 
o for nothing with you? Is it poſſible that your Mind can 
de Byas d about any thing but the contemplation of your good 
Fortune? Tis rather taken up, ſaid. Fanfarinet, about my 
Bad. Wou d to Heav'n you were in your Black Tower again. 
Don't be ſo out of Humour, my good Cavalier, quoth the 
Princeſs, Smiling, I'll go ſearch the Woods, and perhaps | 
may light upon ſome Fruit to ſatisfie you. I had rather you 
might find a Woolf ro eat you, reply'd Fanſarinet churliſbly, 
Verenata, as the ſaid, went up and down the Woods, rearing 
her Robes among the Bryers, and her white Skin with the 
Thorns ; ſhe was ſcrarch'd as if ſhe had been playing with 
Cars: And thus it is, if young Women will fall in Love 
with young Fellows, there's nothing but Trouble comes of 
ir. When ſhe had ſearch'd every where in vain, ſhe rerurnd 
very forrowful ro Fanfarinet and told him the uncomfortable 
News. He turn'd his Back upon her and left her, Muttering 

berwen his Teerh. 8 ; | 

The next Day they lookt about for ſome Eatables as unſuc- 
ceſsfully as the firſt, ſo that they were forced for three Days 
together to live upon Leaves and Locuſts. Tho the Prince 
had been, without compariſon, much more delicately Bred 
than the Ambaſſador, yer ſhe did nor Complain. I ſhould be 
content, ſaid ſhe ro her Lover, if I ſuffer alone, and would 
be willing to dye of Hunger if I could procure ſome 2 
| ear 


a 
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' Chear for you. Tis all one to me, Quoth Fanfarinet, whe- 


ther you live or dye provided I have what I want. Is it poſ- 
h af 4 fible, cry d Verenata, that you ſhou'd be ſo little concern'd 
d at my Death? Are theſe the Oaths which you Sware when 
t, yo left my Father's Court ? There's a great deal of Difference, 
p 7d the Ambaſſador, between a Man ar his Eaſe who has 


7 neither Hunger nor Thirft, and a Wretch ready to be Stary'd, 
d She anſwer'd, I am in as much danger as you, and yer I don't 
at Complain. You may well bear it with a good Grace, ſays 

| Fanfarinet, who was ſo mad to leave Father and Mother, ro 


he run up and down here like a Vagabond; we are in a very 
ay pretty condition truly. Tis for Love of you, reply'd Fere= *.. 
p- nata, and at the ſame time gave him her Hand. I wound 
k, have ex cus'd you, faid Fanfarinet, had I known what you 

r; you would have brought me to; and then turned afide from 

bo her. The Fair Princeſs o'erwhelm'd with Grief, wept inceſ- 

ur ſantly, enough to have ſoften d a Heart of Hint with her 


83 Tears. She fat under a Buſh loaden with Roſes white and 
Ve. red, to whom ſhe thus addreſt herſelf, after ſhe had for ſome 
Ip, time gaz d upon them. How Bleſsd are you ye young Flow 
dan ers, the Rephyrs careſs, the Dew Waters, the Sun Beautifies, the 
50d Bees love you, your Prickles defend you, and all the World 


my admire you; muſt you Alas, be more Happy than 1! She then 
zin. fell a Wee ping ſo exceſſively that the Root of the Roſe-Tree 
the was moiſten'd by her Tears; and ſhe had ſcarce done ſpeak- 
81 ing before, io her great Sur prize, the Buſh ſtir'd the Flowers 


yon blew, and the Faireſt of them anſwer'd her thus. If thou 
bly, hadſt never Lov d, thy Deſtiny would have been to be Envy'd 


ing as much as mine, Love expoſes People to the worſt Misfor- 
the tunes; poor Princeſs, look in the hollow of this Tree, and 
vith you will find a Honey-comb, but don't be fo filly as to give 
ove it to Fanfarinet. Verenata roſe immediately, not knowing 
; of whether ſhe was afleep or awake; ſearch'd the Tree, found 
rnd the Hole and the Honey in ir, which ſhe preſently carry'd ro 
able her ungrateful Lover; Here fays ſhe, is a Honey-comb for 
ring you; I mighr have ear all myſelf, but I had rather ſhare it 


with you. The Ambaſſador ſnach'd it out of her Hand, with- 

out ſo much as Thanking her, or looking upon her, eating it 
all up, and refus'd to give her the leaſt bir. He was ſuch 
2 Brute as to inſult her, and Rally'd her, ſaying, Twas 
too {weer, and would ſpoil her Teeth ; with ſeveral imper- - 
tinent Jeſts. Verenata more ſorrowful than ever, fat down, 
under an Oak, and made him much the fame fort of Com- 
pliment as ſhe had done the Roſe- Tree. The Oak rouch'd 
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492 The Tales of the FAIRIEsS; 
with Compaſſion, bow'd down ſome of irs Branches, and 


ſpoke to this Purpoſe: For was all Inchanted Ground that 
ſhe trod upon. Tis pity, fair Verenata, you ſhow'd dye ſo 


Young ; take this Pitcher of Milk and drink it, without giv." 


ing a drop to your ungrateful Lover. The Princeſs morg a. 
ſtoniſh'd than before, lookr behind her, and ſpy'd a * 
Pitcher of Milk. She forgot her own Thirſt preſently, and 
remember'd Fanfar;net, who ſhe believ'd might well be thir. 


ſty after eating above fifreen Pound of Hony, ſo ſhe ran to 


him with the Milk, bidding bim quench his Thirſt, and remem- 
ber to ſave her ſome, for ſhe was almoſt dead for want of it, 
He took the Pitcher rudely from her, drank it off every drop, 


flung the Pitcher to the Ground and broke it to Pieces, ay. 


ing with a malitious Smile, Thoſe that have had no Meat 
need no Drink. | 

The Princeſs lifring up her Hands and bright Eyes to Hea- 
ven, cry d our, Tis juſt ye Powers, I have deferv'd this pu- 
niſhmenrt for leaving my Father and Mother, to love and fol- 
low a Man whom I never knew, without conſidering my Du- 

to my Parents and my Rank, or thinking on the Miſeries 
which Caraboſſa threaten d me with. After ſhe had done ſpeak- 
ing ſhe wept more bitterly than ſhe had done all her Life- time, 
and retit d into the thickneſs of the Wood, where our of meet 
Faintneſs ſhe fell down at the foot of an Elm, on which a 
Nightingale perch'd and Sung ſo wonderfully Sweet, that her 
Notes had almoſt Charm'd the wretched Verenata with Plea- 
fare. The Bird like the Trees had the gift of Speech, and 
fluttering her Wings, ſhe repeated theſe Verſes, which ſhe had 
tearnt en purpoſe out of Ovid, as if. ſhe had underſtood the 
Princeſſes Diſtemper and had brought her a Cure. 


Cupid's a Knave, the Traytor never Smiles, 
But when he wou'd enſlave us by his Wiles: 
And ever with his Favours he imparts, 

A deadly Poyſon that Torments our Hearts. 


Who knows him better than I, cry d Verenata interrupting 


| her, I am too well acquainted with his Cruelty and my evil 


Deſtiny. Take Heart, ſays the amorous Nightingale, under 
vonder Plant you'l find ſome Sugar-Plams and Almonds, 
but don't be ſo fooliſh as to give any of em to Fanfarinet. 
The Prince's did not want that Precaution now, ſhe had not 


forgot the two laſt Tricks which he had play'd her; beſides 


ſhe was ſo very Hungry, that ſne needed not many Arguments 
to 


* 
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ro perſwade her to eat when ſhe had got Food. So ſhe crackt 


the Almonds, ear the Plums, and feaſted on them by her ſelf. 


Fanfarinet ſeeing her eat alone, fell into a furious Paſſion, his 
Exes flaſh'd Fire, and he ran with his Sword drawn ro kill 
het; the to defend her ſelf expos d the miraculous Diamond, 
and ſo became Inviſible ro him, he got our of his way, and 
reproach'd him with his Ingratitude in Terms which ſhew'd 
{ufficienrly that ſhe could nor yet hate him. 

In the mean time Admiral Sharp-Cap diſpatcht away Fohm 
Prattle- Box, Courier in Ordinary of the Cloſer, with his 
Straw- Boot, to inform the King, that the Princeſs and Fanfa- 
rinet were landed on the Iſe of Squirrels, but that being a 
Stranger in the Country, he was cautious of making a Deſ- 
cent for fear of Ambuſcades. Upon this News which was 
joyful Tidings to their Majeſties and their Court, the King 
ſent for a buge Book, every Leaf of which was eight Ells 


long; 'twas the Maſterpiece of a Learn'd Fairy, andcontain'd 


a Deſcription of the whole World. The King found our in 
an inſtant that the Ie of Squirrels was not Inbabited. Go 
ſays he to John Prattle-Box, and Command the Admiral in 
my Name to land immediately, it may be of ill Conſequence 
to leave Fanfarinet and my Daughter ſo long together. 

As ſoon as the Courier arriv'd at the Fleet, the Admiral or- 
der'd the Trumpets to ſound. the Drums to bear, Cimbals, 
Hautbois, Flutes, Violins, Viols, Organs, Guitars, and a 
confus'd Variety of Inſtruments were play'd upon: Which 
allarm'd rhe Princeſsand her Lover, who was nor very brave. 
Fanfarinet ſeeing the Peril that approach d, made his Peace in 
hopes of Aſſiſtance from his Miſtreſs, who was too readily 
reconcil'd to him. Stand behind me, Quoth Verenata,' III 
go before, hide you with my invifible Diamond, and kill our 
Enemies with my Father's Dagger, while you flay them with 
your Sword. "OY 

The inviſible Princeſs advanc'd againſt the Soldiers, and ſhe 
and Fanfarinet flew$em all without being ſeen by them. No- 
thing was heard bur Cries, the poor Soldiers drew their 
Swords, in vain, they fought with the Air while every Blow 
the Ambaſſador and Verenata ſtruck gave certain Death, and 


every where ſuch lamentable Groans as theſe were heard, 


Oh I am khilld, Oh I dye. The two inviſible Lovers fought 
as ſafe as if they had to do with a Flock of Geeſe ; they dipt 
down like Ducks, avoided their Enemies Blows, and eafily 
deſtroyed them, The Admiral obſerving how his Men mn 
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by unſeen Hands, ſounded a Retreat, and rerurn'd very Me. 
lancholy to his Ships to hold a Council of War. | t 
Night drawing on apace, the Princeſs and Fanfarinet retird # * 
1 


into the thickeſt of the Wood; ſhe was fo weary that ſhe 


heard a Voice whiſp ring to her, Save your ſelf Verenata, for 


Fanfarinet will elſe kill and ear you. She open'd her Eyex 


and by the light of her Carbuncle, the ſpy'd the Wretch Fan. 
farinet with his Arm lifred up ready to run his Sword to her 


Heart. For perceiving her Skin was ſo white, and her Fleſh 
fo plump, his Hunger inſpir'd him with other Thoughtsthan 


Love and the opportunity might have put into his Head; 


he had a Mind to make a Meal of her, and intended to mur 
der her for that purpoſe. Verenata did not ſtand long delibe. 
rating what ſhe ſhould do, ſhe drew out ber Dagger gently, 
having kept it for her own uſe ever ſince the Battle, and 
ftab'd him ſo very fiercely in the Eye that he fell down dead. 


Go Ingrate, ſhe cry'd, take the laſt Favour which thou haſt 


beft deſerv'd from me; be an Example for the future to all 
Faithleſs Lovers, and may thy diſſoyal Heart never find reſt in 
the World to which I have ſent thee. 

When the firſt Tranſports of her Paſſion were over, and ſhe 
reflected on the Condition ſhe was in, ſhe had almoſt as little 
Life in her as the Man whom ſhe had juſt ſlain. What will 
become of me, ſaid ſhe, Weeping ?® I am left alone in rhis de- 
folate Iſland ; the wild Beaſts-will either devour me, or I ſhall 


dye with Hunger. She was even ſorry that ſhe had nor ſuf. 


fer d Fanfarinet to eat her rather than expoſe her ſelf to be 


eaten by the Monfters of the Deſert; ſhe far down Trem- 


bling and Wiſhing for Morning, for ſhe was afraid of Spirits, 
and above all of the Incubus, or Night-Mare. 

As ſhe reſted her ſelf againſt a Tree, ſhe ſpy d on one fide of 
her a Golden Chariot drawn by fix great Hens with Cop'd 
Crowns. A Cock was the Coach-Man, and a far Hen the 
Poftilion. In the Chariot there rode a Lady ſo fair, that the 
Sun loſt all his Luſtre wherever ſhe ſhone, and Night illumi- 
nated by her Eyes, was Brighter than Meridian Day. Her 
Robe was all over ſer with Spangles of Silver and Gold. On 


the other ſide of her Verenata ſaw another Chariot drawn by 


fix Bats, a Crow was the Coachman, and a Beetle the Poſtili- 
on. Within the Chariot far a little frightful Hag, cloath d in 


Fnakes. skin Garments, and on her Head ſhe wore a great 


Toad, which ſerv d her inſtead of a Top-Knor, 


Nexer 


( 


| 


e 


— 


By the Counteſs of D*Anois. 498 
Never was Woman ſo ſurpriz d as the young Princeſs wass | 
at this fight; while ſhe ſtood gazing upon it, ſhe faw-the two 


k Chariots advance againſt each other, The beauriful Lady 
"14 a Golden Lance in her Hand, and the ugly one an old 


* Spear, they came up fiercely to the Combat which laſt. 

ed 2 Quarter of an Hour; ar laſt the fair Heroine got the 

Victory, and the deform'd Hag fled with her Bars. The Bat- 

tle being over, the handſome Lady deſcended to the Earth, 

and thus Addreft her ſelf to FVerenata. | 
Fear nothing, lovely Princeſs, I came hither only to oblige 

you ; I fought with Caraboſſa out of Love to you, ſhe pretend- 

ed to an Authority to Whip you, becauſe you came out of _ 

the Tower four Days before your Twentieth Year expir- d. 

You ſee I took your part and have driven her away, Rejoyce © 

at the Happineſs I bring you. The grateful Princeſs fell 

Proftrare at her Feet and made this Anſwer. - Great Queen of 

the Fairies, I am tranſported with your Generofity, and can't 

find Words to expreſs my Gratitude ; but this I know, that 

here is not a drop of that Blood which you have ſav'd which 

Lam not ready to ſacrifice for your Service. The Fairy em- 

brac'd her thrice, and by her Spells render'd her, if twas poſ- 

ble, more Beautiful than ſhe was before. She commanded 

the Cock her Coachman, to go to the King's Ships and bid the 

Admiral come to the Princeſs, for there was nothing now 

that he need be afraid of, and her Poſtilion the Hen, to her 

own Palace to fetch ſome new Robes for Verenata, which 

were the Richeſt that ever Eyes were ſer upon. | | 
The Admiral was ſo raviſh'd with the News which the 

Cock brought him, that it was like ro have thrown him into a 

fir of Sickneſs; he landed immediately in the Iſland, taking all 

his Men with him, and among the reſt Fack Prattle-Box, 


| the Expreſs that arriv'd lately from Court, who ſeeing every 


one run aſhoar, did the fame, and carry d along with him 

a Spit with Wild-Fowl upon it half Roaſted. | 
Admiral 8 had ſcarce gone a League before he ſaw 

the Chariot drawn by Hens in a great Road in the Wood, 

and the two Ladies walking together. He knew the Prin- 

ceſs, and bowing to the Ground was going ro begin a nora- 

ble Speech; Verenata interrupting him ſaid all thoſe Honours 

are due to the generous Fairy, who defended her from Caras  - 

boſſa's Clurches 3 upon this the Admiral kift rhe Hem of her 

Fairy Majefties Garment, and made her one of the fineſt Com- 


pliments that ever came from the Mouth of a Tar on ſuch an 


Occaſion. While he was talking to her, the Queen cry d our, 
| . | certainly 
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certainly I ſmell Roaſtmear. Yes, Madam reply'd Prartle 


_ box, and produced his Spit with the Birds upon it, your La- 
dyſhip never eat better in your Lite. I am very glad of ir 


quoth rhe Fairy, tho' not ſo much on my own account, 2 


on the Princeſs's, who wants fome Refreſhment. The Ada. 
ral ſent away to his Ships for other Neceſſaries, and the Joy 
of his whole Crew for his finding the Princeſs, joyn'd with 
their good Cheer; this made em all wonderful Merry. 
The Feaſt being over and the fat Hen return'd; the Fairy 
drefs'd the Princeis in a Roble of Green Silk brocaded with 
Gold, ſer with Rubies and Pearls ; ſhe bound up her fair 
Locks with Strings of Jewels and Emeralds. She Crown'd 
her with a Garland of Flowers, and plac'd her in the Cha- 
riot, where as ſhe rode, all the Stars that ſaw her and took 
her for Morning, and ſaluting her as ſhe paſt by, cry'd Good 
Morrow Aurora. | 
The Fairy Queen carry d her to the Sea-fide ; when they 
arriv'd there, they bid one another, many a hearty Adieu; 
Ah Madam, ſaid the Princeſs, will you nor let me tell my 
Mother, to whom I owe this mighty Obligation? The Fairy 
anſwer'd, Embrace her in my behalf, and tell her I am the 
Fifth Fairy, that endow'd you at your Birth. - | 
The Princeſs going Aboard, the Admiral Commanded all 
the Canon to be Fir'd, and welcom'd her with a. Volley of 


Small-fhor. The Fleet rexurn'd ſafely to the Port of her Fa- 


ther's Capital City; and when ſhe Landed, the King and 
ueen who waited on the Shoar for her coming; receiv'd her 
with ſuch Tranſports of Joy, that they did nor give her time 
to beg Pardon for her paſt Extravagancies, tho ſhe had thrown 
herſelf at their Feet, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw them. Their Father- 
ly Tenderneſs laid all the fault on Caraboſſa, and the Princeſs 

was excus'd, as acting by an itreſiſtible impulſe of Fate. 
At the ſame time the Great King Merlin's Son arrivd 
very much troubl'd that he hear'd no News of his Am- 
baſſador: He had a Train of One thouſand Horſe and 
thirty Pages Richly dreft in Scarlet Liveries, Embroider'd 
and lac'd with Gold: He was an hundred times Handſomer 
than the ungrateful Wrerch Fanfarinet. Care was taken not 
to let him know any thing of his Flighr and rhe Princeſs's, be- 
cauſe that might have created Suſpicions which wou'd have 
- Shock'd a Lover. He was told very Gravely, that rhe Am- 
baſſador being Dry, went to draw Water out of a Well, fell 
into it and was Drown'd. His Highneſs beliey'd every we” 
| | | N 
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of it; was Marry'd to the Princeſs ; and the Joy of the whole 
Court was ſo great, that they quite forgot their late Sorrow. 


> * F. 


Je Lovers. be your Obje&s what they will, 
Keep ye within the Rules of Duty ſtill ; 
And never be by Paſſion led away 
So much, but Reaſon ſtill ſhall have the Sway; 
Let her reſtrain the rage of your Deſires, 
And make her Miſtreſs of your Vows and Fires. 


; 3 1 : 
r | 13270 | 
The Princeſs Roſetta. 
k A. 
y Pon a time there was a King and Queen of a certain 3 
7 Country, who had two fine Boys, whom the Queen took 1 
y ſuch care ro have well fed, that they thriv'd upon it amain. NY. 
* Her Majeſty was never brought to Bed, bur ſhe ſent to invite 
he the Fairies to her Labour, and beg'd them to tell her her 

Child's Fortune as ſoon as twas Born. | 5 
all She grew Big again, and was deliver'd of a fair Fair Daugh- © i 
of Wl ter, very Pretty, that every one who ſaw it was in love 


da- wich it. The Queen commanded the Fairies to be very well 
Treated ; and when they were almoſt ready to take their 
Leaves of her, ſhe defird them nor to forget their good Cu- 


me ſtom, but to tell her what ſhould happen to Roſetta. (So the | 
wn Wl lofant Princeſs was call'd) The Fairies told her, they had x 
1er- left their Scheme. Books at Home. and wou'd come another time | 
cels and ſatisfie her. Ah. fays the Queen, this does not Prophecy 

| good; you are nor willing to trouble me with an unwelcom 
ivd Prediction; ſpeak freely, I beg it of you, let me know the 
Am- worſt of her Fate, hide nothing from me. They all defird 


and Who be excusd, and the more backward they were to tell her 
erd Fortune, the more eager the Queen was to know. Ar fait 
mer the chief of them ſaid, We are afraid, Madam, Refetta will 
not be the cauſe of a very great Misforrune to her Brothers, and 
that they will die for her ſome how or other. This is all, 2 2. 
have chat we can Foreſee of the Fair Princeſs, and we are very. © 1 YG 
Am- Whrry we have no better News to tell you. The Fairies wem | 
fell away and left rhe Queen ſo Melancholy, that the Ring-rook; 


vord rotice of ir, and demanded the Reaſon. She anſwer d, The wo 
of Whiting too near the Fire, ſhe happen'd to burn all the Flax nn 


ome | 
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ber Spindle. Is that all, quoth the good King; ſo he goes 
up in the Garret and fetch d her more Flax than ſhe cou'd 
Spin in a hundred Vears. „%%% ! 
The Queen continu d Melancholy, and the King inquiy? 
tive to know the cauſe of it; She replyd, That war 
neer the River fide, ſhe let one of her Green Sattin SliÞperg 
fall into the Water. Is that all, quorh the King ? He pre. 
ſently ſer all the Shove makers in the Kingdom ro Work, and : 
brought her Ten Thouſand pair of Green Satrin Slippers to 
make up the Matter. She continu'd as Melancholy as ever. 
He ask d her the Cauſe of it. She told him, That eating | 
one day with too good an Appetite, ſhe chanc'd to ſwallow | 
her Wedding Ring, which the had upon her Finger. The | 
- King knowing ſhe Ly d then, (for he had lock d up the Ring) 
faid to ber, My dear Wife, you Lye now, for 1 have your | 
Ring ſafe under Lock and Key; fo he made no more but 
went and ferch'd it. The Queen finding ſhe was caught in | 
an Untruth, and the foule Crime in the World, to Vindi- 
cate herſelf, confeſt what the Fairies had fore-rold of little 
Roſetta, and defir'd him, if he could, to think of means to g 
prevent it, to let her know it. The King was mighrily con- ( 
cern'd, and ſaid to the Queen, he knew no way of prevenzing 2 
the Deſtruction of their two Sons, but to Kill the ( hild while F 
ſhe was in her Swadling Cloaths. His Wife wiſh'd ſhe migh | 


die herſelf firſt, and bid him contrive ſome other Means to 1 
fave their rwo Boys. for ſhe wou'd never conſent to that. n 
The King and Queen thinking of nothing elfe, ſtudy'd ſo 


© many ways, that in the end, they rhonghr they bad found out 
7 one. The Queen was inform'd that there was an Old Hermit 
| in a Wood near the City, whoſe dwelling. was in a hollow c 
Tree, and that he was a wonderful Perſon in matters of Ml © 
Council. She therefore reſolved to go and Conſult him, the 
Fairies not having told the Remedy when they predicted the 

Evil. She roſe one Morning Early, mounted on a liule b 

white Mule ſhod with Gold, and was attended by two of her 7 

Maids of Honour on Horſeback, each upon a fine Horle. W A 

When the Queen and her Maids arriv'd at the entrance into 

the Wood they alighted and walk'd on Foot to the place where 

the old Hermit liv'd in his Tree. The Solitary did nor love WF , 

to ſee Women; bur when he {aw 'twas the Queen, he cry'd 
'You are welcom, what would you have with me? She then b 
related what the Fairies had foretold her of Roſetta, and ask M 

his Advice in the caſe. He bad her ſhur the Princeſs up ina g, 
Tower, and never let her come out of it, The dee 2 
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Thank d him, gave him Alms, and return'd to tell the King 

her Adventure. ys 

His Majeſty approving of the Hermir's Counſel, order'd 
Narge Tower to be built, and enclos'd his Daughter in it. 

THe ſhe liv'd ; and that ſhe might not be weary of ſo re- 

tir d a Life, the King, Queen, and her two Brothers, viſited 


| ther every day: The Eldeſt of them was call'd the Great 

Prince, and the Youngeſt the Little Prince, for Diſtinction 
; fake, They lovd their Siſter Paſſionately, for ſhe was one 
+ MW of the Beautifulleſt Creatures in the World, and the leaſt 
: glance of hers was worth an hundred Pounds. When ſhe was 


fifteen Years old, the Great Prince ſaid to the King, Daddy, 
my Siſter is big enough to be Marry'd, ſhant us go ſuddenly 
to her Wedding? The little Prince ſpoke to the lame Effect 
to the Queen; and their Majeſties amus d them with an eva- 
ive Anſwer, without raking Notice of the Marriage. 

U Ar laſt the King and Queen fell very ill, and Dy'd both 
K on one day: Diſmal was the ſtate of the Court, every one 
wt was in Tears, nothing was to be ſeen but black Coats and 
Gowns, and nothing to be heard but Tolling of Bells; Roſerra 
4 above all was to be Comforted, for the loſs of ſo good a Mo- 

ther. . | | 

When the King and Queen were Buried, the Marqueſſes 
and Dukes of the Kingdom conducted the Great Prince to a 
Throne of Gold and Diamonds, on which he mounted, had a 
 @ MW Royal Crown pur upon his Head, and was array'd in Robes 
of Purple Velvet, Embroider'd with Suns and Stars. Then 


*. the whole Court Shouted Long [ive the King. And their Sor- 
"i row for their late Majeſties Death was forgot in their Joy - 
10W . Aa , : 

wh” for his preſent Majeſty's Succeſſion. 


The King and his Brother Conferring together, {poke ro 
this Purpoſe ; Now the Power is in our own Hands, let us 
releaſe our Siſter out of the Tower, wherein ſhe has already 
been too long ſhut vp.» *Twas no ſooner ſaid, but done. 
They had only a Garden to croſs, and they come to the 
Tower which was builr in one corner of ir, as high as it 
well cou'd be made; for the late King and Queen reſolv d 
. ſhe ſhould Ray there all her Life-rime. Roſetta was then Eme 
broidering a Robe in a Frame which ſtood before her ; bur 
as ſoon as ſhe ſaw her Brothers, ſhe roſe, and raking the King 
by the Hand, addreft herſelf to bim in theſe Words, Good 
Morrow Sir, you are now King, and I am your poor obe- 
dient Servant, I beg you to let me come our of rhis Tower; 
I am quite rir'd with ſtaying here. She then burſt out into a 
; | 142 N flood 
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flood of Tears. The King Embrac d her, bad her not Weep for 
he came thither on purpoſe to fetch her thence, and car 
her to a fine Palace. The Prince's Pockets were full of 
Sweet-meats, which he gave to Nſetta. Come, ſays he, 
us leave this filthy Tower. don't aflict thy ſelf, the King Wii! 
ger thee a Husband in a little while. 

When Roſetta {aw the Garden full of Flowers, Eruits and 

Fountains, ſhe was ſo Raviſh'd that ſhe could not ſay a word, 
for ſhe had never ſeen any thing like it before. She gaz'd a. 
bout her as if ſhe had been wild; ſometimes walk'd, and 
ſometimes ftop'd ; ſhe gather d the Fruit of the Trees, the 
Flowers in the Borders; Fetillon her little Dog, who was as 
green as a Parrot, and had but one Ear, Danc'd all the way 
before her, and jump d and caper'd about as if he was as glad 


' ® as his Miſtreſs, that they were got out into the freth Air. 


The Company were well pleasd with Frerillon's frisking 
and leaping over the Walks; when all of a ſudden he ran toa 
little Wood. The Princeſs follow'd her Dog, and never waz 
Woman more Aſtoniſ'd than ſhe was ar the fight of a huge 
Peacock, thar ſtrutted as ſhe approach d him, and ſpread out 
his Tail; She was ſo Charm'd with him, and thought him ſo 
very very Fine, that ſhe could not take her Eyes off of him. | 
The King and Prince following her, ask*d what ſhe was l 
taken with? She ſhew'd them the Peacock, and ask'd what 
it was 2 They told her 'twas a Bird which they ſometime 
Eat of. How, ſaid ſhe, do you dare to Kill and ear ſo love- 
ly a Bird I here proteſt to you, that I will never Mary | 
any one bur the King of the Peacocks, and when I am Queen, 
T'll hinder your Eating him. The King was ſurpriz d at it 
beyond meaſure. Bur Sifter, reply'd he, where will you find 
the King of the.Peacocks 2 Where you pleaſe, quoth the Prin- 
ceſs, but III never-Marry any one elle. | 

Upon this, the two Brothers conducted her to their Palace, 
©. whither the Peacock was brought and carry'd to her Bed- 
' - Chamber ; for ſhe was mightily Enamour'd of him. All the 

Ladies who had nor ſeen Reſezta, came to wait upon her, 

and make their Court, when ſome brought her Comfits, others MW v 
Sugar- Plums, others Robes of Cloth of Gold, others Rib- Ml r 

bands, others Toys, others Embroider'd Shooes, adorn'd wit WM tt 

Pearls and Diamonds: Every body gave her ſomething 10, f. 

Welcom her Abroad. And the was fo very Obliging, 100M « 

ver Courteous and Civil for what ſhe had receiv'd at the u 

Hands of her Viſitants, that they all of them went away ven MW | 
well ſatisfy'd. While ſhe was taken up with a great deal oi fe 
| | | Compa, 
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Company the King and Prince endeavour'd to find out the 
King of the Peacocks if there was any ſuch Monarch in the 


7 World. They thought it convenient to have their Siſter's Pi. ; 

Jure drawn, to ſhew to the Prince with the broad Tail it 

thay ſhould happen to light upon him, and twas indeed drawn 

ſo Beautifully, that it wanted Speech only to be as Lovely as 
d the Original. When that was done the two Brothers told 
l, the Princeſs, Thar fince ſhe would Marry no-body bur the 
4. King of the Peacocks, they would go together all over the 
d World in ſearch of him. If we find him we will bripg him 
ne to you with Joy; in the mean time do you take Care of our 
as Kingdom till we return. 6 
ay Roſetta thank'd them for the Trouble they took for her 
ad ſake, ſhe affur'd them, ſhe would carefully Govern the King- 

dom in their abſence, during which all her delight would be 
ng to ogle that lovely Peacock in her Chamber, and ſee Fetil. 
02 lon dance. So they bad each other adieu, not without ſome 
vas ſhowers of Tears at parting. 3 . 
ige As they ſaid, they did, the King and Prince rambled up and | 
out down, asking all they met if they knew the King of the Pea- 
\ ſo co:ks? No, No, was always the Anſwer. They went ſo far, 
im. ſo very far, that no Body ever went farther. 3 | 
$ {0 They arrivd at the Kingdom of Locuſts, and never ſaw : 1 
bat the like before; there was ſuch a Buzzing that his Majeſty | 
mes was afraid of loſing his Hearing. He askt one of them who 
ove⸗ lookt to be a Locuſt of Parts, If he could tell where he 


arty might find the King of the Peacocks. Sir, reply'd the In- 
een, WF ſect, his Kingdom is Thirty Thonſand Leagues off. You 
at it have gone our of your way to it. How do you know that, 
find WW fays the King. Oh Sir, quoth the Locuſt, we know you ve- 
Prin- WM ry well, for we come every Year to d two or three 
Months in your Gardens. Immediard FIT King and his 
Brother became acquainted with the Loch and mam 
Things paſt between them. They din'd together, and 
Majeſty and his Highneſs took delight in viewing the Curiv== 
fities of the Country. where the leaſt Leaf on a Tree was 
worth a Guinea. When they had been kindly treated by 
their Hoſt, they proceeded in their Journey, and knowing 
the way to the Place they were bound to, 'rwas nor long be- 
tore they arriv'd at it. The Trees were all loaden with Pea- 
cocks, and the number of em ſo great, that their Cuckling 
might be heard two Leagues off. Says the King to his Bro- 
ther, If the King of the Peacocks ſhould be a Peacock him- 
(elf, how can our Siſter pretend zo have him for her Husband 2 
| I 1 3 | | We 
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- We ſhould be mad to conſent jo it; And what a fine Alliance 
: will ſhe engage us in? Beſides, what an Honour twill be tg 
us to have a lle Pea- Chicken for our Nephew ? The Prince of 
was as much concern'd about it as the King: Tis a wreteh 
ed Fancy of hers, quoth he, who could put it into her Hg, 
1 that there was ſuch a Creature upon Earth as the King of the 
1 Peacock? Wes ns 
When they arriv'd at the Capital City, they ſaw twas full 
of Men and Women, but that their Cloaths were all made of 
£ Peacocks Feathers, which they met with wherever they came. 
A They found the King taking the Air in a rich little Coach 
of Gold and Diamonds. his Monarch was ſo handſome, 
that the King and Prince were charm'd with him. His Hair 
was fair, curl'd and long, his Complection fair alſo, and 
on his Head he wore a Crown made of a Peacock's Tail, 
When he ſpy'd tbem he imagin'd by their Dreſs that they 
were Strangers, and to inform himſelf concerning them, ſtopd 
his Coach, and order'd them to be call d to him. | 
The King and Prince approaching him, made him a very 
low Bow, ut Sir, we are come from a far Country, t 
fhew you a lovely Picture, and then pull'd out that of their 
Siſter's Picture, which they carry'd in a Budget. When the 
King of the Peacocks ſaw it, I don't believe, ſays he, there 
zs fo beautiful a Lady in the Univerſe. The King anſwer'd, 
ſhe is a hundred times Handſomer than her Picture. You 
banter me, quoth the Monarch of the Fine. Tail d Nation; 
The Prince then took his Brother's part. Sir, ſaid he, my Bro- 
ther is a Sovereign as well as your ſelf. he is call d, Ihe King, 
and my Name is, The Prince; our Siſter, whoſe Picture you 
ſee here, is Ro/ezta : We are come to ask if you will Marry 
her, ſhe is Handſome and Diſcreet, and we'll give you with 
her a Buſhel of Crowns of Gold. Say you fo quoth the 
King of the Peacocs, III Marry her with all my Heart, but 
be you ſure that ſhe is as Handſome as her Picture, for other. 
wiſe you ſhall both be put to Death. Apreed, reply'd Roſet- 
ra s two Brothers. Then here, ſays the King to the Captain 
of his Guards, put theſe two Perſons into Priſon, they ſhall 
remain there till the Princeſs arrives. The Princes obeyd 
without making any difficulty of it, for they knew Roſetta was 
Handſomer than her Portrait. eats 
During their Confinement they were treated to 2 Wonder; 
the King came often to viſit them, and hung Raſetta S Picture 
up in his. Palace, being fo enamour'd with ir, that he could 
not fleep Night nor Day, the Image of the fair Lady 11 
8 8 h always 
os 
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always in his Mind. The King and the Prince wrote from 
their Priſon to the Princeſs by the Poſt, to come away with 
all ſpeed, for the King of the Peacocks expected her. They 
&d not let ber know they were Prifoners for fear of Tro 
bo her too much. | | | 
Fhen ſhe receiv'd the Letter ſhe was ſo overjoy'd, ſhe cou'd 
hardiy contain her ſelf. She told every body the met, the 
al King of the Peacocks is found, and ſhe was to Marry him. 
of Bontires were preſently lighted thro' all the City. The 
ne, Cannon diſcharg'd Succals and Sugar- Plumbs were devour'd 
ich by Cartloads, and the Princeſs for three Days kepr open 


ne, Houſe, treating all her Gueſts with Comfits and Cinnamon. 
air Water. After which ſhe beſtow'd her fine Babies on ber beſt 
and Friends. and committing the Government to the moſt antient 


ail, and ſage Perſons of the City, recommended to them to have 
hey a Care of the State, to {pend nothing, but ſave all they could 
pd for the King ; packr up her Baggage, and departed, leaving 
her Peacock behind her, having given the Regents a ſtrict 
ery Charge to be careful of him. Her Dog Frerillon, her Nurſe 
0 and Foſter · Siſter, were the only Companions of her Voyage, 
heir for ſhe went by Sea. She carry d with her the Buſhel of 
Crowns of Gold thar were to be her Portion, and change of - 
Suits (ufficient ro Taft her Ten Years after the rate of Two 
Suits a Day. She did nothing bur Sing and Dance, and 
her Nurſe was always enquiring of the Maſter of the Veſſel, 
whether they were not come near the Kingdom of \the Pea- 
cocks. He ſtill anfwer'd, No, No. She askt him ſtill, are 
we now come? Have a little Patience good Woman, quoth 
the Tar, we ſhall arrive in good Time. Are we come now; 
ſays the Nurſe again? Yes, you are come, reply'd the Mar- 
riner. And when he had ſaid it, ſhe drew up near him, ſeared | 
her ſelf down by him, and ſpoke ro him thus, Tis now in 
thy Power to make thy ſelf as Rich as thou pleaſeſt, do as I 
would have thee and thou ſhalt have as much Mony as thou 
wilt. He anſwer' d, what muſt I do for ir? Tl give thee 
thy Pocket full of Guineas quoth ſhe. Will you ſo, ſays the 
Mariner, I defire no better Sport, let's finger em as ſoon as 
you pleaſe. The Nurſe went on. What I require of thee in 
return, is that this Night when the Princeſs is aſleep, thou wilt 
help. me to throw her into the Sea, when ſhe is drown'd, Tl 
dreſs my Daughter up in her Cloaths, and we'll carry her to 
the King of che Peacocks who will be glad to Marry her; 
and for thy Reward thou ſhalt have a Diamond Bracelet. 
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The Mariner was ſurpriz d at the Nurſe's cruel Propoſal. 
"Tis piry. ſaid he, ro drown ſuck a fair Princeſs. But the 
wicked Woman cured his Scruples with a Bottle or two of. 
Wine, and he agreed to ſerve her. | 3 
About Midnight the Princels being faſt aſleep with hen. 
tle Dog Fretillon by her, the Nurſe went to the Mariner And 
made him enter Re/erra's Gabin; they took her up Bed and 
all and threw her into the Sea, her Foſter-Sifter lending her 
belping Hand. The Princeſs did not wake with the Stir they 
made, nor with the blow of the Fall; but what was happy 
for her the Feathers of her Bed were Phoenix's, which are ye. 
ry rare and have that good Quality they never fink, fo Roſet. 
ta ſwam upon her Bed as ſafely and as much at her eaſe as if 
ſhe had been in the Veſſel. The Warer by degrees however 
wetted the Matting firſt, and then the Bed and Blankets. The 
Princeſs feeling the Wet about her, thought ſhe had Piddled a 
little in her Sleep, and was afraid of being chid for it. | 
Her turning her ſelf from one ſide to the other, wak'd Fre. 
tillan, who. had an excellent Noſe, and ſmelt the Soles and 
Flounders that were near him. He fell a Barking, ſo that it 
wakt all the other Fiſh, who began to ſwim about them. The 
great Fiſh ran their Heads againſt the Princeſs's Bed, which 
being faſten d ro nothing, was toſt too and fro like a Shuttle. 
cock. My Lady wonder'd what was the matter, how ſays 
ſhe, does our Veſſel dance ſo upon the Water, I never lay ſo 
uneafy in my Life as have done to Night. Fretillon in the 
mean while barkr at The Fiſh ſo loudly that the Nurſe and 
Mariner heard him. That Rogue of a Dog, ſaid ſhe, is I 
warrant ye, drinking our Healths with his Miſtreſs, let us not 
mind them, bur make to Port as faſt as we can, and twas not 
long before they arrivd at the King of the Peacock's Capi- 

tal. , ' Boy. | 

The Monarch order'd a hundred Coaches drawn by all forts 
of rare Beaſts to meet the Princeſs at the Sea fide. Some were 
drawn by Lyons, ſome by Bears, ſome by Stags, Wolves, 
Horſes, Oxen, Aſſes, Eagles and Peacocks. The Coach 
which Roſetta was to ride in, was drawn by fix blew Mon- 
keys, who Caper'd and Danc'd, and Play'd a thouſand pret- 
ty Tricks. Their Harneſs was made of Crimſon Velvet, 
with Plates of Gold. The King commanded fixty young 
Virgins to wait upon her at her arrival They were dreſt in 

all ſoxrs of Colours, and Silver and Gold were the leaſt things 

about them. x SLY 3 
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The Nurſe had taken a great deal of pains to fer off her 
Daughter; ſhe dreſt her Head with Roſerta's Diamonds, and 
E Cloath'd her in her fineſt Robes. Bur with all her Finery, ſhe 
Was as ugly as a ſhe Baboon ; her Hair was black and grea- 
an Hl Humour, that ſhe was always a Scolding. 

When the King of the Peacocks Servants ſaw her come our 
of the Veſſel, they were ſtruck dumb with Aſtoniſhment. Who 
is here, quoth ſhe 2 What are you all faſt Aſleep Go, 'po; ye 
Raſcals, fetch me ſomerhing to Eat, or I'll have you all Hang d. 
They were ſtartld at her Threats, and ſaid to one another, 
What a filthy Beaſt is come amongſt us; ſhe is as IIl- natur d 
as ſhe is Ugly ; our King is finely hop d up in a Wiſe; there 
was no need of ſending to the end of the World for ſuch a 


Lady as this is. The pretended Princeſs continu'd her Airs, 


and for little or nothing fell foul upon her Attendants with 
ber Tongue and Fit. N . 

Her Equipage being very great, ſhe cou'd not go faſt along. 
She lolld in her Coach like a Queen; But the Peacocks who 
had Poſted themſelves on the Trees thereabours to Salute her 
as ſhe paſs'd by, intending to welcom her with Shouts of 
Long live the fair Queen Roſetta; When they ſaw this Creature, 
cry'd our Fie, Fie, howugly ſhe is. The Jadeenrag'd at them, 
bad her Guards Kill thoſe Raſcally Peacocks. Dare they 
affront and rail at me? The Peacocks Langh'd at her, and 
Flew away. | INE. 

The Rogue of a Mariner who ſaw what paſt, whiſper'd 
to the Nurſe, Mother, we are in a ſorry Condition; your 
Daughter ſhould have been a little Handſomer. She reply'd; 
hold your Tongue you Blockhead, or you will ſpoil all: 

The King receiving intimation that the Princeſs approach'd ; 
Well ſaid he to his Courtiers, bave the two Brothers told me 
Truth 2 Is ſhe Handſomer than her Picture. They anſwer'd, 
were to be wiſh'd, Sir, that ſhe won'd prove as Handſom. 
I defire no more, ſays the King; let us go and fee whar-ſhe 
is; for by this time the Mock-Princeſs and her Train was ar- 
rivd in the great Court of the Palace, and the Noiſe was 
ſuch that he cou'd ngt. diſtinguiſh what they ſaid, only he 
cou'd hear ſome of*rhe Crowd that were neareſt to him, 
cry. Out upon her. How Ugly ſhe is! The Kingithoughr they 


long with her, for he cou'd not imagin that twas ſhe in Per- 
on. k ; ; J . 


Reſetta's- 


ipoke it of ſome Dwarf or Monky that ſhe bad brought a- 
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ber Eyes Squinted; ſhe was Hump- back d, and of ſuch 20 55 
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_. Roſetta's Picture was carry'd before the King at the end 
of a long Staff, and his Majeſty follow'd it gravely with his 
Barons, his Peacocks, and the Ambaſſadors of the ſeveral 
Kingdoms reſident in his Court. The King was very impg# 
tient to ſee his dear Reetta : Bur when he ſaw her Lady d, 
was fear d he wou d have crop d down Dead in the | ce; 
he fell into the moſt terrible Paſſion that ever was ſeen, he 
tore bis Garments, wou'd not come near her, being afraid of 
her as if ſhe had been a Fiend, and not a human Creature. 
. Have theſe two Villains, whom I have in Priſon, ſaid he, 
had the Impudence ro make a jeſt of me, and propos d a 
Baboon to me for a Wife; they ſhall Die. Go take that 
Gypſie her Nurſe and he that brought them; throw them in- 
to the Dungeon in my Great Tower, Fil make Examples of 
_ "them all. 5 8 
la the mean time, the King and his Brother, who were Pri. 
ners, hearing their Siſter was arriv'd and was making their 
Publick Emry, had dreſs'd themſelves as fine. as they cou d to 
receive her. But inſtead of opening their Priſon Doors and 
letting em at Liberty, the Jay!or came with twenty Soldiers 
and carry d em deep down into a dark Dungeon, which was 
fall of Naſtineſs and Vermin, and where they ſtood up to 
their Necks in Water. Nothing can be imagin'd more dread- 
ful to Perſons of their Rank: Alas ſaid they te one another, 
Tis an unhappy Wedding day to us! What can be the 
cauſe of their Suffertags they could not guels at, only they 
faw their Deaths was reſolvd on, and were both in a molt 
deplorable State of Deſpair. Three days paſt over their 
Heads, and they heard no Tydings of any thing. Ar laſt the 
King of the Peacocks came and raid at them through a Hole. 


You have uſurp'd the Titles of King and Prince to deceive | 
me, and impoſe your Sifter on me; bur you are all a com- 
any of Raicals, that dont deſerve the Water that you drink; 


I ſhall take a courſe with you: Your Judges are preparing 
for your Tryal, and the Rope is making that's ro Hang you, 
King of the Peacacks, Reply'd the King in a Rage, dont 
make ſo much haite, you may repent it one time or other; 
I am a King as well as your ſelf ; I have a large Kingdom, 
Royal Robes, Crows, and Mony good ſtore; you are 
 Martyeſure when you talk of Hanging us; Have we Stolen 
any thing from you? |. | 
When the King heard him-ſpeak with ſo much Reſolution, 
de could not tell what to do. He had almoſt a mind to te- 
teaſe em and fend them home to their Siſter ; but get bis 
| : | Tos avou- 
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Favourites, (a true Court Flatterer) confirm d him in his De- 
n to have em ty d up, otherwiſe he (aid, every Body wou d 
(corn him as a Scoundrel to be Trick d by ſuch ſorry Fellows. 
Ae then ſwore he would never forgive them, and order d 
chey ſhould be brought ro a Tryal, which did not laſt 


e; long; for there was no need of much Proof: The Portrait 
be of the Real Reſerra was produc, as alſo the Perſon of the 
of Counterfeit. The Impoſture was plain. So the two Princes 

. were condemned to be Beheaded as Cheats, for havin pro- 

he, mis'd the King a Beautiful Princeſs, and inſtead of ſuch a 


2 one, preſenting him with an ugly Wench hardly fit for his 
lat Groom. 8 | 


in- The Judges went in great Solemnity to the Priſon, to pro- 
of nounce the Princes. Sentence, wha cry'd our, They had not 

put any Trick upon him; that their Siſter was a Princeſs, 
the and as bright as the Day; That therefore there muſt be ſome 
elf Miſtake in rhe matter ; and therefore defir'd reſpitof Execu- 


tion for ſeven Days, in which time perhaps their Innocence 
and mighr be made appear. The King of the Peacocks, who was 
ers mightily enrag'd at them, could hardly be per[waded to fa- 


was W your them fo far; but at laſt he was prevail d with ro anſwer 

) to to ſpare their Lives ſo long. os e 
ad While things went on thus at Court, the poor Princeſs Reer 
her, ta was in a miſerable Condition. As ſoon as Day broke, the 


the was Amaz'd to find herſelf in the middle of the Sea, and Fre- 
tillon in no leſs Amazement than his Miftreſs. She wept and 
wept , as if ſhe meant to ſwell the Ocean with her Tears- 
The Fiſh beheld em, pity'd the ſorrowful Princeſs. She knew 
not what to do, nor what to think. Certainly, ſaid ſhe to 
herſelf, I was flung here by the King of the Peacock's Order, 
be repents of Marrying me, and to get rid of me, would have 
me Drown'd. He's a ftrange ſort of a Man; I ſhou'd have 
Lov'd him ſo well, and we ſhou d have liv'd ſo Comfortably 
together. She then fella Weeping again more than ever, for 
ſhe could not help Loving him. : 
Two Days ſhe remain'd floating upon the Sea ſoak'd to the 
very Bone, numm'd with Cold, and almo't ready to give up _ 
the Ghoſt And indeed, had ir not been for the Compan 
of her dear Fretillon, ſhe had dy d a hundred times in thoſe 
two Days, if it had been poflible, She was terrible Hungry 
ſhe took np Oyſters as many as ſhe wou'd and ſwallow'd 


Starve, which brought his Stomach to a little. When Night 
came, Reſetta's Fears encreas'd, and quoth ſhe to her Dog, 
ER | | Ts Bark 


them. Fretillon did not love them, yer he mut# eat m or © 
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Bark Freti/lon, leſt the Fiſheat us. He Bark d till Morning 
and the Current drove the Princeſss Bed to Shoar near 
an Old Man's Houſe, who liv'd alone in a little Cottage, 
where no Body ever came to ſee him. He was very Poo 
and did not mind worldly Goods, provided he had Eaſe g 
Suſtenance ; when he heard Fretillon Bark, he was ſurpr$q, 
and cou'd not tell whether he was awake or aſleep, there 
being no Dogs in his Neighbourhood ; He imagin'd that ſome 
Travellers were got out of their way, and came our of his Hu 
with a Charitable intention to put them into it. On a (ud. 
den be {py d the Princeſs and Fretillon ſwimming on the Sea, 
and the Princeſs ſeeing him, held up her Hand, crying out, 
Help me Father, or we ſhall Periſh here, where I have Lan- 
guiſt'd already theſe two Days. 3 
When he heard her make that pitiful Moan, he was touch d 
to the Heart with Compaſſion, ran into his Houſe to fetch 
aut a long Pole with a Crook at the end to pull the Bed 
Aſhoar, and went into the Sea up to his Chin to hale her out, 
which not without much difficulty and Danger he effect- 
ed. Roſetta and Fretillon rejoyc'd both when they ſat Foot 
en dry Ground. She thank'd the Good Man for aſſiſt ing her 
and wrapp'd herſelf up in her Coverlaid ; then Bare-footed 
as ſhe was, ſhe walk'd to his Cottage, where he lighted a Fire 
of dry Leaves, and took his late Wife's beſt Gown off the 
Coffer, with ſome clean Shoes and Stockins, to cloath the 
Princeſs ; who thus dreſt Iike a Country Girl, look*d as Fair 
as the Morning, and Fretiiloz Leap'd about her to Divert 
© UN | 


And when the Perils of the Deep were o'er, 
With Food ſupply'd, the Fainting Fair aſhoar, 
None ever ſuch a uſefu! Creature knew, 
Or Dog ſo Serviceable and ſo True. 

| Roſetta who ſo much bad Suffer d ſpar d 

The Traytors, fearful of their Crimes Reward. 

Learn ye who have been Injur d, to Forgive 
Like ber, and to reſtrain your Veng ance ſtrive : 
Beſides that Fortune now your Friend, may change, 
"Tis greater to Forgive, than to Revengs. 


- . The good Old Man perceiv'd that Roſetta was a Lady of | 

Quality, for the Coverlaid of her Bed was Cloth of Gold 
and Silver, and her Quilt of Sattin. He begg'd her to tell 
| him 


— 
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him her Adventures, and promis'd not to ſay a word, if he 
exacted Silence of him. To pleaſe him, ſhe told him the 
hole Story from one end to the other, terminating her Re- 
Vrion with Tears; for ſhe {till believ d, that the King of the 
Meocks had order'd her to be Drown'd. What ſhall I get 


, for you, that you may ear, quoth the Old Man, ſo great a 

e Princeſs as you are, muſt have been us d ro Dainties; and as 

0 for me, I have nothing but brown Bread and Turneps, chat = 
m will be but a ſorry Meal for your Highneſs: If you wilt 'Y 
l. give me leave, I will go and tell the King of the Peacocks 

a, that you are here, for certainly as ſoon as he ſees you, 

, hell Marry you. Ah a Roſetta, he's a Raſcal, he 

Ne wou'd have me Drown'd ; But if you have a little Basket, 

| rye it about my Dog's Neck, and he'll be more unfortunate p 

d than I ever knew him, if he does not fetch us ſome Proviſi- 9 
ch ons. The old Man brought out a Basket and gave it to the 

ed Princeſs, who ry'd it about Fretillon's Neck, ſaying, Go Sir- 

It, rah to the beſt por in the City, and bring me what is in it. 

t- W Fretillon ran to the Town, and the King's Porridge-por being 

ot the beſt, went ftrair to the Kitchin Royal, open'd the Por, 

er rook our whar was within ir, and return *d ro his Miſtreſs. 

ed Reſerta patted him on the Back, and bad him go back and do 

Ire his Office again. Fretillon return d a ſecond time fo loaden 


with Bread and Wine, Fruits and Sweet-mears, that he cou d 
hardly lug 'em along, When the King of the Peacocks call'd 
for his Dinner, the Cook examining the Por that was over 
the Fire, found there was nothing in it, and the Diſart was 
alſo miffing : The Servants of the Houſhold ftair'd upon one 
another, and cou'd not gueſs how twas gone. The King 
fell into a violent Paſſion. However he was forc'd to go 
without his Dinner. Well, ſaid he; let me have ſomething 
Roafted for Supper, or you ſhall pay for't ſeverely. Supper- 
time being come, ſays the Princeſs ro Fretillon, Go to Town 
and fetch me the beſt thing our of the beſt Kirchin there. The 
Dog who had been raught ro Ferch and Carry, did as his 
Mittreſs commanded bim; and knowing no Kitchin better 
than the King's, went thither, enter'd it ſoftly, and very 
dextrouſſy carry'd off the Roaſt-meat. He rerurn'd ro the 
Princeſs with his Basker full; and ſhe commanding him a- 
gain to do his Office. He went to the Palace again, and 
brought away the Diſart a ſecond time. | 8 
The King having had no Dinner, had a good Stomach co 
bis Supper, and order'd it to be ready early; but there was 
nothing for him, which threw him into a greater Rage than 
35 | before 
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before: He Rav'd and Storm d, and all to no purpoſe ; the 


Roaltmear was gone, and he was compell d to go to Bed Sup. 
perleſs. He was ſerv'd the ſame Trick the next day at Din, 


ner and Supper. So that bis Majeſty livd three Days wit 4 
8 out Eating, or Drinking; For whenever he ſar down, Me 
D Meat was always mifling. The Chief Favourite and Mini. 
 fter, who was concern for the Health of the King, hid him. 
ſelf in a little corner of the Kitchin, and kept his Eye upon 
the Pot that was over the Fire: He had not ſtay d there long, 
before, to his great Surprize, he ſaw a little Green Dog with 
one Ear, enter ſoftly, open the Pot, take out the Meat, and 
put it into his Basket; he follow'd him to ſee where he went; 
the Dog ran directly ro his Miſtreſs at the Old Man's Houſe. 
The Favourite rerurnd ro Court, and told the King what 
he had ſeen, and that both his Roaſt meat and Buil d-meat 
Was every day carry'd to a poor Peaſant's Houſe. The King 
was Amaz d at it, and comminded the Country- man to be 
brought before him The Prime Miniſter took ſome Setje. 
ants with him, and away they went to the Peaſant's Houſe, 
where they found the Princeſs and the Old Man at Dinner, 
eating his Majeſty's Boil'd. and Roaſt very contentedly. The 
Favourite bad the Serjeants Apprehend them. So Ryerta, the 
Old Man, and Fretillon, were Bound and led away to the 
Palace. ; | - 

When they arriv'd there, word was brought to the King, 
who anſwer d, ro Morrow is the laſt Day that the two Cheats 
have to Live; let the Thieves who Robb d me of my Dinner, 
die with them. He then enter'd the Hall of Juſtice ro Try 
the Criminals; the Old Man fell upon his Knees, and pro- 
mis'd to Confeſs all, if he wou'd ſpare his Life. While he 
was ſpeaking, the King Ogl d the Fair Princeſs; and Pity'd 
her when he ſaw her Weep. Bur when the Old Man decla- 
red that ſhe was the Princeſs Roſetta, whom the Wieked Nurſe 
and Mariner had thrown into the Sea, tho' the King was 
Faint enough with three days Faſting, he gave three Leaps for 
Joy, that ſhew d his Majeſty cou d cur a Caper with the Nim- 

bleſt of em. He ran to the Princeſs, Unbound her, Embrac'd 
her, and ſaid he Lov'd ber with all his Spirit. WE. 

He preſently gave order to bring forth the Princes, who 
imagining twas to their Execution, held down their Heads 
like Condemn'd Men. The Nurſe and her Daughter were 

- alſo ſent for: When they met all together, they all knew 
one another, The Princeſs threw her Arms about her Bro- 
thers Necks. The Nurſe and the Mariner beg d Pardon up- 

: on 
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on their Knees, The King and the Princeſs were fo over 
joy'd, that they Forgave them. The good old Country man 

was liberally Rewarded, and had an Apartment in the Palace, 


* he liv'd all his Life- time afrerwards The King of the 


Mocks did his utmoſt ro make the Princes amends for their 
Sufferings. The Nurſe reſtor'd Roſerta her rich Robes and 
the Buſhel of Crowns of Gold. The Nuptial Feſtival laſted 
fifteen Days; every one was pleas'd, even Fretillon, ho 
p wou'd eat nothing for the future, but the Wings of Partridges. 


Heav'n is our Guard, and Innocence its Care, 
Nor need the Fuſt the worſt of Dangers fear : 
Ir pity's the defenceleſs Virgin's Grief, 
And ſends her when ſhe calls, Help and Relief; 
I Arm the ſureſt Succour, and the beſt, 
Delivers and Revenges the Diſtreſs,  — 
When fair Roſetta on the Waves was tot, 
What hope had ſhe to reach the diſtant Coaſt ? 
Who that had heard the Billows round her roar, 
Cod think ſhe ever cow'd have gain d the Shoar > 
Who won d not have believ'd her lovely Fleſh 
Mud be ſome hungry IVhale's delicious Diſh 3 
| Soft Pity muſt have melted all his Frame, 
To view the Dangers of the floating Dame. : 
Heav'n heard her Cries, or ſoon ſhe'd been a Prey 
To Death and the fell Monſters of the Sea. g 
His Part her little Dog Fretillon play'd. | 
ho ſnapt the Finny Foes to ſave the Maid. 
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T Here livd a King in the days of Yore who was of ſuch _ 
an auſtere Humour, that he was rather Fear d than Lovd _ 
by his Subjects. He very rarely permitted them to ſee him ; 


who and on the leaſt Suſpicion would pur the beſt of em ro Death ; © \ bp 

ak He was call'd the Brown King from the Surlineſs of his Looks, = 

Wee. becauſe he was always Frowning. He had a Son who did 

ou not at all Reſemble him; for he was the beſt Narur'd. the © ; 

Reg! moit Magnificent and Politick Prince in the World; but he 3 

\ uP- was Bandy-leg'd, Hump-back'd ; he Squinted, and his Mourh © 2 
on N 8 was | 
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was on one fide: In a word, he was a little Monſter; and 
never ſo agreeable Soul lodg'd in ſo diſagreeable a Bogy : 
Neverthele(s, he had the Faculty of pleating People ſo much, 
that every one fell in Love with him. His Senſe was ſo ſup 
rior to that of others, that not no Body could hear him 
and nor be'pleas'd with him. EE | 
The Queen his Mother would have his Name be Torticoli, 
either our of love to the Name, or becauſe ſhe thoughvic hap. 
pily expreſs d her Son's Shape. The Brown King conſulting 
his own Intereſt more than his Son's Inclination, had caſt his 
Eyes on the Daughter of a Powerful King his Neighbour, 
for a Match for his Son: Their Territories were contiguous, 
and their two Kingdoms wou'd by ſuch an Alliance, become 
formidable to all the World. He thought ſhe was the more 
proper Wife for his Son, becauſe ſhe cou d not reproach him 
with his Deformity, ſhe being every whit as Ugly and De- 
formed as himſelf; ſhe was a Cripple, and cou'd not ſtand 
on the Ground without help. In ſhort, nothing cou'd be more 
ſhocking as to her Perſon. Bur her Mind was as lovely, as 
her Face and Shape was otherwiſe; and ir ſeem'd as if Na- 
ture by her Will endow'd her to make her amends for her 
Ueglineſs. | | L045, 
The Brown King having got the Princeſs Trognon's Picture, 
(ſo ſhe was call'd) fer it up in the Great Hall of his Palace, 
under a Canopy of State, and ſent for the Prince Torticoli, 
whom he commanded to look lovingly upon ir, for that , 
was the Portrait of Tregnon, who was to be his Wife. Tor- Ml. 
ticoli cait bis Eyes upon it, and preſently turn d 'm aſide with WW 
an Air of Contempt; at which his Father was very Angry: NR 
Are not you ſatisfy'd with ir, faid the King, in a grave and A 
churliſh Tone? No, my Lord, reply'd the Prince, I ſhall ne- MW; 


1 Ref @ a Ih... i.” Pr ns. 


ver. be ſarisfy'd to Marry ſuch a Creature as that is. Ir does WW, 
not very well become yon, quoth the King, ro find fault with A 
this Princeſs, who are your ſelf a little Monſter, enough to ® 


fright one to look upon. For that Reaſon, ſaid the Prince, [ 
wou'd not Marry another Monſter ; I can hardly endure my 
ſelf now, what then ſhould I do with ſuch a Companion? 
The King Anfwer'd ſurlily, ate you afraid of propagating 
a Race of Baboons? your Fears are to no purpoſe, you ſhall 
Marry her, tis enough that I command it. Torsicali made no 
Reply, but bowing down to the Ground, withdrew. 
The Brown King had not been us'd to meet with the leaſt 
© Oppoſition 7 his Son's contradicting him, threw him into a 
terrible Paſſion ; he order d him to be Impriſon d in a 2955 
: | ul 


- 
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built on purpoſe for Rebellious Princes, but there had not 
been any Body in it for Two Hundred Years; inſomuch, 
char every thing was out of Repair; there the Furniture ap- 
Tar'd ſo Old, and of ſuch an odd Make, that People were 
Alke i'd to fee it. The Prince lov'd Reading; he ask d for 
Books, but was allowd only the liberty of the Library 
belonging to the Tower. He thought he might amuſe 
himſelf with that. In which however he was diſappointed, 
5 for he found the Language of thoſe Books to be ſo old, that 
he did not underſtand a word of it, yet he look d em over, 
in hopes to find ſome whole meaning he might pick out, or 
learn the Language by it. | 
King Brown ſuppoſing that his Son Torticoli wou'd be wea- 
ry of his Priſon, proceeded in the Match with Trognon as if 


he had conſenred to it. He diſpatch'd away Ambaſſadors to 
e. e King his Neighbour, to demand his Daughter in Marri- 
nd age to his Son, promifing the Princeſs all that her Heart cou'd 
* deſire. Trognon's Father was tranſported with the thoughts 
80 of ſuch an Alliance, and that he could ſo eaſily and advan- 
at tapiouſly have an Ugly Daughter taken off his Hands. He 


Joyfully accepted of the Brown King's Terms, and plac'd 
Prince Torticoli's Portrait, which the Ambaſſadors brought 
with them, (tho' 'rwas not very Charming) in a long Gallery, 
where Trognop ſaw it by her Father's Command. When ſhe 
look d upon it ſhe ftartl'd, and then held down her Head and 
burſt out into Tears. Her Father reſenting highly the reluc- 
tance ſhe ſhew'd r@rhe Match, call'd for a Looking. glaſs, and 
bad her fee herſelf there, after which ſhe wou'd have little 
Reaſon to Weep: If I was in haſt. to be Marry'd, my Lord, 
ſaid ſhe, I ſhon'd be in the wrong to be ſo Nice, bur I 
ſhall be the better able to endure my Diſgrace ; if I ſuffer a- 
lone, I wou'd not let another Perſon have the trouble of ſee- 
Ing me, and ſhall always be contented with my Condition, 
provided I am never. forcd to change it, at leaft I ſhall ne. 
ver complain of ir. Tho' her Reaſons ſeem'd to have ſome _ 
Weight in them, the King was not byas'd by them, but or- 
derd her to prepare for her Departure with the Ambaſſa- 
dors, who were come to demand her. | 
She Travell'd in a Litter as cloſe as ſhe could, that no Body 
might ſee her; and we muſt leave her on the Road, to ſee 
(caſt bat the Prince did in the Tower. His Guards durſt nor 
x peak to him; and that he might be the more willing to pur- 


mo a 1 | 
| tafe his Liberty, by eſpouſing Trognon, the King Com- 
mon 8 l EY manded 
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. manded he ſhould have bad Victuals, and his Treatment to be 
every way bad. TheBrown Monarch knew how to make People 
Obey him; if not our of Love, out of Fear. Notrwithſtangy- 

of 


by, yer he cou d ndt comprehend the meaning of thoſe Deſgns, 


, ſame things there where on the Windows; he endeavourd t0 


, . 8 : 7 * & a ” ; | N 
(lo 


ing which, the Prince was fo well-belov'd, that thoſe ab: 
him did not pay entire Obedience to his Father's 
mands. | 
As he was one day walking in the Gallery of the Tower 
very Penſive and Melancholy, reflecting on his Misfortune to 
be fo Ugly himſelf, and yet to be oblig'd to Marry a Woman 
ſtill Uglier; He caſt his Eyes upon the Windows, where he 
ſaw feveral Pictures ſo well Painred, the Colours ſo lively, 
and the Defigns ſo well expreſt, that he had a particular Guft 
for thoſe ſort of Performances. He look d upon them earneit. 


8 


which were taken from Hiſtory, and related to the Subſeds 
chat were ſeveral Hundred Years Old. What ſtruck him moſt 
was the Picture of a Man fo like him, that one wou d have 
thought it had been his ewn Portrait. The Man was repre- 
fenred to be in the Turret of the Tower, ſearching in the Wall, 
where he found a Golden Key, with which he open'd a Ca- 
biner. There were other Images which he was pleas'd with i. 
and on moſt of the Windows found his own Picture. How 
comes it about, faid he ro himſelf, that I was painted here WM Þ 
long before I was born; and what an unlucky Imagination MW þ 
had the Painter to think of fach a Perſon as 1? He ſawalo MW þ 
the Picture of a Beautiful Lady, whoſe. Features were ſo Re. 4 
gular, and her Phiſiognomy ſo lively, thar he con'd nor take WM ſe 
his Eyes off of it. In ſhort, there were a thouſand different M G 
Objects, and all the Paſſions ſo well expreſs d, that he fancyd di 
he ſaw the Things done which were only repreſented by the t. 
mixture of Colours. 8 he 
Nie never went out of the Gallery till it grew fo dark ,thathe ¶ i: 
cou'd not fee the Pictures, or diftinguiſh them one from ano- WM th 
ther. When he return'd to his Bed-Chamber, he once hap-WM be 
pen'd to light upon an Old Manuſcripr ; *ewas written upon R 
Vellum, the Leaves painted about the Edges, and the Cover pe 
of Gold and Blue in Cyphers. He was ſurpriz d to ſee the 
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Read it, but cou d nor. At laſt on a ſudden, when he tum d 
to a Leaf where Muſicians were pteſented, he heard Muſick; 
and turning over another Leaf, where ſome Gameſters wei 
painted playing at Baſſet and Trich-erack, the Cards and Did 
few about as they were repreſented to do. He then tum 
over another Leaf, and chere being the repreſentation ri rhe 
0 e Wedding 
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Wedding, the Ladies Danc richly adorn'd, and of wonder. 
fut Beaury. In the nex Leaf he was Regal'd with the ſmell 
uf an excellent Feaſt. The Figures that were eating were net 
ty a quarter of a Yard high : one of em turning about to 
the@rince, ery'd, Here's your Health Prince Tortocols, reſtore . 
us our Queen, and it ſhall happen well with yon; otherwiſe 
er MW. ſomething ill will beride you. 
to At theſe words, the Prince, who before began to be afraid, 
an was ſo frighted, that he ler the Book drop out of his Hand, 
and fell down himſelf like a dead Man. His Guards ran in 
at the Noiſe, and loving him tenderly, neglected nothing to 
fta recover him out of his Fir. When he cou'd ſpeak to tbem, 
it- WF they ask d him what was the matter with him? He reply'd, 
ns, he was ſo ill fed, he had not ſtrength to ſupport himſelf, and 
shaving his Head full of Imaginations, he fancy'd he had ſeen 
oft and beard ſuch things in that Book, that he was ſeiz'd with 
aye Mortal Fear. His Guards were troubled at it, and notwith- 
pre- W ſtanding their King's Orders to the contrary, gave him to Eat. 
all, WH When he had fill'd bis Belly, he took up his Book again, 
Ca- and not finding what he had ſeen before, he was confirm d 
1h, in his Belief, that 'twas all Deluſion. : | 
low The next day he went again to the Gallery; he view'd the 
re lo Wl Pictures there again, ſaw them ſtir, Walk, Hunt, Fiſh, and 
ion WW build, as if they had been all Alive, The Images were in 
allo W Miniature, very little, and his own Portrait was every where 
Re. among them, with the ſame ſort of Cloaths on he had him- 
rake WF ſelf, He went up into the Tower-Fort, and found there the 
erent W Golden Key. Having made a very good Meal that Day, he 
cy d did nor believe the Vapours had got ſo into his Head, that 
y the I 'twas full of Viſions. This is too myſterious a Buſineſs, ſays 
he, for me to neglect the Diſcovery of it, perhaps I ſhall find 
bathe WW ir out in the Fort; fo rhither he went, and knocking againſt 
an-: the Wall, it ſeem'd to be hollow; he took a Hammer and 


; hap-W bear the Stones out of the Wall where he found a very near 
upon WF Key, but did not know what uſe to put ir to. At laſt he 
Cover perceiv'd an old Cupboard in a corner of the Fort; twas 
ce te made of ordinary Wood, and look'd out of Repair: He had 
ard a a mind to open it, but cou'd not find the Lock, tho he exa- 
turn 


min d every creek and corner of it. In the end, he perceiv d 
a little Hole. and ſuppoſing the Key might be of uſe ro him 
there; he pur it in, and wringing it with all his ſtrength, o- 
pen'd the Cupboard, which was as Fine and as Wonderful 
within-fide, as twas Old and Ugly without. All the Draw- 
ers were of Cryſtal and Amber, Inlaid with Precious- Stones. 
| . When 
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When one of them was drawn out, he found others that were 
leſs on the fides, above and below ir, ſeparated from one ano- 


and the Drawers afterwards ; each of *em was full of 


ther by Mother ef Pearl; upon which he drew out that 7 5 


moſt Beautiful Arms in the World, of rich Crowns and adh. 
rable Portraits. Torticoli was Charm'd ar the Sight, and 


continu'd to pull out the Drawers till thay were all drawn: 
In the end be came to a little key made of a ſingle Emerald, 


with which he open'd a Golden Shutter that was at the bot. 


tom of a Drawer, and to bis great ſurprize, found a Brillam 


Carbuncle, of which a great Box was made ; he preſently | 


took it out of the Shutter, and to his ſtill greater Aſtoniſh- 
ment, when he open d it, ſaw twas full of Blood, and a Man's 
Hand cut off, which held a Picture-caſe. | | 
Prince Torticoli ſhook at rhe fight of it; his Hair ſtood an 
end on his Head, his Legs Trembl'd, and he was forc'd t 
fir down upon rhe Ground, ſtill holding the Box in his Hand; 
he had not Courage to look upon ſuch a horrible Apparition, 
yet was very deſirous to know the end of ſo many Myſte. 
ries. . 
He remembred what the little Image in the Book had faid 
ro him, That according as he behav'd himſelf in this Affair, 
*rwou'd happen well or ill to him. He was as much afraid 
of what was to come, as what was paſt : Bur in the end te- 
collecting himſelf as a Man of Honour ought to do, condemn- 
ed his bale Cowardiſe ; and taking Courage, ſpoke thus to 
the Hand. Tell me unfortunate Hand, if thou can ſt, by Signs 
or otherwiſe, what ſad Adventure has befallen thee, and if tis 
in my power to ſerve thee, depend upon my Generoſity. 
At theſe words the Hand ftir'd, and made ſuch Signs with 
its Fingers, that were as intelligible to Torticoli, as if a ſet 
fible Perſon had ſpoken to him with a Tongue. Know then, 
ſays the Hand to bim, 'tis in thy Power ro oblige Divine 
Beauty in the higheſt degree, from whom I am ſeparated} 
the Barbarity of a Jealous Rival; go ſtrait way into the Ga- 
jery, obſerve where the Sun beams ſhine with the greatel 
luſtre, ſeek and thou wilt find my Treaſure. Then rhe Hand 
ceas'd ftirring and making Signs. The Prince ask'd feveril 
Queſtions, but it made no Anſwer, Where ſhall I pur you 
gain, ſaid Torticoli? To this Queſtion the Hand made nen 
Signs, by which the Prince underſtood that he mutt re plac 
it in the Cupboard where he found it, which he did accott 
ingly, putting every thing in the ſame Order again; he e 
clos'd the Key in the ſame Wall from whence he took i 
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ure and came to an Ebony Wainſcoting with Golden Bor- 


ders: He could not tell how to remove it, or whether he ſhou'd 


or not: He look'd upon the Windows, and as he was look- 


ing, the Wainſcor lifted itſelf up, behind which, he perceivd 
a ſtately Anti-chamber of Porphiry, ter off with Statues ; he 


approach'd it, went up to it by Stairs of Agat with Golden 


th$Picture of a Youth, ſo Beautiful, and of ſuch a Noble 
Prefence, that he was Charm'd with him; he lifted up the Pi- 


517 
And being now harden d a little to encounter Prodigies, he 
went directly to the Gallery, where upon his arrival, the 
Windows began to clatter and flutter; he examin'd che Rom 
os where the Sun ſhone brighteſt, and perceiv'd 'twas upon 


— 
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Baliſters, and came into a Hall done all with Lapis Stone ;— A ul I | 


he paſs d through it into ſeveral magnificent Apartments, charm d 


| every where with the Excellence of the Pictures and the rich- 


neſs of the Furniture. Having croſs'd an infinite number of 
them, he came ar laſt to a little Chamber, the Ornaments of 
which were all Turcis- Stone; Here he ſaw a Lady of incom- 


parable Beauty, ſleeping on a rich Bed, the Curtains being of 


Blue-Gauze. Her Hair was as black as Jet, and her Com- 
plexion fair as the driven Snow: She ſeem d diſturb'd in her 
Sleep, and her Looks were Languiſhing like thoſe of a ſick 
Perſon. - | 

The Prince approach'd her ſoftly for fear of waking her. 
He overheard her fay ſomething in her Sleep, which liſtning 
to more attentively, he underſtood ro be a complaint of her 
Ulage Doſt thou think Trayror, ſaid ſhe, that I can Love 


thee, after thou haſt depriv'd me of my adorable Tra/imines > 


Thoſe who will before my Face divide a Hand from thar 
Arm which wou'd otherwiſe have been dreaded for Ever; Is 
it thus that thou doſt pretend to ſhew me thy Love and Reſpe&? 


through her clos'd Eye · lids, and e 
ſhe reſembl'd Aurora Weeping: | 
He ſtood like one that was immovable at the Bed's Feet, 
doubting whether he: ſhon'd vvake her, or leave her to her {ad 
Mumbers. He imagin'd that Traſimenes vvas her Lover, and 
tvvas his Hand which he found in the Fort. While he vvas 


trickling down her Cheeks 


muſing upon a thouſand different things, and not able to come 


to any Reſolurion, he heard the ſvveeteſt Melody that ever 
delighted the Ears of Man; tvvas a Conſort of Nightingales 
and other Singing- Birds, vvhoſe Harmony vvas ſo agreeable, 


K K 3 N 


6 


Ah, Traſimenes, my dear Lover, muſt I never ſee thee more 2 
The Prince perceiv'd that the ears were ſeeking a paſſage 


that no Voices cou'd compare to it. Soon after, an Eagle of 
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a prodigious Bigneſs enter d; he flew ſoftly along, and held 
in his Claws a Golden Bough loaden with Rubies like Cher. 
ries. The Bird fixt his Eyes upon the Lady as if he was pay 
ing on his own Sun. He fan'd her with his Wings, and hyy. 
ring over her, ſometimes flew about her Head, and ſomeQhe: 
abour her Feer. f 
He did this for a few Moments, and then turning to the 
Prince put the Golden Bough in bis Hand; upon this the 
Birds that Sung gave a Cry which made all the Palace 
ring. The Prince from what he had ſeen and heard, guet 
that the Lady was Enchanted, and the Honour of freeing her 
reſervd for him. He advanc d towards her, bent one Knee t 
the Ground, ſmote her gently with the Golden Bough, ſaying, 
Lovely Creature who lies Sleeping by ſome Magical Powe: 
unknown to me, I conjure you in the Name of Trafimenes, to 
reſume all the Faculties of Life which you have loſt in appes. 
rance. The Lady opening her Eyes ſaw the Eagle, and cry{ 
ſtay my dear Lover, ſtay ; but the kingly Bird giving a dil. 
mal Skreek, flew away, and carry'd the Feather'd Songſtet 

with. him. 

The Lady turning to Torticoli, ſaid, I was more obedient 
to the dictates of Love than thoſe of Gratitude, otherwiſe] 
* ſhould have firſt Addreſs'd my ſelf to you, to whom I owe 
all Things; for you have releas'd me from a Sleep in which! 
have lain bury'd above Two Hundred Years. A Magician 
who lov'd me was the Cauſe of all my Miſeries, and reſerr{ 
this glorious Adventure for you; tis in my Power alſo 
ſerve you in my turn, and I paſſionately deſire to do it. 
am entirely Miftreſs of the Arts of the Fairy-kind, and a 
render you as Happy as you pleaſe. Madam, reply d th 
Prince, If by your Knowledge you can penetrate the Mind 
of Men, you will eafily diſcover that notwithſtanding all n 
Diſgraces, I am leſs ro be Pity'd than another, Tis your 
good Nature makes you ſay fo, quoth the Fairy, pray don! 
detain me fo long from ſhewing you how defirous I am to be 
_ grateful, what is it you can ask for, ſpeak, and tis yours. | 
ask. ſaid the Prince, to have an Opportunity to reſtore you 
dear Traſimenes to your Arms, for whom you ſhed fo mar 
precious Tears. You are too generous, ſays the Lady, 
prefer my Intereſt to your own ; That important Affair 1s! 
be terminated by another Perſon, I dare ſay no more, onl 
that Perſon will not be indifferent to you. But I am impt 
tient ro know how I can oblige you. Ah Madam, reply 
the Prince, throwing himſelf at her Feet, you ſee * 
| - 1 : _ Irigy 
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| throws in your way, that you might avoid them. 


frightful Figure I make; I am call'd Torgicoli in deriſion; 
ſet me not look fo Ridiculous for the future. The Fairy 
touch d him thrice with the Golden Bough, ſaying, Riſe the 
foft Accompliſh'd, and the moſt Compleat Man in the World. 
N&Body before you, nor after, was, or ever will be equal 
_ Your Name for the future ſhall be Nonparelio, for 
none ever deſerv'd it ſo well as your ſelf. | | 

The grateful Prince embrac'd her Knees, and by Silence, 
which expreſt his Joy more than a Thouſand Words cou d 
do, be gave her room to gueſs how his Soul was tranſported. 
The Fairy oblig'd him to riſe, and he lookt in the Glaſſes 
which adorn'd - the Chamber; but Torticols was loft in Non- 


parelio, he was three Foot higher, his Hair hung in large 


Curls on his Shoulders, his Mien became Majeftick and 
Graceful, his Features regular, his Look ſpritely ; in a Word 
he was the Maſter · piece of an obliging and ingenious Fairy. 
I am ſorry, ſays the Lady, tis not permitted me to inform 
you of your Deſtiny, to tell you what Rocks and Shelves Fate 
With 
what Pleaſure ſhould J add this good Office to the laft 2 Bur 
I ſhould offend the ſuperior Genius that guides you. Go 
Prince, fly from this Tower, and remember the Fairy Benigna, 
who has done this for you, and will always be your Friend. 
Ar theſe Words the Palace and Windows the Prince had ſeen, 
dilappear'd, and he found himſelf in the middle of an over- 
grown Forreſt above 300 Miles from the Tower in which the 
Brown King had confin'd him. 1 

Let us leave him there indeavouring to recover himſelf out 
of his Amazement, and ſee what became of the Guards that 
were {er upon him, and of the Princeſs Trognon after this Age; 
cidenr. The poor Soldiers wondring that their Prince da 
not call for his Supper, enter'd his Chamber, and not finding - * 
bim there, they ſearcht for him with great Exactneſs all — | 
the Tower, and when. they ſaw their Labour was in van, 
they were almoſt dead with fear of the Brown-King's Diſplea- 
ſure at his Son's eſcape ; they conſulted how they ſhould ſave 
themſelves from rhe Violence of his Reſentment, and in the 
end thought of a way which they hop'd wou'd deceive him. 
They reſolv'd that one of their Comrades fhould take his Bed, 
as tho' he was Sick, and not let any one ſee him, giving out 
Twas the Prince, who was very III. They intended after- 
wards to report he was dead, and by burying a great Fag- 
got- ſtick inſtead of his Highneſs, impoſe upon their Sovereign, 
who otherwiſe they knew would pur every Man of 'em to 
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Death. This Contrivance they believ'd was infallible, 28d 
they did according as they had refolv'd. The leaſt Soldier 
of the Guards, wüh a counterfeit Hump-back, lay along 
like a fick Perſon ; the King was told his Son was [ll, his Mg 
jeſty ſuppoſing twas an affected Illneſs, and that the Price 
thought to mollify him by it, did nor abate any part of®his 
Severity towards him. The trembling Guards had what chey 
wich d for, and the more earneſtly they ſeem d to beg for him, 
the leſs notice the King took of his Son's Danger. 

As to the Princeſs Tregnon, ſhe arriv'd in a little Machine 
about two foot high, which Machine was enclos d in a Lit. 
ter, King Brown went to meet her; when he found ſhe was fo 
deform'd a Creature, a Cripple, her Skin ſcal'd like a Fif, 
her Noſe flat and broad, her Mouth reaching from Ear to Eat; 
be could not forbear ſaying, Princeſs Trognon you were very 
civil ro deſpiſe my Son; he is ugly tis true, but not ſo bad 25 


Fou are. My Lord, ſaid ſhe, I have nor ſo good an Opini. 


on of my own Merit, as to be angry at the unkind Thing 
you ſay to me; however, I can't think you believe this way 
of proceeding to be an effectual means to make me Love your 
Son, the charming Torticoli: Yer I muſt be plain with you, 
As ugly as I am, | ſhall never marry him, but always value 
the Title of the Princeſs Trognon more than that of Queen 
Torticoli, King Brown was highly offended at this Anſwer, 
I afſure you, I will keep my Word with my Son and your 
Father; when you were at Home he was your Maſter, now 
you are here, I am. She reply'd, I never came here with 
my own liking, and ſhall always look upon you as my mot 
tal Enemy if you put the leaft conſtraint on my Inclinati- 
ons. The King rurn'd ſhort and left her more enrag'd than 
was before. He affign'd her an Apartment in the Palace, 

nd Ladies to wait upon her, giving them orders to adviſe het 

Marry the Prince, as the beſt thing ſhe could do. 

In the mean time the Guards being afraid that their Trick 
would be diſcover'd if they did not make haſt to put it in 
execution, told the King, the Prince was dead; he was (0 
Griev d at the News, that no body thought be cou'd ever hae 
been ſenſible of ſo much Sorrew. He Cry'd, he Rav'd, and 
laying the Death of his Son to the Princeſs Trognon's Charge, 
he Commanded ſhe ſhould be ſhut up in the ſame Tower 
where he had been contin d. The poor Princeſs was equally 
ſarpriz'd and rroubled to find her ſelf on a ſudden made a 
Priſoner in ſuch a diſmal Place. She was a Lady of Spirit 
and Talkt as became her on ſuch Treatment, bur no 1 
It, wou 


* 


Knowing, liv'd in hopes o 


way to convey a Letter to her Father, to acquaint him with 


her hard uſage, and deſire him to come and deliver her; 
but no body would aſſiſt her in it. Her Letters were 1k 
Yntercepred and given to * Brown King, which ſhe nar | ©? 
a kind Anſwer from her Fathe , 

and paſt away the time of her Confinement as well as ne 
could. She hurry d every Day into the Gallery, ro look up- 


on the Pictures in the Windows, and was wonderfully pleas d 
with the different Images ſhe ſaw ſo happily repreſented there; 
among whom was her own ugly Picture in all her Defor- 
mity, a greater Wonder than all rhe reſt. The Painters have 


been very buſy with my Effigies ſince J arriv'd here, quoth _ 


the Princeſs, cou'd they find out nothing Ridiculons to diverr 


their Fancies with but me; or wou'd they only ſet off that 


lovely young Shepherdeſs there by Painting me always by 
her? She then gaz d upon the Picture of a Shepherd, with 
whoſe Charms ſhe was infinitely delighted. How Unhappy, 


{aid ſhe is a Perſon whom Nature has affronted, as ſhe has | 


done me? The Tears ſoon follow'd theſe Words, and hap- 


ning to ſee her Face in a Glaſs, ſhe haſtily rurn'd ber Head a- 


fide, and to her great Aſtoniſtment, ſaw behind her a little 
old Hag, who was half as deform'd again as the Princeſs. 
Quoth the Female Monſter, Chooſe which you will, Virtue 
or Beaury, your Complaints are ſo moving that they have 
touch d me. If you will be Handſome you muſt be a proud 
inconſtant Coquet; if you will remain as you are, you ſhall 


be Wiſe, Modeſt, and Eſteem'd by ail the World. Trogzor 


looking ſtedfaſtly upon the Witch that ſpoke to her, demand- 
ed of her if Beauty and Virtue were incompatible. No, 
ſays the little old Hag, but with reſpect to you, Fate has de- 
creed, that you ſhall have the one or the other, and not both 
of em. Is it ſo, ſaid Trognon with a bold and reſolute Air, 


then I prefer my Uglineſs to Beauty. How, reply'd the _ 
Manſter, wou'd you rather Frighten than Charm all that ſee 
you? Yes Madam, ſays the Princeſs, I'll rather be the 


moſt miſerable Creature upon Earth than want Virtue. I 
have brought you my yellow and white Muff, on purpoſe, 
quoth the Beldam ; blow on the yellow fide of it, and you 
ſhall become like that lovely Shepherdeſs with whoſe Picture 


you have been ſo Charm'd, and be belov'd by the Shepherd 


whoſe Image has more than once pleas'd you, Blow on the 
white fide, and you ſhall find your ſelf confirm'd in the Paths 
of Virtue, in which you ſo couragivouſly have reſolv d ro walk. 


Ler 
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would hearken to her. She then endeavour'd to find out 2 
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Ler it be ſo Madam, ſays the Princeſs, I ſhall then be Com. 
forted amidſt all the Contempt I meet with in the World on 
account of my Deformiry. Then the little old Gypſie gae 
her the Muff of Virtue and Beauty: Tregnon accepted of it,” 
blow'd on the White, and thank'd the Fairy, who immedy 
ately Vaniſh'd. . "© . 1 

The Princeſs rejoyc'd in the happy Choice ſhe had made; 
and as much Reaſon as ſhe had to envy the incomparable 
Beauty of the Shepherdeſs that was painted, in the Windows, 
ſhe receiv'd Comfort in_thele Conſiderations, Thar Beauty paſ- 
ſes like a Dream; that Virtue is an everlaſting Treafure, and 
an unalterable Beauty, which laſts longer than Life. She 
hop'd her Father won'd ſoon come with an Army to free 
her from her Impriſonment: She waited for his Arrival with 
the laſt Impatience, and long d to go up into the Fort of the 
Tower, to ſee if he was coming; bur ſhe cou d not crawl up 
. fo high, fo ſhe crawl'd into her Chamber as nimble as a Tor- 
roi ſe, or rather with the Expedition of a Snail, and bad her 
Women carry her up, When ſhe was there, ſhe look ' d out 
of the Window which fac d to that part of the Country thro 
which her Father muſt March if he came to her Aſſiſtance. 
She ſaw nothing; bur as ſhe was leaning againſt the Wall, it 
happen d, that the Stones which Prince Torricoli had taken 
out and ill put in again, fell down, and with them the Golden 
Key, which chinking near the Princeſs Trognon's Feet, the took 
it up, and examin d what Service twas ſet there for. Having a 
great deal of Senſe, the preſently imagin'd twas to open the 
Cupboard with; but there being no Lock to be ſeen, ſne could 
not tell how; at laſt ſhe ſpy d the Hole, and open'd ir, being 
no leſs Raviſh'd than the Prince had been at the ſight of the 
Wonders ſhe ſaw within ir. There were Four Thouſand 
Drawers full of Ancient and Modern Rarities. Coming to 
the Shutter. ſhe ſaw the Box and the Hand ſwimming in Blood: 
She Trembl'd all over, and would have thrown it away; 
bur ſhe was hinder d by the ſecret Influence of a Superior 
Power. Ah, ſaid ſhe mournfully, what have I done? 'Tis 
Death for to ſtay here with this divided Hand. Ar the In- 
ſtant ſhe heard a ſoft agreeable Voite, ſaying; Have a good 
Heart Princeſs, your Happineſs depends on this Adventure. 
Alas, reply'd Trognon, What can I do? Carry ſaid the Voice, 
this Hand with you into your Chamber, hide it under your 
— and when you ſee an Eagle, give it to him chat very 

inute. e e 


C As 


As much as the Princeſs was Frighted, there was ſomething 
ſo perſwaſive in the Voice, that ſhe did nor heſitate about o- 


beyiog tt. We replac'd the Drawers-and Rarities in order * - 


ſhe found them, without taking away any of em. Her Guards 


5 


turn, ran into her Chamber, ſearch d for her, and were Amazd 


to find her in a place where they thought ſhe cou d nor have 


got up but by Enchantment. | | e 
'Twas three days before Tragnon ſaw any thing ; the durſt 


not open the fine Carbuncle-box, ſhe was fo terrifyd by the ; 


divided Hand. The third Night after, ſhe heard a Noiſe a- 
gainſt her Window; ſhe open d the Curtain, and by Moon- 
light ſaw an Eagle hovering about it; ſhe roſe as well as ſhe 
cou'd, and crawling along rhe Chamber, open'd the Win- 
dow. The Eagle enter'd and clapp'd his Wings with a great 
Noiſe in fign of Joy; ſhe gave him the Hand immediately; 
he took it with his Claws; and a Moment after ſhe con'd fee 
no more of him; bur in his place there appear'd the Hand- 
ſomeſt young Man ſhe ever ſaw in her Life, with a Crown 
upon his Head; his Robe ler all over with Diamonds, and a 
picture in his Hand. He ſpoke to her firſt, ſaying, Princeſs, 
tis above Two Hundred Years ſince a Traiterous Magician 


detain'd me in this Place. He and I lov'd the Fairy Benigna 3 


] was Belov'd and he Jealous ; his Art was greater than mine, 
and refolving to make his Advantage by my Ruin, he forbad 
me one day with a commanding Air, to ſee her any more. I 


was too Amorous and of too high a Quality, to hearken to 


his Injunctions: Irhreaten'd him; and the Fair one I Ador'd, 
was ſo Offended with the Inſolence of the Magician, that 
ſhe forbad him in her rurn, ever to approach her gain. The 
Villain refolv'd to be Reveng'd on both of us. One day as 


I was near her,charm'd with rhe fighr of her Picture, which ſhe 


had juſt then given me, and was gazing on it withAdmiration 
Nd Joy, be came, and ar one blow truck of my Hand with 
his Sabre: The Fairy Benigna (for ſo the Queen was calFd} 


was more troubled at this Accident than myſelf ; the fell down n 
in a Swoon on her Bed, and I in an Inſtant was transform'd 
into an Eagle. The Magician ſuffer'd me every day to fee © 


the Queen without approaching near her or waking her; and 
I had the ſatisfaction to hear her often Sigh, and talk of her 
Dear Trafimenes in her Sleep: I knew that after Two Hun- 
dred Years, a certain Prince was to reſtore Benigna to Life, 
and a certain Princeſs to give me my former Shape again, 


—_— 


\ \ > 
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who were afraid that ſhe wou'd alſo make her Eſcape in her 


by delivering my Hand to me; and tis benign Fairy, W 
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As concern'd for your Glory, wou'd have it ſo: Twas fie 
that ſo carefully lock d up my Hand in the Cupboard in the 
tas ſhe that enabl'd me to pay my Acknowledgments 
Ah Princeſs, what you will, and whatever you wiſh, 
all have. e 
eat King, reply'd Trognon, (having ſtood a minute dt 
= _ewothinking upon it) If I did nor preſently return you an An- 
wer, twas not becauſe I was at a Loſs what to ſay, but I have 
been ſo little us d to ſuch ſurpriſing Adventures, that ] could 
not tell whether this was Real or Imaginary. No Madam, 
ſaid Traſimenes, tis no Illuſion, you ſhall experience the Re- 
ality as ſoon as you tell me your Wiſh. It I ſhould ask all 
thoſe Bleſſings of you, ſays the Princeſs, which I want to be 
perfect or boundleſs, as your Power is, I believe, twou'd be 
difficult for you to ſatisfie me; but I ſhall keep to what is 
moſt eſſential; Let. my Soul be as lovely as my Body is ugly 
and deform'd. Ah, Princeſs, reply'd Traſimenes, you Charm 
me with the goodneſs of your Choice; but what can render 
ir more Accompliſh'd than tis already? Your Body ſhall 
therefore become as Lovely as your Soul. He then touch d 
her with the Fairies Picture; her Bones preſently gave a crack 
and ſtretched themſelves out, fo that ſhe was at once Tall, Fair, 
Strait, and had a Complection whiter than Milk : Her Fea- 
tures were all regular, her Mien Majeftick and Modeſt ; 
Her Phyſiognomy delicate and agreeable. Prodigious, cry'd 
ſhe, Is it Ie Is it poſſible? Yes, Madam, ſays Traſimenes, tis 
you ; the wiſe Choice which you made of Virtue, has acquir d 
you this happy change in your Frame, and I am overjoy'd I 
was deſtin'd to contribute to it; leave for ever the Name of 
Trognon, and take that of Brillant, which you deſerve for the 
Brightneſs of your Graces and Charms. He ſaid this and 
Vaniſh'd ; and the Princeſs not knowing which way ſhe came 
chither, found herſelf under the ſhade of a Covert of Trees, 
by the fide of a little River; one of the pleaſanteſt Places 

in the Univerſe. f 

She had not yet ſeen herſelf fince her Metamorphoſis. The 
firſt time that ſhe ſaw her New Higbneſs, was in the Water 
of that River, which was ſo clear, that with wonder ſhe per- 
ceiv d the Alteration to her Advantage, and that the was the 
fame Shepherdeſs, whoſe Picture ſhe had fo often admir d in 
the Windows of the Gallery, like herſelf ſhe was Cloath'd in 
White Gown, 'adord with fine Lace, the prettieſt that ever 
| Shepherdeſs wore; round her waſte ſhe. had a Girdle of 
Roſes and Jaſmins ; her Hair was done up in . with 
5 owers 
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Flowers, a gilded Crook lay by her fide, and a Flock k 
Sheep Graz'd on the Rivers Bank. A Dog attended them, 
and both the Sheep and the Dog, ſeem d already to know her 
Voice as that of their Miſtreſs, W 


One cannot imagin the thouſandth part of her Reflections 


on ſo many Wonders. She was born and had liv'd the Ugli- 
eſt of Human Creatures, but ſhe was however a Princeſs ; ſhe 
was now eas Bright as the Morning-Star, but no more than a 
Shepherdeſs; and ſhe could not be intenfible of the loſs of her 
Rank. ED | : 

Theſe Meditations employ'd her till ſhe fell aſleep. She 
had had very little Reſt all Night; for tho ſhe knew nothing 
of the Matrer,ſhe had Travell'd above One Hundred Leagues, 
which tir'd her, and indeed was enough to tire a Woman of 
the beſt Heart in the World. Her Sheep and her Dog ga- 
ther'd about her, and watch'd her as ſhe ſhould have done 
them. The Sun when it roſe. could not hurt her, the Shade 
defending her Beauties from his piercing Rays ; and rhe green 
Graſs, on which the reclin'd, ſeem'd proud of the Beautifu 
Burthen ir bore. | | 


The Violet Springs beneath her Head, 
The Primroſe at ber Feet; 

A thouſand Flow'rs their Odours ſpread, 
To make her Slumbers ſweet. | 


The Birds joyn'd their Tuneful Melody, the Jephyrs wan- 
tonly play'd with her Sy/van Garments ; but ſoon the Fea- 
ther d Quires gave oer; the Zephyrs ceaſt to fan the Air, for 
fear the Nymph ſhou'd wake. A Shepherd retiring from the 
heat of the Sun-beams, and obſerving the Place where ſhe lay 
to be ſhady, came thither; bur when he ſpy'd the young Sbe- 
pherdeſs Brillant, he was fo ſtruck, that had he not reſted 
himſelf againſt a Tree, he had fallen to rhe Ground. Indeed 
he diſcover'd *twas the very ſame Perſon whole Beauty had 


ſocharm'd him wich her Picture in the Windows of the Gallery 


and the Vellum Book; for the Reader will ſoon imagin, that 
this Shepherd muſt be Prince Nonparelio, an unknown Power had 
kept him in this Country, where he was admir'd by all that 
beheld him: His Addreſs, his Air, his Wit, diſtinguiſh'd him 
as much among the Shepherds as his Birth wou'd have done 
elſewhere. He look d on Brillant with equal Attention and Plea- 

ſure, of which he had never before been ſenſible. He Kneel'd 
down by her and examin'd that collection of Beauties, ns) 

| | render” 
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render d the whole together perfect; and his Heart was the firſt 


that pay d her that Homage, which none ſince durſt refuſe her, 


While he was gazing thus upon her, Brillant awoke, and ſee. 
ing Nonparelio near her in a Shepherd's Habit, yet Gallant 
ro the laſt Degree, ſhe look d, and remember'd ſhe bad ſeeg 
his Picture in the Tower. Lovely Shepherdeſs, ſaid he, what 
happy Deſtiny brought you here, where you are without 
doubt, come to receive our Vows and our Incenſe ? Ah, I fee] 
already that none will be more eager to pay his Homage to 
you than my ſelf. Shepherd, reply'd the Princeſs, I can't pre- 
tend to require Honours that are not my due; my only de- 
fire is to remain a ſimple Shepherdeſs with my Flock and my 
Dog, and that Solitude in which I delighted more than all 
other Enjoyments. How, Fair Shepherdeſs, ſaid the Prince, do 
you come here to hide your ſelf from all Mortals ? Is it poſſi- 
ble that you can mean any thing ſo ill by us? At leaft let me 
be accepted, ſince I am the firſt that offer d my Service to you. 
I fhall not ſee you otherwiſe than any one elſe, reply'd Bril. 
ant; tho' I confeſs, I have already a particular Eſteem for 
vou, and deſire you would conduct me to the Houſe of ſome 
Wiſe Shepherdeſs, with whom I may ſpend my Days in 
Retirement and Peaee : For being a Stranger to this Place, 
and of an Age that does not love to be alone, I ſhall be glad 
ro be under ſo good Government. Nonparelio rejoic'd that 
me would make uſe of his Service in ſuch an Affair: He 
conducted her to a Cottage, fo near, that nothing in Nature 
cou'd be more pleaſanr. There liv'd a lictle Old Woman in 
it, who ſeldom. ftirr'd out, ſhe being. ſo Old, that ſhe could 
hardly walk on her Legs. Here, ſays Nonparelio, preſenting 
Brillant, here is an Incomparable Damoſel for you, whoſe 
Locks are enough to make you Young again. The Old 
Woman embrac'd her, and with a courteous Air bad her Wel- 
com, ſaying, She was ſorry ſhe had no better Lodging for ber, 
but ſhe would make it vp with Friendſhip, and lodge her in 
her Breaſt. I did not think, ſays Brillant, to find ſo much 
Kindneſs and Courteſie here; I aſſure you Mother, I rejoice 
extreamly that I met with you, and ſhall have the happineſs of 
your Company; pray tell me your Name, She added, addreſ- 
fing berſelf to the Shepherd; That I may know to whom I am 
. oblig'd for this Favour. I am call'd Nonparelio, reply d the 
Prince, by my Companions, but for the reſt of my Life,I deſire 
no Name but that of your Slave. The Old Woman ask'd the 
Shepherdeſs whar her Name was, and ſhe anſwer'd Brillant; 
with which her Hoſteſs was mighrily Taken; and * 
N 5 1 
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(aid an hundred agreeable things on that Subject. The little 
WU 01d sbepberdeſs being afraid that Brillant might be Hungry, 
i preſented her with ſome brown Bread and Cream in a clean 

. Earthen Diſh, ſome new-laid Eggs, New-Butter and Cheeſe. 
Nonparelio ran to his Hutt, and fetch d her ſome Nuts, Cher- 

˖ cies, and other Fruit finely ſer off with Flowers. He begg d 

. leave of her ro Dine with her, that he might have the Oppor- 

1] tunity of her Company the longer; and ſhe could not without 

0 diffculty refuſe him, for ſhe began to be wonderfully delight- 
- ed in the fight of him; and tho? ſhe affected to appear Cold 

: in the Matter, yet he perceiv'd his Preſence would not be 

| 

ll 


Unacceptable. | | 

When they parted, ſhe did nothing but think of him, and 
0 he of her, and Viſited her every day, and drove her Flock to 
I” the ſame Paſture where his Graz d; he ſang Paſſionate Songs, 
e play d on his Flute, and tun d his Pipe to Tempt her to Dance, 
1, which ſhe did with ſo much Air and Grace, that he could ne- 
4 yer enough admire her; each of em reflecting on the ſeries 
Ir of Adventures they had mer with, began to be Uneafie, Non- 


parelio was always ſeeking for her whenever he miſt her, and 
ſhe always avoided him. | | 


When walking in ſome lonely Shade 
Alone, he met the lovely Maid; 
His Paſſion he ſo well defign'd, 
And ſhew'd how Lovers Hearts were john d. 
That ſhe who burnt with equal Flame, 
| Perceiv'd her Sickneſe was the ſame ; 
By what he ſaid, and ſhe con'd prove, 
Too well ſhe knew her Pain was Love. 
Till then ſhe often Sighd and Wepr, 
And ſeldom Eat, and ſeldom Slept. 
From him ſhe learn d the Killing Smart 
Vas caus'd like his, by Cupid's Dart; 
Too late her Danger then ſhe knew, 
And from her much-lov'd Shepherd flew; 
With Pain ſhe flew and blam'd her Flight, 
To ſhun a Flame ſo pure and bright. 
The Lover thought his Uſage ſtrange, 
Nor gueſt the meaning of the Change. 
Fe ſtill perſu'd her oer the Plain, 
And ſought her ev'ry where in vain. 
She fled the Place if he was there, 
And never his Complaints wou d hear: 


Brillant 
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to Love a wretched Shepherd 2 Whar cruel 
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Brillant was angry with herſelf for Loving Nonpareliy, 
What ſaid ſhe, have not I only the Misfortune to Love, but 

1 Deſtiny perſues 
me ? L have preferr d. Virzue to Beauty; Heav'n to reward 
my Choice, has made me Beautiful, and yet how Miſerable 
am II Was it not for that Beauty, the Shepherd from whom 
I fly, would not be at ſo much pains to pleaſe me, and I ſhou'g 
have had no need to be aſham'd of my Tenderneſs for him. 
Her Fears always put an end to theſe ſad Reflections, and her 


Trouble was increas d by the Trouble ſhe gave her _— 


Shepherd, which reduc'd him ro a Miſerable Condition; for 
he gave himſelf over to Sorrow and Deſpair, He had a mind 
to let Brillant know the Dignity of his Birth, in hopes that he 


might touch her Vanity, if he could not reach her Heart; 


but then he thought ſhe wou'd not believe him; and if ſhe 


ſhou'd require a proof of it, he cou'd not give it her. What 


a fad Fate is mine, ſays he to himſelf, tho' T was Frightful 


to look on, I was Heir to a Crown and a Kingdom, which 


will (upply all Defects ; tis now in vain for me to ſhew my. 


ſelf ro my Father or his Subjects, neither of them will know 


or own. me; and all the good the Fairy Benigna has 


done me in taking away my Name and my Deformity, is 


to make a Shepherd of me, and rodeliver me up to the Charms 


of a civil Shepherdeſs, who can't endure my Vows. Oh, Bar- 


braus Stars, either become more Propitious to me, or render 


me Deformed and as Indifferent as before. 


Such were the Melancholy Meditations of the Lover and 


bis Miſtreſs, withoutknowing one anothers Cares. And thusit 


continu'd for ſome time with them. It happen d one Day, 


that Brillant flying from Nonparelio, the Shepherd reſolving 


to ſpeak to her, thought of a way to do it which would be 


leaſt Offenſive to her. He took a little Lamb and dreſt it up 
with Flowers, and put a Collar of Ribbands about his Neck: 
Himſelf wore a Roſe- colour d Taffety- Coat cover'd with En- 
gliſh Lace; his Crook was adorn'd with Ribbands, and he 
had a filken Scrip by his Side. Thus Array'd all the Cela- 
dins in the World would have look'd like ſo many Clowns 


to him. He found Brillant ſitting on a Bank of the River, 


which glided through the thickeſt part of a Wood; her Sheep 


were feeding round her, and the Shepherdeſs's Penſiveneſs 
ſtruck an Awe on the Shepherd, for fear of diſturbing her. 
He approach'd her Trembling, preſented the little Lamb to 
her, and looking Languiſhinly on her, ſaid, Whar have I done 


to you, fair Shepherdels, ra draw upon me ſuch dreadful 
8 i | marks 
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marks of your Averſion? You are angry wich your ſelf if you 
chance to look upon me; you Fly me: Tell me in What my 
» Paſſion appears. ſo offenſive' to you; can you defire a purer 

and more faithſul Love? Are not my Words and Actions 

full of Reſpect and Warmth 2 Alas, cis too true, that you 

Love elſewhere, and your Heart is prepoſſeſt in favour of 

another. Brillant, whom the Muſes had Bleſt as well as the 

Fairies, reply'd in Verſe ; 28 7 ID 


Torts 
Shepherd, when thou ſeeſt me fly, 
hy ſhou'd that thy Fear create? 


Maids may be as often Shy id 
] Out of Love, as out of Hate. 
; Men from you I fly away, 
'Tis becauſe I fear to ſtay. 
c : 25 
] Did I out of Hatred run, 
h | Leſs wou'd be my Pain and Care ; 
But, the Youth ] love, to ſhun, 
x l ho cou'd ſuch a Tryal bear? 
8 tif po, that ſuch a Swain did ſee, 
is o cou d Love and Flie like med 
nS | . 
- Cruel Duty bids me Go, | 
er Gentle Love commands my ſtay. 


' Duty's ſtill to Love a Foe; 
Shall I this or or that Obey > ; | A 
Duty Frowns, and Cupid Smiles, | e = 
That defends, and this Beguiles. "- 


| 1 
Ever by this Cryſtal Stream 
I cou d fit and ſee thee Sigh, 
RaviſÞ'd with this pleaſing Dream, 
Oh, tis worſe than Death to Hy; 
But the Danger is ſo great, 
Fear gives Wings inſtead of Feet. 


| EN 55 FE: 
If thou Lov'ſt me Shepherd, leave me, 
If, I am undone : rang 
Oh, thou may'ſt with Eaſe Deceive me; 
Prithee Charming Boy, be gon; 
Heav'n decrees that we muſt part; 

He has my Vow, and thou my Heart. 


Li Haring 
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Having ſaid this, ſhe ran away from him. The Love-ſick 
and Deſpairiyg Prince follow'd her; Bur his Grief growing 

too ſtrong for him, he fell at the foot of a Tree, and ſtird 
no more than if he had been quite Dead; crying, Ah, too ſe. 
vere, too ſavage Virtue, Why doſt thou fear a Man whoſe 
Paſſion is ſo Fervent and Innocent? The Princeſs was afraid 
of herſelf as much as of him; ſhe cou'd not forbear doing Ju- 
Rice to the Merit of the Charming Shepherd, and knew that 
the ſureſt way to be Safe, is to fly from the Perſon that ap. 
pears too Lovely in our Eyes. 

None ever gain d ſuch a Conqueſt over themſelves as ſhe did 
at that time, the tearing herſelt from an Object the deareſt to 
her Soul that ever ſhe jaw in her Lite. Ste cou'd not hel 
turning back ſeveral times to ſee if he follow'd her. She ſaw 
him fall down half Dead; ſhe Lov'd him, and yer refusd 
him the Comfort of being aſſiſted by her. When ſhe 
got our of the Wood into the Plain, the lifted up her Eyes 
and cry'd, O Virtue! Oh Glory! Oh Greatneſs! I Sacrifice 
my Quiet to you. Oh Deſtiny { Oh Traſimines ! I renounce 
my fatal Beauty; Let me be as Ugly as ever, or let me have 
the Lover I abandon without Bluſhing. Having thus exclaim'd 
againſt her ill Fortune, ſhe remain'd a while doubting whe- 
ther ſhe ſhou'd go back and help him, or fly farther from 
him. Love woud have had her return to the Place where 
ſhe left Nonparelio, but her Virtue triumph'd over her Ten. 
derneſs, and ſhe reſolv'd never to ſee him more. 
Since ſhe had come into this Country, ſhe heard talk of a 
famous Magician, who liv'd in a Caſtle which he and his Si- 
ſter had built on the borders of an Iſland; nothing was ſo 
much ralk'd of as their vaſt Skill. They ev'ry Day did Mi- 
racles. Brillant fancy'd ſhe ſhou'd never be able to drive the 
Image of her Dear Shepherd our of her Mind, without the 
help of Magick, and without ſaying a word to her charitable 
Hoſteſs, who had entertain d her and lov'd her as if ſhe had 
been her own Daughter; ſhe went towards the Caftle ſo ful 
of Trouble, that ſhe. did nor think of rhe. Peril ſhe was run- 
ning into on account of her. Youth and expoſing herſelf alone 
in a ſtrange Place. She ſtopp'd neither Night nor Day,neithe! 
Eat nor Drank, ſo eager was ſhe to arrive at the Caſtle, to be 
Cur'd of herTenderneſs; and paſſing through a Wood ſhe heard 
the Voice of a Perſon Singing which ſhe thought ſhe knew, 
and that ſhe heard her Name alſo. She ſtopp'd to be the 

more ſure of it, and hearkning to the Song found it was 
as follows, | | | ; 
ns Young 


- 
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; 1. 
Voung Nonparelio Lov'd a Maid 
As fair as eer was ſeen, 
The Glory be of all the Glade, 
And ſhe of all the Green, 
2. 
The Sylvian Train with Envy ſaw 
The lovely loving Pair; 1 
The Swain approach d the Nymph with Awe, 
The Nymph the Swain with fear. | 


, 3. . | 2 
Fair Brillant fled from his Complaint, 
Afraid to hear his Sighs, 


1 And doubt ing ſhe with Foy ſhou'd grant 
| Phat ſhe with Grief denies, 
| | 4. 
15 She racks. herſelf to ſeem Severe, 
70 He ſees ſhe does but Feign; 
P Tho when preſent, ſhe's in Fear, 
PE When Abſent, ſhe 8 Pain. 
an | Fith pleaſure by ſome murm'ring Stream, 
of He liſtens to bis Lays, 


Still glad to find himſelf the Theam, 
And Flatter'd with his Praiſe. 
Go 
Nor need he follow, for her Race 
Dioes ne er continue long, 
She flackens. when he ſings, her Pace, 
And learns her Lover's Song. 


| Tis too much, ſaid ſhe, Weeping ; Do'ſt thou boaſt of my 
innocent Favours? Indiſcreet Shepherd, thou preſum'ft that 
my weak Heart wou'd ſacrifice my Duty to my Paſſion. Thou 
haſt diſcover'd thy unlawful Deſires, and art the cauſe of m 
being the Sport of the Woods and Plains. She believ'd her 
Spight and Revenge had ſo far got the Maſtery of her, that ſhe 
was in a ſtate of Indifference, if not of Hatred, towards him; 
and continu'd thus talking to herſelf, What need I go any 
farther, or ſeek for 2 Cure for my Diſeaſe ? I have nothing 
to fear from a Shepherd. in whom I have found fo little 
Merit ; I11 go back to the Village with the Shepherdeſs, whoſe 
Voice I heard. She then call'd to her as loud as ſhe * 
ES ? K-23 ur 
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bur no body anſwer'd, and yet every now and then ſhe heard 
her Singing near her. Fear and Diſquier ſeiz d her, and in. 
deed *twas true; for the Wood belong d to the Magician, and 


none ever palit through it without tome ftrange Adventure 


or other. Brillaut in move Doubts than ever, halten'd out of 
the Wood as fait as the could. Is the Shepherd I was afraid 
of become fo little formidable to me that J can venture to 
ſee him again? Is it not rather my Heart which fides with 


him, that would deceive me 2 Fie, fie, "tis all that ſo wreth. 


ed a Princel3 as I have to do. So the went on to the Magi- 
cian's Caſtle, and enter'd it without meeting any Obſtacle, 
She croſs'd ſeveral Courts, where the Grals was ſo high, one 


woud have thought no Body had been there of an Hundred 


Years before. There were fo many Briers and Thorns, that 
ſhe-ſcra:ch'd4 her Hands in ſeveral Places ro make her way 
through them. The firſt Room the came to was a Hall, into 
which the Light only came through a little Hole. T was hung 
with Bats-wings initead of Tapiltry ; twelve Cats were ty 
up by the Heels to the Cieling, and kept ſuch a growling, 
that *twas Intolerable. Twelve Mice were faſten'd to a long 
Table by the Tail, each of them with a bir of Bacon before 
it, bur ar ſuch a diſtance, that neither could reach it. Thus 
the Cats ſaw the Mice, and the Mice the Bacon, without be. 
ing able to touch what they wanted, tho they both were tes. 
dy to be S arv d. „„ | 
The Princeſs was muſing on the Fate of theſe Animals, when 
the Magician came to her in a long black Robe; he had 
Crocodile on his Head, which ſerv'd him inſtead of a Cap 
and never did Man wear ſuch a terrible Bonnet before. It 
one Hand he had a pair of Spectacles,and in rhe other a Whip 
of twenty lorg Snakes all alive Tis not to be imagind wha 
Terrors ſeiz'd the rinceſs at his appearance; She was lorry 
Hhe had loſt her Shepherd, her Fleck. and her Dog, and her 
thoughts were taken up how ſhe might eſcape this Moniter; 
for as he was dreſs'd, he look'd more like a Cerberus than 1 
Conjurer. She ran to the Door, but felt herſelf enranghd in 
Nets of Cobwebs; as faſt as ſhe clear'd herſelf of one, ſne was 
caught in another, and ſo in anotber, till the number became 
almoſt Infiafte, which r:r'd her ſo. that ſhe had not ſtrengib 
enough in her Arms to take the Cobweb off from her Body: 
She lay down on the Gronnd 15 reſt herſelf, and ſhe wa 
ſcarce down before ſhe felt Thorns and Briers pricking het; 
and riſing up to avoid that Inconvenience, ſhe was again 1! 
volv'd in the Cobweb Nets. The wicked old Fellow ey 
W 


By the Counteſs of Anois 5333 


what paſt, Lavghr t Il h's S des were ready to burſt. When. 33 
d his Mirth was over, he call'd to her, and ſaid, Thou wilt ne- I 
. ver be able to get free as long as thou liv'it; 1 Lke thee ber- 
d ter than any Damſel I ever bebeld before; thou art Fairer 
re than the Faireſt, and as Young as one wou'd wiſk ; if thou 
of wilt Marry me, I' givethce-the twelve C tis thou ſeeſt barg- 
d ing up there to do what thou wilt with them, as alſo the | 
to twelve Mice The Cars are fo wany Princes, and the Mice | 
th ſo many Princeſſes. The Jades at ſeveral times had the Ho- 
he nour to be Lik'd by me, (for I ever was Loving and Gallant) 
i yet neither of em wou'd Love me. Theſe Princes were my 
le, Rivals, and Happier than I. Grewing Jealous, I found means 
ne to rempt them hither, and as I c:ught them in my Snares, I 
ed metamorphes' d them into Cars and Mice. The Jelt of it is, 
Fl that they Hare one another as much as they are Belov'd ; and 
ay never Revenge was ſweeter, or more compleat Ah, my Lord, 
10 reply d Bi lane, turn me into a Mouſe, | deſerve it as theſe 
'n poor Princets's. How, quorh the Oid Conjurer, ye little ſil- 
yd ly Wench, wilt thou not Love me then? I am reſolv d never Z 
np, 10 Love any Man, ſaid the Trembling Princeſs. Oh, whar * 
0g a Fool thou art, ſays the Magician, III Maintain thee to Ad- 
ore miration, tell thee Tales, provide the fineſt Cloaths in the 


we World for thee ; Thou ſhalt never go out but in thy Coach or 
be- Chair, and every Body ſhall call thee Madam. Tis my Re- 


rea. ſolution never to Love, reply'd Briflant. Have a care, quo 

the Old Fellow, what thou ſayſt, thou wilt a long time re. 
hen pent ir. No matter for that, {aid rhe Princeſs, I reſolve ne- 
d 2 rer to Love. Art thou ſo reply'd the Magician, thou art a 
20 very Ind ifferent Creature, and for that reaſon ſhalt be of a par- 


In ticular Species of Animals in Joynt, Blood, or Bones; Then 
/hip ſhal: be Green, becaule af the greenneſs of thy Youth, Light 
Vhat and Airy, ſhalt live in the Meadows as thou didit before, and 
orry be nam d Santerella or x Graſhopper. He then Touch'd her, 

her and ſhe became the pre:tieſt Graſhopper in the World; and 


iter; enjoying her Liberty, Hopt immediately into the Garden. 

in 1 As ſoon as ſhe was alone. ſhe burſt out into the moſt lamen- 
d in table Moan ; Ah, cry'd ſhe, wou'd I had ſtill remain'd a Crip- 
Was ple; wou'd I had now thoſe dear ſupple Legs that could not 
came then ſupport me, and that deform'd Shape which frighted all 
nel Behalders ; Ah, Traſimines, where are thy fair Promiſes now ? 
od) What is become of the Beauty which was ſo carefully kept 
wall for me above Two Hundred Years ! tis ſhorter Liv'd than 
bet i be Spring Flowers; What does it all end in a green Gar- 
n i ment, a fingular Form, neither Fleſh nor Fiſh, Bones, nor Blood e 
ceinſ ED > "> RS Ah, 
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Ab, Wretch that IT am, a Crown wou'd have hid all my De: 


8 


7 


*. 


fets ; I ſhould have Marryd a Man worthy of me, and if! 
had continu'd a Shepherdeſs ſtill, my Heart wou'd have been 
the moſt welcom Preſent in the World to the moſt Amiable 


- Nonparelio. Fortune has ſufficiently reveng'd the Affronts! 
put upon him. What am I now ? A Grathopper,doom'd to long 
Night and Day, tho' my Heart is in the bitterneſs of Wo, 


and I could weep a Deluge. Thus talk d Santerella in her 


New Figure, frisking among the Flowers and Graſs, which 


grew on the Banks of a River. 
In the mean while Prince No»parelzo could not ſupport the 


burthen of his Sorrow for the abſence of his Adorable Shepher. 


dels ; the Obſtinacy with which ſhe left him, rouch'd him ſo 
nearly, that he had not ſtrength enough to follow ber. He 
fell into a Swoon, and remain'd inſenfible of any thing, like 
one without Lite at the foot of the Tree where Brillant ſaw 
him fall. He continu'd thus ſome time, till the freſhneſs of 
the Ground, or ſome unknown Power, reftor'd him to Life, 
He durſt not go to her Houſe that day, and meditated inceſ- 


ſantly on that part of the Verſes ſhe repeated to him; the 
Senſe of which was, GET 


From whom we dear/y love to Fly, 
Does equal Pains create, 

As when we know the Foe is nigh, 

Jo fly from one we Hate, © e 


Thence he receiv'd ſome flattering hopes, that Time and 
bis Services would prevail upon her Gratitude. But how un- 
ſpeakable was his Grief, when going to ſee her at the Old 
Shepherdeſs's he underſtood ſhe had not been at Home tince he 
law her. He was almoſt Dead with Fear and Diſquiet, and 
wander'd about the Plains in an unſucceſsful ſearch after her. 
He was weary ; he reſted himſelf on a River's Bank, and was 
a hundred rimes going to leap in,to end his Misfortunes with 


his Life. To expreſs the Cares that lay upon his Mind, be 


wrote theſe Verſes with a Bodkin on a Willow which grew 
over the Rivec. | 


This fair Fountain, that clear Brook, 
Theſe delicious Vales and Plains; 

Ev'ry Place on which T lock, 

Ei Sigh augments my Pains, 


ind 


un- 
Old 
be 
and 
ler. 
Was 
vith 
he 
rew 


They 


heil the Lovely Maid was here, © | 
All was Foy, but now ſhe's Fled, © © 
All is Grief, and none ſhall hear 
| Nonparelio's tuneful Reed. 
N hen the bluſhing Morn appears, 
Men the Day's bright Beams decreaſe, 
She's a Witneſs of my Tears, 
She my conſtant Sorrow ſees. 
Night and Day's the ſame to me, 
Still I weep, and ſtill complain, 
Nought but Death can ſet me free, 
Nong ht but Death can cure my Pain. 
VV hen I pierce thy tender Rind, 
Prithee gentle Tree forgive, 
Thou a ſpeedy Cure wilt find, 
And tho deeper wounded, live. 
But the torment of niy Heart 
Vo can bear, or what can Heal? 
There's no anguiſh like the ſmart 
VVhich Deſpairing Lovers feel. 
Brillant's ever Charming Name 
Pill the growing Beauties ſave, 
bat can quench my raging Flame? 
bat can eaſe me but a Grave? 

He could write no more, being interrupted by a little 
Old Woman, who came up to him dreſt in a Ruff and Far- 
dingale, with a High-crown'd Hat on; her Gray-hair and 
her Antiquity was every way Venerable. Son, {aid ſhe, I have 
heard your doleful Complaints, pray tell me the cauſe of your 


Trouble. Ah, Mother, reply'd the Prince, I mourn the Flight 


of a Lovely Shepherdeſs, who runs from me; I know not 
where to follow her and find her: I am reſolv'd to ſeek her 
all over the Earth but I will learn ſome News of her. Go, 
ſays ſhe, ro yon Caſtle, and I believe you will hear of her in 


a little time. *Twas that of the Conjurer, which the Old 
Woman pointed at. Nonparelio Thank d her, pray'd Love to. 


be Propitious, and thither bent his way. 


He met with nothing that ſtop'd him, till he came to the 


Wood belonging to the Widow's Houſe; he there fancy'd he 


{ſaw his Shepherdeſs, and ran after her, crying, Stay, Brillant, 
ay, and hear me my adarable Shepherdeſs. The Nymph: 


Flying, and he following, the Chaſe continu'd till Night; 


25* 


Waen *rwas dark abroad, he ſpy'd abundance of Lights in the 
; 2 A 5. Caſtle. 


Ey the Counteſs of D'Anois. T 


#9 


536 The Tales of the FAIR IES; 


Caſtle. He flatter'd himſelf that his Miſteſs might be chere; 


thither he haſted, enter d the Court. yard without any Impe- 
diment, mounted the Stair-cale, and in a magnificent Hall 
{aw a huge old Fairy horribly Lean, nher Eyes reſembling two 


dying Lamps; Her Arms were like Laths, her Fingers lle 


Bobbins, and the skin of her Carkaſe like black Shagrin : 
However ſhe was Patch d and Painted, cover'd with green 
and fad colour'd Ribbands; ſhe wore a Silver Brocade 
Gown, a Crown on her Read, and was all over cover'd with 
Diamonds. Prince, ſaid ſhe, you are come to a Place where 
I have a long time wiſhd for you; think no more of your 
little Shepherdeſs, you ought to be aſham'd of ſuch ditrrc. 

rtionate Paſſion ; I am the Queen. of Meteore, I with you 
well, and thall do infinitely for you, if you will Love me, 
Love ycu, reply'd the Prince, looking on her with Scorn; 
Love ycu, Madam; Is it in my Power to Love wi:m l 
pleaſe? No.no, I can never be Unfaithful ; and it 1 could, 
'twould nor be in favour of your Ladyihip; go find out ſome 
proper Influence for you among your Meteors ; love the Air, 
the Winds, and leave Mankind in Peace. | 

The Fairy was Proud and Cholerick ; ſhe ſtruck ber Wand 
twice againſt the Ground, and in an Inſtant the Gallery was 
full of Monſters, with whom the young Prince was to Com- 
bar. Some of em ſeem'd ro have ſeveral Heads, and ſeve- 
ral Arms ; ſome were like Centaurs, ſome Sircns, {ome like 
Lyors with Human Faces, ſome like Sphynx's and flying 


Serpents, Nonparelio had nothing in his Hand to defend him | 


ſelf with but bis Crook and a little Spear, which he rhought 
be might fand in need of ia his Journey. The Fairy, before 
the Monſters fell upon him, ask d him again if he wou'd 
love her. He ftill anſwer'd, he devoted himſelf ro Death 
for his Fair Shepherdeſs. The Hag finding ſhe cou'd not 
Terrify him by his own Danger, thought of another Ex- 
pedienr ; ſhe made B:il/art appear: See there, ſaid ſhe then, 
thy Miſtreſs is at the lower end of that Gallery, if thou doſt 
_ refuſe to Marry me, the ſhall be preſenily rorn to pieces by 
Tygers befere thy Face. Ah, Madam, cry'd the Prince, 
throwing himſelf at her Feet, {pare her Life, and rake mine. 
I don't want thy Life Trayror, reply.d the Fairy, tis tby Love 
and thy Hand that ] deſire. While they ralk'd thus roge- 
ther, the Prince fancy'd he heard his Shepherdeſs's Voice in a 
Mournful Tone, crying, Will you then ler me be Devour'd? 
If you Love me, do what the Queen requires of you. | 


The 
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The poor Prince was in ſuſpence what to do in the midet 
of his Troubles. He cry'd our, Ah, Beuigna, have you for- 2 
| ſaken me after ſo many kind Piomiſes? Come and help me 
o FBenigna. in this my Diſtreſs. Having faid this, he heard a 
e Voice in the Air, which dutinctly pronounced theſe Words, 


n Deſtiny will werk her way, 

ie All things muſt her Laws Obey. 5 

I Prince be faithful to thy Vow, | * 

re Love, and ſeek the Golden Bovgh: | 

I | 

0 The Fairy, who believ'd ſhe ſhould be Victorious by the 

u WW help of fo many imaginary Terrors, was enrag'd ro ſee her- 

e. ſelf che. kd by a ſuperior Power. The Protection of the Fairy 

F Benigna, was an Obilacle in her way, and ſhe cou'd not ger 

! over it. Benigna, ſaid ſhe, be gone from my fight, un happy 

d, Prince, thy Heart is full of Flames, Thou ſhalt for the u- 
ne ture be a Cricket, always a Friend to Heat and Fire. ISS 
ir, In an Inſtant the Beautiful and wondrous Prince Noπ²Ʒůuau , 


lio became a little black Cricket, who wou'd have burnt him 
nd ſelf alive in the firſt Fire he came ro, had he not remember d 
As the friendly Voice which he heard in the Air. Let ùs ſearch 
n- for the Gelden Bough, ſaid he, perhaps twill Uncricket me 3 
e- and if I find my Dear She pherdeſs here, how perfectly happy 
ke ſhall 1 be? | 


ng The Cricket made the beſt of his Way as faſt as he could 
m- ont of the Fatal Palace; he did not know where to go, and 
ht recommended himſelt to the care of the Beautiful Fairy Be- 
Ire nigna. He departed without Noiſe, or Equipage, for your 
1 | Cricket fears neither Robbers nor ill Adventures on the Road. 


His firſt Relting-place was in a Hollow-Tree, where he 
found a Graſhopper very Melancholy, not a Note could be 
got our of her. The Cricket litile imagining the Graſhopper 
was an Inſect of Parts, ſaid thus ro her, nor expecting an. 
Aniwer, Whither are you going, Comerade Graſhupper, that 
You {re fo Sad? And whither are you bound, Comerade © 
Cricket quo the Graſhoppecr ? The Cricket was ſurpriz d to 
hear her Reply. How's this 2 Can you (peak, ſaid he? And 
can you, {aid the Graſhopper 2 Why ſhould not we have as 
| great a Privilege as you Crickers ? JI may very well talk quo 
the Cricket, becauſe I am a Man. And by the ſame Rule, 
lays the Graſhopper, I may pretend to the ule of my Tongue, 
ſor Jam a Maiden? Says the Cricket, I perceive your For- 
une is the ſame with mine. Witheut doubt, reply'd the Gra- 
Sony 8 e 
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per; but whither are you going? I ſhall be very glad, quo 
the Cricket, if tis your way, that we may Travel together, 
1 heard a Voice, ſaid ſhe,in the Air, pronouncing theſe words, 


Deſtiny will work her way, 
Co ſeek the Golden Bough. 


|. 


I ſuppos'd 'twas meant to me, and I immediately fer on; 
to ſearch for it, tho' I don't know where to go. | 

Their Conference was interrupted by two Mice which they 
ſaw running at them with all their Force. They leap'd in. 
to the Hole of the Tree Head foremoſt, and had like to have 
ftifl'd the two Comerades, Cricket and Graſhopper, who 
crope as well as they could into a corner of the Hole. Ah, 
Madam, quo the biggeſt Mouſe, I have got a pain in my Side 
by running fo faſt ; How fares it with your Royal Highnek? 
I have loſt part of my Tail, reply'd, the youngeſt Mouſe, | 
was forcd ro leave ir, or I had been ſtill faften'd to the old 
Conjurer's Table. Did you ſee how he follow'd us ? Happy 
are we to have got out of his Infernal Palace; IT am a lit- 
tle afraid of Cats and Traps. Heav'n deliver your High- 
neſs from them, ſaid the biggeſt Mouſe, I ſhall Pray heartily 
for our arrival ar the Golden Bough. Do you know the way 
then, quoth her Moſt Mouſical Highneſs ? As well as to my 
own Houſe, ſays the other; tis a marvelons Bough, one of 
its Leaves is enough to make a Perſon. Rich for ever; Ir helps 
People to Mony; It Uncharms them; it makes them Hand- 
ſom, and keeps em ever Young. The Graſhdpper percei- 
ving how Marters flood, addreft herſelf thus to their High- 
neſſes. Here's a poor honeſt Cricket and I, ſhall be very 
proud of your Company Ladies, for we are as well as you, 
Pilerims to the Golden Bough. Upon this, many civil things 
pa between the little Animals and little Inſects. For the 
Mice were Princeſs's that had made their Eſcape from the 
horrid Conjurer's Table, ro which- they were faſten'd : And 
as for the Cricket and Grafhopper, tis very well known, that 
no Princes in the World could behave themſelves more Gal 
tantly upon occaſion, _ | 

They were each of em awake early the next Morning: They 
fer out very ſilently, being fore afraid if any Hunters ſhould 
have heard them Talk, they had been all ſnapt and put in the 
Cage. They came thus to the Place where the Golden Bough 
grew. Twas planted in the middle of a Garden full of Wor- 
- ders. Inſtead of Gravel, the Alleys were made of Oriental Pearls 
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as big as Peaſe; the Roſes were all incarnate Diamonds, and the 
Leaves Emeralds; the Bloſſoms of the Pomgranats were Gra- 
nats; The Marygolds Topazes ; the Joynts yellow Brillants; 
the Violets Saphires ; the Blue: bottles Tarquoiſes; the Tulips 
Amathiſts and Opals. In ſhorr, the quantity and variety of 4 
theſe fine Flowers were ſuch, that they out- ſhon the Sun | 

'Twas here, as I have ſaid before, that the Golden Bough 


. 


* grew, the fame Prince Nenparelio receiv'd from the Eagle, 
with which he touch d the Fairy Benigna. and Uncharm'd 
ey her: Twas grown as high as the talleſt Trees, and loaden 
Ne with Rubies in the ſhape: of Cherries. As ſoon as the Crick- - 
Ve et, the Graſhopper, and the two Mice approach'd it, they re- 


ho ceiv'd their Natural Forms. Oh Joy, Oh Tranſport, not ta 
\h be expreſt by Words or Images. The Prince at the fight of 
Fc his Fair Shepherdeſs, threw himſelf at her Feet, and was a- 
$2 bout to ſay what his fo agreeable and unlook d for a Surprize 
1 would dictate. When Queen Benigna and King Tra/imines ap- 
old pear'd with a Pomp that cou d not be paralleFd; every thing 
py amuz'd the Magnificence of the Garden; four Cupids Arnvd 
lit Cap-a-pe, with their Bows by their Sides, and their Quivez 

ab- at thetr Shoulders, held a little Canopy of Gold and Blus 


ily Brocade, over the King and Queen, and two Graces marchd 

vay on each fide with two Crowns in their Hands. Come hither 8 | 
wy ye amiable Lovers, ſaid the Queen, extending her Arms to 
of embrace them; receive from me the Crowns which your Vir- 

elps tue, your Birth, and your Conſtancy deſerve ; your Suffer- 

nd. ings ſhall change to Pleaſures. Princeſs Brillant, continu d 


cei- ſhe, This Shepherd ſo dreadful ro your Soul, is the ſame _ 
igh- Prince that your Father and his deſign'd to be your Husband ; 
very He did not die in the Tower; take and leave the care of 


you, your Peace and Happineſs to me. The Princeſs Overjoy'd 
ings at this Diſcovery, threw herſe!f about Benignas Neck, and 
. the ſhew'd by the Tears which trricki'd down her Cheeks, that 
the exceſs of Rapture had depriv'd her of the uſe of Speech. 
And Nonparelio bending one Knee to the Ground, Kiſs d the Ge- 
that nerous Fairy's Hands, and in the confuton of his Joy, ſaid 
Gal a Thouſand things without any Order or Connection. 
| Traſimines careſt him in a very high degree, and Benigna in 
They a few words told them, *Twas ſhe who propos d to Brillant 
ould to blew in the yellow and white Muff ; that ſhe had aſſum d 
1 the the ſhape of an Old Sbepherdeſs, to entertain rhe Princeſs at 
Bogö her Houſe; thar 'twas ſhe who ſhew'd the Prince whither 
Wor his Shepherdeſs was gone. Indeed, conrine'd fhe-you have 
50 luffer d a great deal, and I wonld have prevemed it, had it 
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been in my Power; but the Pleaſures of Love muſt be dearly 
bought, and the Joy makes amends for the Sorrow. | 
Then a ſoft Symphony of Mulick ſtruck up on every ſde 
of them. The Cupids Crown'd the two young Lovers; ang 
their Nuptials were Celebrated with the Magnificence that 
became Queen Benigna's Court. The two Princes who ac. 
company d in the ſhape of Cats, earneſtly entreated the Fair 
to try the utmoſt of her Art to deliver the unhappy Cats and 
Mice our of rhe Conjurer's Clutches. This is too happy a 
Day, ſhe reply'd, ro deny you any thing Saying this, ſhe 
ſtruck the Golden Bough thrice, upon which all thoſe who had 
been Confin d by the Magician's Eharms, appear'd in their 
Proper Forms. The Generous Fairy being willing that every 
Body fhould ſhare in the Joy of that Day, ſhe divided the 
Treaſures of the Fort in the Tower among them; a Preſent | 
worth as much as Ten Kingdoms in thoſe Days. Tis eaſie 
ro imagin they were full of Satisfaction and Acknowledy. : 
ments. Benigna and Traſimines Crown'd their Generofity by 
. declaring, Thar the Palace, the Garden. the Golden Bough, 
ſhould for the future be King Nonparelio and Queen Brillant's; 
A hundred other Kings. were his Tributaries ; and a hundred 
Kingdoms dependant upon that, which the two (grateful Fai, 


% 


ries beſtow'd on the two happy Lovers. 
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Tho Brillant was far from deſerving the Name, © 
Ang never beheld her foul Phiz but with Shame; 
To Beauty and Riches ſhe might have requir'd, 
And bad from the Fairy- Queen al! ſhe deſird; 
Tho Beauty fo flatters, and Riches Bewitch, 
That all the ſoft Sex wou'd be Handſom and Rich; 
Yet when ſhe might both bave been VVealthy and Fair, 
She choſe what of late is the Ladies leaſt care; 
Kind Fairy ſhe er) d, give me Virtue and Mit, 
And as to my Perſon do what you think fit ; 
For Touth's a gay Dream that paſſes away, 
And ſoon will the Glories of Beauty decay; 
But the wealth of the Mind is both Laſting and Pure, 
And the Cbarms of the Soul do for ever endure. 
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The Orante-Tree and the Bee. 
TN LE IV. 


1 Here liv'd upon a time a King and Queen who wanted 
nothing but Children to render em complearly Happy. 
The Queen was grown old, and was out of Hopes of any 
more, when ſhe found her ſelf big with Child, and ſometime 
after was deliver'd of the fineſt Infant Princeſs that ever Eyes 
beheld. The Court were beyond meſure glad, at this good 
Fortune, every one Study'd for a Name for the lovely Child, 
which might expreſs ſomething of their Inclinations rowards 
Her, and at laſt twas agreed that ſhe ſhould be call'd the Be- 
lov'd. 5 | | 8 
The Queen order'd that Name to be Engrav'd on a Heart 
made of 'Turcois-Stone, and ry'd it about the Princeſs's Neck, 
believing. the Turcois wou'd bring her good Fortune ; bur 
chat piece of Superſtition does not always happen right. And 
thus it fell out with reſpect to this Princeſs, Daughter of the 
King of the Fortunate-Ifland. For one Day as the Nurſe-went 
out in a Boat with her, a little way off ar Sea for her Diver- 
fion on a very fine Summer's-Day, there aroſe on a ſudden 
ſuch a terrible Tempeſt, that *rwas impoſſible for the Boats | 
men to put to Shoar, and they being in a ſmall thing that ne- 
ver us d to be row'd from the Coaſts, it ſoon ſplit to Pieces, 
and the Nurſe and all the Boarmen periſh'd. The Infant 
Princeſs was aſleep in her Cradle, which floated on the Waves, 
and the Current drove her aſhoar in a very deſolate Country, 
thinly Inhabited ever fince the Oger Ruvagio and his Wife Ter- 
mentina came to live there; they Eat up every Body that came 
in their way. The Race of the Ogers being the moſt terri- 
ble Creatures in the World; when they have once fed upon 
freſh Meat, 1o they call Man's Fleſh, they can eat nothing 
elle, and Tormentina had an Art of gettiog Men and Wo- 
men into the Snares as we do Hares and Coneys, for ſhe was 
half a Fairy. | | | | 
She ſmelt the poor little Princeſs when ſhe was a League off. 
and ran to the Sea-fide to ſecure her before Ravagio ſhould 
light upon her. They were greedy alike, and never did more 
hideous Figures terrify Mankind with a refemblance of hu- 
man Creatures: Each had a Saucer-Eye in the middle of their 
Foreheads : Their Mouths were as wide as that of an Os 
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542 The Tales of the FAIR I ES; | 
Their Noſes flat and broad: Their Ears like Aſſes: Thet, 


Hair like Hogs Briſtles, and each had a Bunch before and he. 
hind. | 


However when ſhe ſaw the Belov'd in her rich Cradle 
wrapt up in a Mantle of Gold Brocade, Playing with her lit. 


tle Hands, her Checks like white Rofes mingled with Carng. 


tions, her pretty Vermillion Lips ſmiling and half open, as if 
ſhe Lavghr at the filthy Monſter that came to deyour ber; 


- Tormentina reſolv'd to breed her up, feeling an Emotion ſome- 


thing reſembling Pity in her Soul, of which till that Minute 
ſhe had ever been inſenſible, and if ſhe muſt be eaten, fe 


thought it ſhould not be preſently, ſhe wou'd try if ſhe could 


forbear. . | 
She took her in her Arms, ty'd the Cradle to her Back, and 
went to het Cave with her Luggage. Here is freſh Meat for 


you, ſaid ſhe to Rævagio, plump and tender, bur thou ſhal: - 
not ſuck ſo much as a Tooth of her; *cis a pretty little Girl, - 


Ile breed her up, and we'l Marry her to our Son Ogreletto, 


they will produce à Race of Ogr:ichoxs to be a Comfort to us 


+ 


in our old Age. Very well ſaid, reply d Rævagio, thou haſt 
more Wit than Bulk, let me fee the Child, ſhe looks to be 
wonder fully pretty. Don't you eat it, Quoth Torment ina, lay. 
Ing her Paws upon it for fear of him. No, No, ſays Ravagio, 
I wou d ſtarve firſt. And the Belov d was careſt by Ravagiv, 
Tormentina, and Ogreletto ſo tenderly, that twas next to a 


Miracle. 


The poor Child ſeeing nothing about her but theſe de- 
form d Baboons, and not finding her Nurſe's Nipple began 


0 Cry, and did it fo loud afterwards, that ſhe made the whole 


Cave ring again. Tormentina fearing the Noiſe would dilturb 
her Husband, rock it and carry'd it into a Wood, whither 
her Ogrichons. follow'd her; ſhe had ſix of them, one more 


- frighrful than the other. Her knowledge of the Fairy Art 
conſiſted in the management of an Ivory Wand which the had, 


and in wiſhing for ſomething when ſhe made uſe of ir. She 


took up the Wand and cry d, I wiſh for a young Doe, and in 


the Name of the Royal Fairy True, Command the fineſt in 
the Forreſt, the Tameſt and Quieteft, to leave her Fawn to 


come hither, and feed this little Creature, which Fortune has 


put into my Hands. She had ſcarce pronounc'd theſe Words 
before a Doe appear d, the Ogriebons or young Ogers play d 
with her, ſhe drew near the Princeſs and held out her Dugs to 


ber. When the Babe had ſuckt her Belly full, Tormentina car- 


ry dit back to her Gror, the Dae ran after them Frisking and 
5 Capering. 
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Capering. The Child was fond of her, and when ſhe cry d 


in ber Cradle, the Doe was brought to her to give her fuck. 
M The Oprichons rockt her and all was quiet. Foy 
2 Thus was the King's Daughter bred up while her Father 


and Mother wept Night and Day, believing ſhe was Drown'd 
Fe in the Storm, The King thought *rwas his Duty to look our 
1 for an Heir; he propos d it to the Queen, who bad him do as 
if he thought fit, her dear Be/ov'd was dead, and ſhe cou'd hope 


er; for no more Children! She added they had waited long enougb. 
AF and were Madneſs to think to ſee her again, after ſhe had 
we been loſt above fifteen Years. The King therefore came to a 
Reſolution to demand one of his Brother's Sons for his Suc- 


ceſſor. Ambaſſadors were diſpatch d away, and Letters wrote 

F to the King's Brother, to ſend him that Son which he rhought 
2 moſt worthy of a Crown. The Envoys having receiv'd the 
| WW oeceflary Inſtructions, departed, A Squadron of good Ships 
* were provided to Convoy them, for they had a long way to 
go. The Wind ſtruck up fair and they ſer fail; a favourable 
Gale ſoon brought them to the King's Brother's Court, which 
was very Magnificent, that Monarch reigning over a Kingdom 
ſo large, that the Great Mogul's is no more to it than that of 

Majorca to the Mogul s. His Majeſty receiv'd the Ambaſſadors 
very kindly, and when they demanded one of his Sons to car- | 
ry back with them, ro ſucceed their Maſter in the Throne, he A 
wept for Joy; ſaying, ſince my Brother has left the Choice 3 
to me, Tle fend him that which I reſerv'd for my ſelf. In ef- 
fect he gave them his ſecond Son who was his Darling, and 
the young Prince's Inclinations were ſo ſuitable to his Rank, 
that every Quality which his Parents could wiſh for in him he 
poſſeſt, and all in perfection | : 
be King order'd Prince Belov'd (tor ſo he was alſo call'd} 
to appear before the Ambaſſadors, who were ſurpriz'd when 
they ſaw him, notwithſtanding the great Character they had 
heard of his Beauty and Princely Endowments. He was 
Eighteen Years of Age, and Love it ſelf could not be more 
Lovely; yet his Beauty did not leſſen that Warlike and Maje- 
Rick Air which commanded Reſpect from all that ſaw him. 
He underſtood the Defire his Uncle had to have him near him, 
and his Father's Deſign to ſend him to him with the Ambaſſa- 
dors. He obey'd them both with Pleaſure, his Equipage was 
prepar d, he bad the King, Queen and Coutt farewel, em- 
barkt and ſet ſail. We muſt a while leave him upon the Sea, 
to return to the Princeſs at Ravegro's Cave. 
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She grew in Beauty as ſhedid in Yeats, and it might be ſad 
ef her, that Love and the Graces together could not have more 
Charms. When ſhe was in that dark Grot with Ravagio, 
Tormentina and the Ogrichms, one wou'd think the Sun, 


Moon and Stars were deſcended to illuminate ir. The Cruel 


ty of thoſe Monſters made her more gentle, and ever fince 
the came to underſtand how greedy they were after freſh Meat, 
ſhe did her utmoſt ro {aye the Wretches that fell into their 
Hands. She expos'd her ſelf often to all their Fury, in at- 
tempting to reſcue the poor Creatures which they had devoted 
to Slaughter; and ſhe had periſh d her ſelf if Ogreletto, the 
eldeſt Ogrichon, had not Lov'd her better than his Eye, and 
always undercook her defence, What will nor Love do? The 


little Monſter himſelf became gentle by ſeeing and loving the 
beautiful Princeſs. 


Bur unſpeakable was her Grief when ſhe thought on Mar. 
rying ſo deteſtable a Lover: Tho' ſhe did nov know her Pa- 
rentage ſhe gueſt by the Richneſs of her Blankers and Man. 
tles, by her Gold Chain and Turcois Stone, that ſhe was 


well born; and ſhe imagin'd ir more than all by the Noble- 


neſs of her Sentiments and her Greatneſs. She could neither 
Read nor Write any Language; ſhe ſpoke the Oprichonian 
Jargon, and liv'd in perfect Ignorance of the Affairs of the 
World, yet ſhe had as good Principles of Virtue, geod Na. 
ture and Tenderneſs, as if ſhe had been Educated in the moſt 
Polire Courr vpon Earth. | 


She made her ſelf a Robe of Tygel's Skins, her Arms 


were half Naked, ſhe carry d a Quiver and Arrows at her Back; 
and a Bow at her Girdle. Her white Locks were ty'd up or- 
ly with a String of Sea-Ruſhes, and were blown about by 
the Wind on her Breaſt and Shoulders. Her Buskins were of 
the ſame Sea-Ruſh, and ſhe lookt like another Diana. When 
ſhe Hunted in the Woods of Ogrichonia, the would not have 
known ſhe was a Beauty, if the Criſtal Fountain had not pre- 


ſented her ſelf ro her Eyes in the molt faithful Mirrors; yet 


tho ſhe was pleas'd with the Sight, ir did not make her more 
Proud or more Vain, The Sun had the ſame effect on her 
Complexion as it has upon Wax, it whiren'd it, and the Sea- 
Breezes never ran'd her. She never eat ary thing but what 


© he canghr a Huming or Fiſhing, and under pretence of her 


Game ſhe often wander'd as far as ſhe could from rhe dread- 
ful Cave, to avoid, the ſight of the moſt deform'd Objects 


that were in Nature. Oh Heaven, faid ſhe Weeping, What 
| have I done that I am deſtin'd to the Arms of cruel Ogreletts, 


Why 
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why doſt thou fave my Life, Oh Power Divine, if T muſt ſpend it 
jn ſo deplorable a. Manner! Tity, Fity my Sorrow, and look with 
Compaſhon on the perpetual Anguiſh of my Soul. Thus ſh= Ad- 
dreſt her Vows to Heaven, and Implor'd the Aſſiſtance of the 
Gods. ; 


When any Storm aroſe, and ſhe was afraid that poor Shipwreck - 
Wretches might be caſt aſhoar, ſhe ran to the Sea-Coxfts to help 


them, and prevent their coming near the Cave of the 0gers. One 
Night the Wind blew terribly, and ſhe roſe early and haſten'd to 


the ſhoar, where ſhe ſpy d a Man ſwimming on a Plank,endeavour- - 


ing to make Land, but the Waves ftill beat him off as he drew 


near it. The Princeſs would feign have helpt him but ſhe could 


not; all that ſhe could do, was to ſhew him the eaſieſt Places to 


land at, but he did not underſtand her Signs. Sometimes he came 


ſo near her, that one would have thought he might have ſtept aſhoar, 
and then a Surge o're-whelm'd him, and ſhe cou'd ſee nothing of 
him. When he was almoſt ſpent he was thrown by another Surge 
on the Sands, and remain'd there without Motion, being ſtun'd by 
the Violence of the Blow. The Belov'd, ſo we muſt remember the 
Princeſs was call'd, (and the Prince alſo) went up cloſe ts him, 
and tho the Paleneſs on his Cheeks gave her cauſe to imagine he 
was dead, ſhe did her utmoſt to aſſiſt him. She gather'd certain 
Herbs of fo ſtrong a Smell that it recover d People out of the moſt 
mortal Fits, She preſt them between her Hands, and rub'd his 
Lips and Temples. After ſome time he open'd his Eyes, and was 
amaz'd to ſee ſuch a beautiful Creature in ſuch a Place and Garb: 
He could hardly tell whether he dreamt or was awake; he ſpoke to 
her firſt, and in her turn ſhe talkt to him, but they could not un- 


derſtand a Word they ſaid. However they convers'd by their Eyes, 
looking on each other with equal Aſtoniſhment and Pleaſure, The 


Princeſs in all her Life-time, ſince ſhe was caft away, had only ſeen 
a few Fiſhermen, whom the 0gers had caught and the ſav'd from 
their Hunger. What then could ſhe think when ſhe ſaw the hand- 
ſomeſt Man in the Univerſe, magnificently Dreſt, and with an Air 
of Royalty, which had ſomething in it of Divine ? For in ſhort 
'twas her Couſin German, of her own Name, Prince Belov'd, 
whoſe Fleet was driv'n aſhoar by the Tempeſt, all the Ships and 


Men loft except himſelf and a few more that were ſav'd on Planks, 


and cat upon unknown Coaſts. 


The Prince on his part was no leſs amaz at the fight of ſuch a 


wonderful Perſon, in fo rude a Dreſs and fo deſolate a Conntry. 
He had the Ideas in his Head of the Princeſſes and Ladies of his Fa- 
ther's Court, yet none of em could equal this lovely Savage. 
They continu'd fome Minutes in this mutual ſurprize, Talking ſtill 
and not under ſtand ing what one another faid; except by the Lan- 
guage of their Looks and Geſtures. The Prince conſidering what 
Dangers the Stranger was expos'd to, began W grow Melancholy, 
and her Countenance foon diſcover 4d the Concern of her Soul. 


The Prince, who was now recover'd, fearing ſhe might be Sick, 


m ran 
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546 The Tales of the Fairies; 
Tan to her and offer'd ker his Hand; ſhe puſn'd him back a little 
and ſhew'd him as well as ſhe could, that he muſt not ftay there. 
She ran before him, and then turn d back, making Signs to him to 
follow her; pointed her Arrows to his Heart to ſignifie that he 
would be killd. He thinking ſhe meant to kill him, threw himſelf 
at her Feet, and offer'd her his Breaſt. She could not get him 
along faſt enough, the Prince ſuppoſing ſhe deſign'd to Murder 
him, and being loath to put ber to too much Trouble to do it. 
When ſhe ſaw this ſhe could not tell what to do, nor how to make 
her ſelf under ſtood by him; ſhe lookt tenderly upon him, and faid 


in her gon, Ah that ever thou ſhouldſt he a Victim to my terrible 


Hofts. Muſt I ſee thee torn to Pieces, and devour'd without Mer- 
cy! Thee upon whom I look with ſo much Pleaſure. She then 
ge out a Weeping, and the Prince knew not what to make 
However with much ado ſhe made him underftand that his Life 
was in Danger, tho' not from her, and that he muſt follow her 
with all ſpeed or he would be derour'd. She then ran out of the 
way into a Ey-place, and he after her: She took him by the Hand 


and led him to a Rock, the foot of which was hollow, and the 


Mouth open'd to the Sea. The Cavity was very deep, and hither 
ſhe us d to retire to deplore her Misfortunes ; there ſhe ſometimes 
flept when the Sun was too hot for her to return to the Cave, and 
being naturally Neat and Ingenious, ſhe had very prettily fur- 
nifh'd this her own Apartment: She had hung it with a Texture of 
Butter-thes Wings of ſeveral Colours, and on a fort of Mat made 
of Reeds, ſhe ſpread a Carpet of Sea-Ruſhes, which ſerv'd inſtead 
of a Bed; ſhe got large and deep Shells, which ſhe fill d with Flow- 
ers, ſupplying them with freſh Water to keep her Noſegays freſh, 
There were a Thouſand pretty Knacks of her Invention, which ſhe 


made with Fiſh-Bones and Shells, with Reeds and Ruſhes ; and theſe | 


Toys as imple as they appear'd, had ſamething in them ſo delicate, 
that twas eaſy to fee by them the Princeſs's Art and Genius were 
extraordinary. 5 

The Prince was amaz'd to meet with ſo much Neatnef there, 
which made him believe chat Place was, her Dwelling, ard ke re- 
joycd to find himſelf in ſuch good Company: Tho he was not ſo 
Happy as to be able to make her comprehend how much head- 
mir'd her, yet he thought he had rather live with her in that Sole 
tude, than enjoy the Crown to which he was call'd by his Birth, and 
the good Will of his Relations. 
She oblig'd him to fit down, and to ſhew him that ſhe would have 
him ſtay there till ſhe came back again with ſemething for him to 
eat; ſhe took off the String with which part of her Hair wasty, 


bound it about his Arm, faſten'd it to the lictle Bed, and went ber 
way. He long'd almoſt to Death fo follow her, but he was afraid 


of offending her. Now he was left and alone, his Misfortunes be 
gan to take up his Meditations which the Preſence of the Princes 
bad put out of his Head. Where am 1, ſaid he to himſelf, 7 
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: what Country-has Fate led me? My Ships are loft, my Men drown'd*** 

4 1 want every thing; and inſtead of a Crown which I was going to 

8 take Poſſeſſion of, I find an obſcure Cave and a frightful Deſart. 

i What Tohabitants ſhall meet with, if T may judge of the reſt by 
5 the Perſon that reliev d me ! They muſt be all Diviniti 
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es: But her 2 
" fearing that 1 ſhould follow her, her rough and barbarous Language 4 
be which ſounds ſo ill in her lovely Mouth, gives me room to fear 
10 that I have not yet ſuffer'd the worſt of my Fortune. He then em- 
F ploy'd all his Thoughts in reflecting on the incomparable Beauties 
le of the charming Savage: His Heart grew warm on thoſe Reflections, 
bs and he impatiently waited for her return, her Abſence ſeeming to 


_ him to be the greateſt of his Afflictions. She return'd with all poſ- 
ke fible ſpeed ; the Prince had never been out of her Thoughts fince 
ſhe left him, and ſuch ſort of tender Sentiments were ſo new to her, 
1 that ſhe could not tell how to defend her ſelf againft them. She 
18 thank d Heaven for ſaving him from the reſſegt the Sea, and pray d 
che the ſame Power to preſerve him from tha the Opers. She was ſo 
and loaden and made ſa much haft, that when ſhe came back ſhe found 
the ber {elf out of order, to which the weight of her Tyger's Skin con- 
her tributed. She ſat down, and the Prince took his Seat at her Feet, 
18 mightily concern d to ſee her fo Ill. Indeed his Trouble was ſo hy, 
200 great, that ſhe was leſs Indiſpos'd than he. When ſhe had reco- 
"I ver d her ſelf, ſhe ſhew'd him all the little Ragoos ſhe had brought 
him, among which were four Parrots and fix Squirrels roaſted in the 
Sun, ſome Strawberries and Cherries, in Cedar-Diſhes and Earthen- 
plates; ſhe lent him a Stone-Knife, and inſtead of Napkins, provi- 
ded broad Leaves very ſoft and pliant. A Shell to drink. out of, 
and another tor fair Water. 285 | * 
The Prince ſhew'd his Gratitude by all the Signs of it which he 
could make with his Head and Hands; and ſhe by a ſweet Smile, 
gave him to underſtand that every thing he did pleas'd her. The 
Hour of parting being come, ſhe by Signs told him ſhe muſt be 
gon: They both Sigh'd and Wept, tho? as well as they could they 
endeavour'd to hide their Tears from each other. She roſe and was 
going, at which the Prince gave a Shriek, throw'd himſelf at her 
Feet, and beg'd her to, ſtay. She knew he would not have had her 
leave him, but ſhe puſht him from her, and aſſuming an Air ſome- 
what ſevere, let him know that he muſt betimes accuſtom himſelf 
to obey her. | | 2 
If the Prince afterwards had a dreadful Night of it, the Princeſs 
did not ſpend hers more Chearfully. When ſhe arriv'd at the Cave, 
and found her ſelf in the middle of 0gres and Ogrichons; when ſhe 
lookt upon the hideous Ogreletto as a Monſter whom ſhe was to Mar- 
„ and reflected on the Charms of the dear Stranger whom ſhe 
uſt left; ſhe was about to run immediately and fling her ſelf into 
the Sea, Add to theſe Reflections, her Fears that Ravagio or Tor- 


nentina would ſmell freſh Mear, go ftreight to the Rock and ſwallow 
ip Prince Beloy/4 at a morſel. | 
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548 The Tales of the FIX I ESS 
Theſe different Allarms kept her awake all Night; ſhe roſe 
next Day as early as the Morning, and went to the Coaſts; ſhe ran, 
ſhe flew, loaden with Parrots, Monkeys, Fruit, Milk, and the 
beſt Things ſhe could get. The Prince had not Undreſt himſelf, 
and the Fatigues of the Storm had ſo tir'd him, that for want of Ref 
he fell aſleep abour Morning. | 
How, ſaid ſhe waking him, I have thought of you ever fince | 
left you, and have not clos'd my Eyes, but you I ſee can ſleep. The 
Prince lookt. and hearken'd without underftanding her; when ſhe 
had done, he began to ſpeak. How glad my dear Child, ſaid he, 
kiſſing her Hands, how glad am I to (ee you again; tis an Age ſince 
vou left me. He talkt thus a long time without conſidering that 
e ſhe did not underſtand him; when he thought on that, he ſigh 
F fadly and held his Tongue. Then ſhe reply'd, I was cruelly afraid 
.  Ravagio and Tormentins would diſcover you, and cannot hope that 
Fou will be ſafe here uch longer, yet if you go farther *twill he 
the Death of me; hover I will dye rather than ſee you devour, 
wherefore ſhe pray d him to fly. Upon this her Eyes overflow'd with 
Tears, ſhe took him by the Hand in ſuppliant manner, and made 
him ſo many ftgns of Flight, that he began to imagine ſomething of 
her Meaning. He fell at her Feet, and in anſwer, let her fee by 
the ſame means that he would dye rather than leave her. She wa 
fo touch'd at this Token of his Love, that to ſhew him how ſhe took 
it from him, ſhe unty'd the Chain of Gold and the Turcois-Stone 
Heart which ſhe wore about her Arm, and ty'd it about the Prince 
with the moſt graceful Air in the World, As much as he was tran 
ported with this favour, he however perceiv'd the Letters that 
were Engrav d on the Turcois-Stone, and looking cloſely upon then 
he read theſe Words. | | 


_ The Belov'd, Daughter of the Kirg of the Fortunate-Iſland. 


Tis im poſſible to expreſs the Aſtoniſhment he was in; he knei 
that the little Princes who was caft away, was call'd, The Belovl. 
He did not doubt but the Heart that he ſaw belong'd to her; bit 
he cou'd not tell whether the fair Savage was the Frinceſs, or wht 
ther the Sea had thrown that Jewel on the Sand. He view bt 
with a more than ordinary Attention, and the more he ſaw her, tit 
more it ſeem d to him he diſcover'd a certain Air of their Familh 
certain Features, and above all ſuch tender Emotions in his Mind 
that he no longer doubted but the Savage was his Couſin. 

She obſerv'd with ſurprize all his Actions. He lifted his Eyes! 
to Heaven, as if he would return Thanks to the Divine Powe 
that he had found her. He gaz d on her and wept: Took her 
the Hand and kift it heartily for her Generoſity to him, but i 
would by no means accept of the Heart and Gold Chain; he Jl 
them about her Arm again, and let her know he ſhould be infinit 
ly better pleas d with a Lock of her Hair, which ſhe gave him, fi 
not without difficulty. ; : 1 
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Four days they ſpent after this manner. The Princeſs brought 


him every Morning as much Food as would ſuffice him for the 
whole day; ſhe ftay'd with him as long as ſhe could, and the time 


ſeem'd very ſhort to her, tho' ſhe could not talk to him. One 
Evening when ſhe came Home late, and was afraid Tormentina woud 
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Chide her, ſhe was ſurpriz d to meet with a kind Reception, and 5 | 


to find the table ſpread with Fruit; ſhe ask'd leave to take ſome of 
it. Kavagio ſaid they were got for her; that his Boy and Girl 
too were gon to ſeek her; and in ſhort *twas time for her to make 
him Happy wherefore he intended to Marry him to her in two 
or three Days at fartheſt. What diſmal News was this for the poor 
Princeſs 3 could there be any worſe for the Faireft Creature un- 
der Heaven to bear? She was ready to die with Terror and Grief, 


yet ſhe hid her Concern as much as ſhe could, replying ſhe would 


Obey them without ReluQance, if they. would put off the Marri- 


age a little longer. Ravagio in a Rage, cry'd out, What hinders 
me eating thee up? The Young Lady fell-down in a Swoon between 


Tormentina's and Ogreletto's Paus; the latter Lov'd her entirely, 


and by his Prayers appeas d &2vagio. The Belov'd did not Sleep 
a wink all that Night, ſhe waited impatiently for Morning : As 
ſoon as *twas day, ſhe ran to the Rock, and when ſhe ſaw the Prince, 
burſt out into doleful Weeping and Wailing ; he ſtood like one 
ſtunn'd with Fear and Sorrow; for Love had made greater pro- 


greſs in his Heart in four Days, than it does commonly in 
four Years in another Man's; he could Kill himſelf becauſe he 


could not ask her what was the Matter. She knew well enough he 
did not underftand her, and could not tell how to make him do 
it: At laſt ſhe unty'd her Hair, put a Garland of Flowers on her 
Head, took hold of his Hand, and then made a Sign that ſhe ſhou'd 
be ſo joyn'd to another. He gueſt at her meaning, and ſuppos'd 
ſhe was threaten'd to be Marry'd. | 

At this Thought he was juſt ready to Expire at . her Feet; he 
knew neither the Country nor the Means to fly away with her, and 
ſhe could not tell him. They Wept, and look d, and ſhew'd” one 
another by Tokens, that Death was not ſo terrible as to Part. 


She ſtay'd with him till Evening, but Night coming upon her ſoon- 
er than ſhe expected, and her 1 houghtfulneſs hindering her mind- 


ing the Path, ſhe wander'd into an unfrequented part of the Wood, 


where ſhe trod on a Thorn, which ran quite through her Foot; 


*twas well for her ſhe was not far from the Cave, ſhe. would elſe 
have been put to it to reach it now ſhe was wounded and her 
Foot all over Blood. Ravagio, Tormentina, and the Ogrichens did 
their utmoſt to help her. She was in a great deal of Pain and ſut- 
fer'd a great deal more when they pull'd out the Thorn. They 


pounded ſome Herbs, made a Pultis, and laid to her Foot; ſhe 


went to Bed, and there one may imagin, was in as much pain for 
her dear Prince az her Wound put her to: Ah, ſaid ſhe, 1 ſhall 
not be able to go to Merrow; what will he think when he does not 
ſee me? I have let him know the Danger I am in to be Marry'd, 
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hell believe I could not defend myſelf againſt it: Who will provide 
Victuals for him? He is every way in danger of Death: It he comes 


to ſeek for me; he'll be devour'd : If 1 ſend an Ogrichon to him, 


Kzvegio will know it. She Wept, ſhe Sigh'd, and wou'd have got 
up betimes in the Morning, but *rwas impoſſible: for her to tir, her 
Wound was too great: and Jormentina, who perceiv'd fhe was go- 
ing out, ftop'd her, ſaying if ſhe ſtirr'd a ſtep farther,ſhe'd Eat her. 

The Prince when the Hour ſhe usd to come at was paſt, began 
to Grieve and to Fear ; the longer he waited for her, the more he 
was Alarm'd ; all the Torments in the World could not be {6 
dreadful to him as his Diſquiets about her; he ftrove all he could 
againſt his Impatience z the more he waited, the leſs he hop'd; S0 


be devoted himſelf to Death, and reſolved to go ſeck his Ami- 


able Princeſs. 


He went forth without knowing whither he ſhould go; he 
follow'd a beaten Path- which he found in the Wood, and after 


an Hours Walk he heard a Noiſe; he allo perceiv'd the Cave, 
by the thick Smoak that iſſued out of its Mouth. There he 


hop'd to hear ſome tidings of his Fair Savage: He enter'd it, and 
had ſcarce put his Foot within it, before &4vagio ſnapp'd at him, 
and was going to Devour him. The Prince got out of his Clut- 
ches, and cry'd out: His Cries allarm*d the Princeſs, who gueſſing 
the Matter, ran to relieve him; tho ſhe was Wounded and Lame, 
ſhe left her own Cavern and enter d Ravagio's, where ſhe found the 
Monſter juſt going to fall upon her Dear Lover; again ſhe turn'd 
Pail and Trembl'd for fear, as much as if ſhe was to have been 


Eaten herſelf. She fell down upon her Knees, and begg'd him 


to keep that Freſh Meat till her Wedding · day, and then 0griletto and 


ſhe would Feaft upon it. Ravagio was fo glad to hear her ſay ſhe 


would follow the Cuſtoms of @priconiz, that he let go the Prince, 


and ſhut him up in the Cavern where all the 0grichons lay. 


The Belov' ask d leave to feed him well, that he might not grow 
Lean, and might honour their Feaft the more. The 0ger conlente 
ed to it, and ſhe provided the beft Food ſhe could for him. When 
he ſaw her come into the Ogrichor's Cavern, his Joy put all thoughts 
of his Danger out of his Head; but when ſhe ſhew'd him the 


Wound in her Foot, his Grief was renew'd, and they Wept toge- 


ther a long time. The poor Frince had no ſtomach to Eat, and 
his dear Miſtreſs with her delicate Hands, cut him out all the nice 
Bits ſhe could think of, which ſhe preſented him with ſo good 2 
Grace, that he could not refuſe them. She ſent the 0grichons for 
freſh Moſs, which ſhe cover'd with Birds Feathers, and thoſe with 
a Sea-ruſh Matt, to be his Bed. Tormentina calling her, ſhe could 
give him no other Adieu than to hold out her Hand, which be 


Kis d with tranſports of Tenderneſs and unſpeakable joy ; for by 


her Eyes he under ſtood more of her Heart than words could have 


told him. : 


Ravagio, Jormentilla, and the Princeſs's Caverns, were holes itt 
the great Cave all on a row, and the Ogricbon's Cavern overagainſt 
8 T5 8 * 
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de it; There cgriletto, his Brothers, and the Prince lay. *Tis the 1 
es Cuſtom in Ogriconta for the Oger,Ogreſs and Ogrichons, to ſiee pd 
m, with Crowns of Gold upon their Heads, the only Magnificencnce 
50t that is among them, which they wou'd rather be Hang'd or Choak'd d 
er than be without, 5 e 
505 When every Body was faft aſleep, the Princeſs, whoſe Thoughts 
er. ran. upon her dear Lover, conſider di that notwithſtanding Rauagio s 
Jan Word, or Tormantina's, if either of 'em ſhould long for Freſh Sent 
he in the Night, he was a loſt Man. Her concern was ſo great for 
{0 fear of it, that ſhe could hardly live under it. After ſome Refle- 
ald ctions on the Matter, ſhe aroſe, clapt on her Tyger's Skin, greap'd 
80 her way into the Cavern, where the Ogrichons lay, took the Crown, 2 
mi from off the Head of the firſt ſhe met with, and put it upon the 
Prince's, Who was very well awake, yet durſt not ſeem to be fo, 
be not knowing who twas that paid him that Compliment. The Prin- 
ter ceſs when ſhe had done it, return'd to her own Cavern: She was 
Ve, ſcarce laid down before Ravagio thinking what a comfortable 
he Meal he might make on the Prince, and his Stomach the more 
and encreaſing, the more he thought of it, roſe in his Turn, and went 
im, to the Ogrichon's Cavern; twas dark, and he could not diſtin- 
lut- Suiſh the Prince from his own Brats; ſo he felt ahout to find the 
ing Perſon without a Crown, whom as ſoon as he ſeiz'd, he ſwallow'd 
me, at two or three bits, as if it had been a Chicken: The poor 
the Princeſs hearing the Bones of the Murder'd Wretch crack in the 
nd Canibal's Mouth, fainted away, fearing *twas her Lover whom he 
cel devour'd ; and the Prince on his part being nearer, was as much 
him alarm'd as a Man ſhould be on ſuch an occaſion h 
and Day-break deliver'd the Princeſs from her Terrors, ſhe made as 
ſhe much hafte as ſhe could, to fee what was become of the Prince, 
Ice, and ſhew'd him by Signs her Fears and Tmpatience to know whe- 
ther he had eſcap'd the Jaws of the Monfter. She expreſs d her- 
row ſelf as well as ſhe could with extream Tenderneſs, and be would 
ent» have return'd a ſuitable Anſwer in their dumb Dialect, had not 
hen the Ogreſs, coming to look after her Children, perceiv'd the Ca- 
Chts vera full of Kiood and miſs d her leaft Ogrichon. Upon which ſhe: 
the gave a diſmal Houl enough to frighten the moſt afſur'd Mind in 
092. the Univerſe. Ravagio hearing how well he had hit, was ſome⸗ 
and what Abaſh'd, but what was done was done, and could not be re- 


nice celbd; he whiſper'd the Ogreſs in the Far, that being Hungry, he 
od a had made a Miſtake, thinking he had fed all the while upon Freſb 
for Meat. Jormentina feigned herſelf to be in a good Humour, and 
It paſt over, for R2vagio was Cruel, and if ſhe had not been ſatis- 
ould fied with his Excuſes, perhaps he would alſo have eaten her up. 
1 he But Ah, what Diſquiet did the Fair Princeſs undergo, ſhe every 


C by Minute was contriving how the Prince might Eſcape. And Ah, 

have what Troubles tormented his fond Heart to ſee in what terrible En 
Place that Lovely Maid Liv'd ! He could not think of leaving 

es in her; Death would have been eaſier to him than Separation. Hie 


ainſt let her knw it by Signs as often as ſhe by hers, again and again 
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- conjur'd him to fly and fave his Life. They mingl'd Sighs and 
Tears, ſhook Hands, and each in their turn, ſware reciprocal Truth 
and eternal Love: She could not forbear ſhewing him the Rich 
Faby-cloaths that were taken up with her and the Cradle Tir. 
mentina found her in. The Prince immediately ſpy'd the King of 
the Fortun ite lands Arms and Device upon it, the fight of which 
tranſported him; and his Tranſports were ſo comprehenſive, that 
the Princeſs perceiv'd he had made ſome important Diſcovery, 
which ſhe long'd mightily to know. But how could he tell her 
whoſe Daughter ſhe was and the Relation that was betwixt them ? 
Alt ſhe could find out was, that ſhe had cauſe to Rejoyce. It grew 
Late and fhe withdrew to her own Cavern. They all went to Bed 
as they had done the Night before. And the Princeſs ſeeing how 
beneficial her deceit about the Crown had been the laſt Night, re- 
ſolved for the ſafety of the Prince to renew it this; ſhe roſe without 
Noiſe, enter'd the Cavern where the Prince lay, took away one 
of the Ogrichons Crowns ſoftly, and put it on her Lover's Head, 
who durſt not ſtay her, as great a defire as he had todo it; 
his Reſpe& for her, and fear of diſpleafing her, hinder'd him. 
Never did the Princeſs think more happily of any thing than of 

this Device of taking the C:own from Ogrichon's Head and placing 
it on the Prince's; if ſhe had net done it, there had been an end 
of him. For the Cruel Jormentina ſtarting up in her Sleep, and 
remembring how Invitingly the Prince look'd the day before, 
was fo afraid of Ravagio's baulking her Stomach and eating him up 
all without giving her a bit of him, that ſhe reſolv'd to be before- 
hand with him: She crept into the Ogrichon's Cavern; ſhe felt 
ſoftly for thoſe that had Crowns; (the Prince had one as well as 
the others) and one of her own Ogrichons went down at three 
Mouthtuls. I he Prince and his Miſtreſs heard all and Trembled 
for Fear; but Tormentina having done her Buſineſs nimbly, went- 
8 to take a Nap after it, and they were ſafe for the reſt of the 
Night. | . 80 

- Oh, Heav'n ſaid the Princeſs, help us, inſpire us with Means to 
Eſcape in our laft Diſtreſs. The Frince pray'd with equal Fer- 
vency. Sometimes he had a mind to attack thoſe Monſters and 
fight them; but how could he hope to get off that way? they 
were as tall as Giants, and their skin Piſtol proòt; he therefore 
thought, and very prudently, that *twas Cunning only could fave 
them and convey them out of that dreadful Dwelling. © 

As ſoon as twas Day, the Ogreſs ſaw the Bones of her Ogrichon, 
aod rent the Air with her frighttal Honlings. Rævagio Was as out- 
ragious as ſhe; they were a hundred times going to fall on the 
Prince and Princeſs, that they might be Reveng'd on them and 
Regale their Hunger. The Lovers hid themſelves in a dark Cot- 
ner; but theſe feeders on Freſh-meat knew too well where they 
were, and of all their Perils, this ſeem'd to be the moſt evident. 
The Princeſs ſtill meditating on their Affairs and the ee 
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they were in, on a ſudden call'd to mind Tormentine's Tvory Wan, 9 

1 «hich ſhe had ſeen do Miracles, tho ſhe did not know the reaſon - ) © 

\ of it; If ſuch an ignorant Creature as ſhe does things that are ſo 

* Surprizing with it, quoth the Belov'd to herſelf, why mayn't my 

f words have as much Efficacy as hers? Full of this Conceit ſhe ran 

h to Tormentina's Cavern; ſhe ſearch'd for the Wand, and found it 

it in the bottom of a Hole; when ſhe had hold of it, ſhe cry'd'I wiſh ©. 

5 ja the Name of the Royal Fairy Truſio to ſpeak the Language of 

Pr the Perſon I Love. She would have wiſhd for a great many other 

? things, had not Ravagio enter d and interrupted her. The Pi in- 

W ceſs put the Wand in its place again, and went ſoftly to the Prince; 

d Dear Stranger, ſaid ſhe, I am more ſenfible of your Troubles than 

W of my own The Prince was Amaz d and Confounded to hear her. 

e- Oh my Ador'd Princeſs, ſays he, you ſpeak my Language, and I 

ut hope you will next underftand that 1 ſuffer leſs for my ſelf than 

ne for you; that you are Dearer to me than Life, Light, or all that 

d, is in Nature Lovely. My Expreſſions reply'd the Princeſs are more 

it; Simple, but they are not lef Sincere; I find I could give all that 

| ' 1 poſſeſs at my Rock, my Sheep and Lambs, for the ſole Plea- 

of ſure of ſeeing you. The Prince gave her a thouſand Thanks for 

ng her Goodneſs to him, and pray'd her to tell him who taught-her 

nd in ſo little time all the terms and delicacies of a_ Language of 

nd which ſhe had no Knowledge before. She related to him the pow- 3 
re, er of the Enchanted Wand; and he informed her of her Birth and 
up Kindred to him. The Princeſs was in an Extaſie to hear it, ang i 
re- having Naturally a wonderful deal of Wit, ſne ſaid ſo many fine 

elt things upon it, that the Prince's Paſſion for her was greater tan | 
as ever. | _ 
ree BW They had no time to loſe; their Caſe was Deſperate, and re- - 
led quir'd a ſpeedy Remedy. Their Lives depended on their Eſcape 

nt- from thoſe Monſters, ſo they reſolv'd to fly and ſeek an Aſylum 

the for their innocent Loves. They promis'd each other to Love eter- 


nally, and unite their Fortunes as ſoon as they were in a conditi- 
on to Marry. The Princeſs told her Lover, That when Ravagio 
and Tormentina were afleep, ſhe would fetch their great Camel, 
which they would mount, and go where it pleas'd to Heaven to 
guide them. The rince was fo overjoy d he could ſcarce con- 
tain it; and as much reaſon as he had to fear ftill what would 
happen, his charming Idea's of future Pleaſures put the preſent - 
' Perils out of his Head. G | 
The wiſh'd for Night came, the Princeſs took ſome Meal and 
made a Cake, and put a Bean in it; then ſhe took the Wand and 
faid, Oh ean, Bean, little Bean, 1 wiſh in the Name of Queen 
Tryfio, that thou wouldſt talk as I would do in thy place till thou 
art roaſted,” She put the Cake on ſome hot Aſhes and went to 
the Prince, who impatiently waited for her in the Ogricon's fil- 
thy Apartment. Hafte, let's be gone, ſaid ſhe, the Camel is rea- 
ay, Love and good Fortune be our Guides, reply'd the Princeſs 
Yitly; Come, come, my Helov'd, let's ſeek out a happy 
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fal Habitation, where we may repoſe ourſelves. after {v many Fa- 
tigues and Perils. The Moon ſhone, the Princeſs carry'd the 
friendly Wand away with herz they mounted the Camel, and 
rode on without knowing where they went. 1 

In the mean time TJormentina, whoſe Head was full of her late 
Sorrows, tumbled and toſt and could not Sleep. She ſtretch d 
forth her Arm to try if ſhe could feel the Princeſs in her little Ca- 
vern, which joyn'd to her own, and not finding her there, ſhe cry d 
out in a terrible tone, Where art thou Girl? By the Fire, quo the 
Bean. Come to Bed Huſſy, ſays Tormentinz. By and by, repiy'd 
the Bean; go to Sleep, go to Sleep. Tormentina being afraid of 
waking Ravagio, ſaid no more: But two Hours after ſhe groap'd 
about again for the Belov'd, and mithng her, cry'd, What you Slut, 
will you not come to Bed then? J warm myſelf as much as I can, 
quo the Bean. I wiſh thou wert in the middle of the Eire for 
thy pains, reply'd the Ogreſs. So I am, ſays the Bean, and ne- 
ver any one was warmer. They had farther Talk together, and. 
the Bean converſt with her like a Bean of Parts. In conclufion,7or- 
ment ina lay ftill till towards day, when ſhe again call'd the Princeſs; 
but the Bean being Roaſted, ſaid no more. This Silence diſturbd 
her; ſhe roſe in a Rage, lookt for her, call'd after her, and ſearch'd 
every Hole, but could not find her. In her ſearch, ſhe miſs'd the 
Prince and her Wand alſo ; then ſhe Houl'd ſo loud, that the 
Woods and Valleys rang with the Noiſe. Awake my Hony, my 
dear Rv4gio, thy Jormentina is Betray'd and Undone, ſhe cry'd, and 
our Freſb-m-at flown away. | | 

R.rvagio open'd his Eye, leap'd out into the middle of the Cave 
like a Lion, roar'd and bellow'd till he. foam'd at the Mouth; 
Let's fly after em: I'll be up with 'em preſently and make but a 
Morſel of both of fem; fetch me my Seven-league Boots, quoth 
he, I'll catch the Rogues I'll warrant ye. On went the Boots, and 
when he was ſo Equipp'd, at every Stride he adranc'd ſeven 
Leagues. How was it pofſible for the: Lovers to eſcape ſuch a 
Racer as that? Yet one wou d think with the Miraculous Wand 
they might have mended their pace and kept before him; but the 
Fair Princeſs was a Novice in the Fairy Art, ſhe did not know 
every thing that was to be done with {uch a Wand, nor that of 
making uſe of it but in the laſt Extremity. | 

She was ſo glad to find her Lover and ſhe together, to be able to 
Converſe with him, and to believe they could not be perſu'd, 
becauſe of the Cheat fhe had put upon the Ogers by the Enchanted 
Bean, that ſhe forgot to provide againſt a Ferſuit, They were 
travelling on when the Belov'd ſpy'd Ravagio. Prince, ſhe cry d, 
we are undene, the dreadful Monſter comes thundring upon us, 
and we ſhall preſently be devour'd together; what ſhall us do? 

What will become of us, fays the Prince? If 1 were alone, I would 
not value myſelf, but your'e my dear Miſtreſs, you're expos'd, 
and that ſtrikes me fo the Soul, worſe a thouſand times than the 
thoughts of my own Death. : 

| | | 1 deſpair, 


\ 


TS 


ve 
h 


th 
nd 


nd 
the 
ow 


1d, 


ted 
ere 


Us, 
uld 
Sd , 


the 


nir, 


1 deſpair, ſaid ſhe, of eſcaping if the Wand does not help us, 
we muſt elſe reſolve to Die, continu'd ſhe, Weeping : There- 


fore in the Name of che Royal Fairy Trufio, I with our Camel 


was a Lake, the Prince a Boat, and 1 an Old Woman to row it. 
She had no ſooner ſpoke,but the Lake the Boat and the Boat-woman 
roſe up at once. Ravapto arriving on the Banks of the Lake, cry'd 
out. Ho the Boat; you Old Woman, did you not ſee a Camel with 
a Young Man and a Maid, pals this way ? The Boat-woman kept 
out in the middle of the Lake, put her Spectacles on her Noſe, 
and looking on Ravagio, made Signs to him, that ſhe had ſeen 
them go over ſuch and ſuch Fields: The ,Oger believ'd her, and 


wound off to the Left. When he ws gone, the Princeſs defiring 


to reſume her Natural Form, touch'd herſelf thrice with the Wand, 
then ſhe thrice ſtruck the Boat, and thrice the Lake; upon which 
ſhe and the Prince became as they were before, mounted their Ca- 
mel, and turn'd to the Right, to avoid meeting their Enemy. They 
proceeded diligently on their Journey, hoping to meet with ſome 
Perſon or other to hear News of the Fortunate Iſland, They liv'd 


all the way on the Fruits that grew in the Country; they drank 
the Watet of the Spring, and ſlept under Trees, tho' very unea- 


ily, for fear of being devour'd by Wild Beaſts; but the Princeſs 
had her Bow and Arrows with her, and would have endeavour'd 
to have defended themſelves had they come. Neither did this 
Danger territy them ſo much, as to hinder their Rejoicing at 
their Eſcape from the gers Cave, and at finding themſelves to- 
gether: Love generally helps People to Wit; but they had no need 
of help, being both of em furniſhed by Nature with a thouſand 


Graces and Thoughts always New. The Prince ſhew'd a great 
deal of impatience to arrive at the King her Father's, or at the 


King his Fathe's Court, becauſe ſhe had given him her promiſe 
to Marry him- And what one can can hardly believe, notwith- 
ſtanding he waited for the happy Hour, he livd in the Woods 
in Solitude ſo reſpectfully and diſcreetly, that never did ſo much 
Love and ſo much Virtue meet in one Yerſon. After Ravagio had 
Travell'd all the Neighbouring Mountains Forefts and Plains to no 
purpoſe, he return'd to his Cave, where Tormentina and the Ogri- 
chons impatiently expected his Arrival. He brought Home with 
him a Burthen of five or fix Perſons, who had unhappily fallen in- 
to his Clutches. What you have found the Thieves, Rogues, Freſp- 
meat, and Eaten them, cry'd Jormemina; hat thou not fav'd me 
a Foot nor Pettitoe ? I believe they have taken Wing, reply'd 
RNuvagio; J ran like a Woolf all about the Country, and could not 
meet them. I only ſaw an Old Woman in a Boat on a Lake, who 
told me ſome tidings of them. What did ſhe ſay to thee, ſays the 
Ogreſs? She ſaid, reply'd RKavagin, they turn'd to the Left. Thou 
art a Bubble, quo Jermentina, it runs in my Head that thou talk'ft 


to them themſelves; return, and if thou catcheſt them, don't ſpare 
em a Minute. | : 
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Revagio having Liquor' d his Seven- league Boots, departed in 3 
Fury at the ſame time that our young Lovers had juſt paſt through 
a Wood, where they had lain all Night. When they ſaw him 
they were terribly afraid. My Belov'd, ſays the Prince, look, 
there's our Enemy, I fancy 1 could be a Match for him in Fight, 
and have Courage enough to try the Combat, if you have Reſo- 
tution enough to Fly by your ſelf. No, Cruel as you are, reply'd 
the Princeſs, do you think I can leave you? let's not loſe a Mo- 
ment's time, perhaps the Wand will again aſſiſt us: I wiſh there. 
tore in the Name of the Royal Fairy Irufio, that the Prince was 
transform'd into a Picture, the Camel into a Villar,and myſelf into 3 
Dwarf. On a ſudden ſhe had her Wiſh, and they were all trans- 
form*d into what ſhe deſired. The Dwarf immediately ſounded a 
Horn; Rævagio ſtepping up to him by large Strides, asked him if 
he had ſeen a handſom Youth and a young Girl paſs that way ona 
Camel. Know moſt invincible of Mortals, that a Lady of incom- 
Parable Beauty met me here Yeſterday, and in her Company a 
Kinght of wondrous Proweſs, who defy'd all the Champions fa- 
mous for Military Exploits, to Jufts and I urnaments, in Honour 
of the Fair Heluſina, whoſe Picture you ſee before you. Several 
Knights eatred the Lifts, many Spears were broken; many a 
gallant Cavalier Diſmounted : The Battle was bloody, and the 
Kinght of the Sweet Favour came off Victorious The unknown La- 
dy when ſhe went away, conjur'd me by love of my deareft Miftreſz, 
that in cafe 1 ſaw a great and formidable Giant with one Eye, and 
that in the middle of his Forehead, to tell him he ſhould give over 
Search, and leave her in Peace, for he ſhould never find her. Which 
way did ſhe go, ſaid Ravagio? The Dwarf anſwer'd, over thoſe 
flowry Meadows. If thou Lieft, reply'd the 0ger, depend upon it 
thou pitiful Stripling, I'll ſwallow thee like a Loach, thee, thy 
Picture, i-iſtar and all, I defy all Falfſhood, quoth the Dwarf, 2 
Lye never came out of my Mouth, make haſte and you will over- 
take them before Sun-ſet. The Oger ftrided over the Meadows, 
the Dwarf reſumed her former Figure, touch*d the Picture and 
Pillar with the Wand, and they were all what they ſhould be in 
the twinkling of an Eye. How Joyful were the Lover and his 
Miftreſs for thi: Deliverance ! I never was ſo afraid in my Life, 
aid the Prince, for as my Love encreafes every Minute, ſo my col- 
cern for your Safety encreaſes alſo. As for me, ſays the Princels, 
I did not methinks care for myſelf as long as Xavagio did not 
eat up the Picture; and ſince I was alone expos'd to his Fury, my 
Figure was not very Inviting z and beſides, I would at any time 
Acrifice my Life for yours. 3 | 
 Ravagio in vain ran over Hills and Dales, Rocks and Rivers; 
he neither found the Lover, nor the Beloved : He tir'd himſelf 
like a Dog of the Game, and when he was weary, returned Home, 
What art thou came, again without our Priſoners, quoth Tormen- 
rint the Wife oß his Boſom, and tore her brifled Hair; dont come 
near me, I ſhalt Throttle thee, I met nothing, ſaid he, 0 : 
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park, a Picture, and a Pillar. Blunderbuſs, cry'd the Ogreſs, 
they were the young Pair you ſought after; I was a Fool to rely 
upon thee, and not execute my Vengeance myſelf, as if I could 
not have done it better: Go, go, you Sot, and give me thy Boots, 


1 can Travel as faſt as thou canſt, and am not to be bubbl'd ſo. 
Accordingly ſhe put on the Seven- league Boots, and away ſhe went. 


Ah wretched Lovers, will you never be able to outſtrip ſuch Per- : 
ſuers? Who is there upon Earth that can out-run theſe curſed © 


Seven- league Racers? They ſpy'd Tormentina ſtalking after them, 
Cloath'd in Snakes of ſeveral Colours, and all fo Shocking, that 
they froze the Beholders with Terror: She carry d an Iron Club 
of a dreadful Weight on her Shoulders, and gazing about every 
where to ſee if ſhe could find them, had certainly-diſcover'd them, 
had they not been then cover'd by a thick Wood. This was the 
moſt difficult Affair of all. We have no help now, ſays the Prin- 
ceſs Weeping, my Blood chills at the very ſight of the cruel Tor- 
memina, ſhe is more Cunning than Ravagio; If either of us two 


ſpeak to her, ſhe'll know our Voices, and we ſhall ſoen be between 


her Teeth, and not long after in her Belly. Oh Love, do not for- 
ſake us now, quoth the Prince, thou haſt not in all thy Empire 
more faithful, nor more fervent Votaries. Ah my Belov'd, conti- 
nud he, addreſſing himſelf to the Princeſs, kiſſing her Hands, 
Art thou deftin'd to ſuch a barbarous Sacrifice? Ne, ſaid ſhe, no, 
I feel my Heart grows bold, and my Soul is confirmꝰd in the be- 
lief, that all things will ftill end well with us; come, thou little 
Wand once more do thy Duty; ler the Camel be a little Box, 
my dear Prince a fair Orange-Tree, and I a Bee, to fly and Buz 


about him: She then ftruck it thrice upon each of ?em according 
to Cuſtom, and the Metamorphotis was made before Tormemins  - 


came up to them or perceiv 2d it. 

The hideous Magars had run herſelf out of Breath, and ſat 
down under the Orange-Tree to reft, where the Bee took plea- 
ſure to Sting her in a thouſand Places, and pierced her Skin as 


tough as it was, till ſhe roar'd out again; ſhe roll'd upon the 


Ground and Bellow'd like a Bull or young Lion ftang by Gnats, 
tho never Sting was ſo ſharp as this Bee's. Prince Orange-Tree 
was almoſt dead with fear, left the Monfter ſhould catch her and 
kill her. At laſt Tormemiina withdrew all over bloody, and the 
Princeſs was going to reſume her former Figure; when unluckily 
ſome Paſſengers coming through the Wood, happen'd to take up 
the Wand, and taken with the Beauty of it, carry'd it away with 
them. This was the moſt unfortunate Adventure of all 3 the Prince 


and Princeſs could Talk, hut that was of little Service to them as 


the caſe ſtood. The Prince Sigh'd ſo that it went to the Princels's 
Heart. He often cry'd out, | | 
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Ab how cruel Fate perſues me? 
Did I Love and wiſh in vain; 
Did the Beauteous Nymph refufe me, 
I might then of her Complain: 
But to be fo near poſſeſſing, 
To bebold the yielding Fair, 
And to loſe the promis'd Bleſſing, 
Ob ®tis more than I can bear. 
Pretty Creature, do not leave me, 
Lick my Morning Dew away, 
Tho' 4 Change a while may grieve me, 
I ſhall Flouriſh if you ſtay. 
Nothing here my Bee ſhall harm you, 
 Nought offend you, or affright, 
 Ev'ry thing you meet will charm you, 
Pleaſe your Smell, and bleſs your Sight. 


Ah how wretched am I continu'd he, to be ſhut up under the 
Rind of a Tree, when J expected to be ſoon one of the happieſt 
Monarchs upon Earth; true Pm an Orange-T ree, but can't ftir or 
move, what will become of me, if you leave me, my dear Bee“ 
And why ſhould you forſake me? You will find a pleaſant Dew on 
my Bloffoms, and a Juice as fweet as Hony, which will both pleaſe 
and Nouriſh you; My Leaves will ferve you inſtead of a Bed, and 
no Spiders can hurt you there. When the Orange-Tree had done 
making his Moan, the Bee reply'd, t 


£8 the Dove is to ber Mate, 
1 will ever be to thee, «< 
Share thy good and evil Fate, 
Like a fond and faithful Bee 
On the Leaves by Nipht 1 Sleep, 
And defend thy Flowers by Day, 
Careful Watch about thee keep, 
Bur about thyBoughs and Play. 


_ She added, don't fear that I ſhall leave you; neither the Lilly, the 
—_ _- Jaſmin, the Role, nor all the moſt charming Flowers in the Fruit 
Garden, in the World, can tempt me to be falſe to you. You will 
always ſee me flying about yon, and find that the Orange-Tree is 
as dear to the Bee as Prince Belov'd was to his Belov' d Princeſs. Ac- 
cordingly ſhe ſtuck upon one of the largeſt Flowers; and liv'd there 
as in a Palace, and as true Tenderneſs will pleaſe it ſelf with every 
thing that concerns the Object which it adores; So the metamor- 
- Phos'd Lovers felt a Pleaſure even in this union. | 
The Orange-Tree ſtood in a Wood which belong'd to a Princeſs, 
V wholiv'd in a magnificent Palace not far off, and us'd to walk there. 
This Princeſs was Young, Beautifal and Witty; and her , 
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Lindi; ſhe wou'd never Marry becauſe ſhe fearg the Man the ſhow'd 


chooſe for her Husband, wowd not love her as long as ſhe wou'd 


hare him. Being extreamly Rich ſhe had built a ſtately Caſtle in 
chat Solitude, and was yifited by none but Ladies and old Men, who 
minded Philoſophy more than Gallantry. She ſuffer'd no young 
Gentlemen to come near her. The Heat of the Day hav ing con- 
fund her to her Apart ment longer than ordinary, ſhe went out in 


the Evening with all her Ladies and took a Walk. In this Wood 


the fragrant Smell of the Orange- Tree ſurprized her, ſhe had ne- 
ver ſeen it, and was charm'd at the fight of it. They cou'd not 
imagine how it ſhou'd come there, where never ſuch a Tree had 
been known to grow. All the Company immediately came about 
it: Linda forbad any of em to gather ſo much as one Flower, and 
twas remov'd into her Garden, whither the faithful Bee follow'd it. 
The Princeſs, when 'twas plac'd in her Garden, ſat down under it 


raviſh*d with the Odours it diffus'd, and was going to gather ſome 


of the Flowers; upon which the vigilant Bee flew out, and humm'd 
under the Leaves as a Centinel to guard the Bloſſoms. The Princeſs 


putting her Finger upon one of them, the Bee ſtung her fo that ſhe 
was ready to ſwoon away. No Body. after that durft attempt to 
meddle with the Bloſſoms of the Orange-Tree, and Linda return d 


to her Apartment very II. | 

When the Prince cou'd Talk freely to his Belov?d, Why were you 
ſo Angry my dear Bee, ſays he, with young Linda? you frung her 
Cruellv. She reply'd, can you ask me ſuch a Queſtion ? Have not 


you delicacy enough to know that you muſt have no Sweetneſs but 


for me? That all that you have is mine, and that Tdefend my own 
Goods when I defend your Flowers. - But Quoth the Prince, you are 
not troubled to ſee them fall, wou'd it not be the ſame thing to you 


to let the Princeſs adorn her ſelf with them? No ſaid the Bee ſharp- 


ly, Tis not the ſame thing: I ſee Ingrate, you are more concern d 
for her than for me; And indeed there is a great deal of difference 
between a nice Lady richly Dreft, of high Quality in this Place, and 
an unfortunate Princeſs, whom you have ſeen Cloath d in a Tyger's 
Skin amidſt Monſters, of whom ſhe has only learnt a rude and bar- 
barous Behaviour, and whoſe Beauty is too indifferent to confine your 
Affections. At theſe Words ſhe wept as much as a Bee is capable 


of Weeping. Some of the Flowers of the amorous Orange-Tree 


were Water'd by that precious Dew, and his Sorrow for offending 
his Princeſs ſo great, that all his Bloſſoms turn'd yellow, ſeveral 
Boughs wither'd, and *twas juſt dying away. What have I done my 
fair Bee, hecry'd ? What have I {xid to draw upon me your Anger? 
Alas tis too plain you Quarrel with me only to have a pretence to 
leave me. You are already weary of being engaged to ſuch a 
Wretch as I. 

But in the Morning a gentle Zephir who had heard their Diſpute 


oblig'd them to be Friends, and cou'd not have done em à more a- 
greeable Service, : | | 
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They ſpent all the Night in mutual Reproaches. | 
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In the mean time Linda, who long'd to Death for a Noſe- Gay of ö 


Orange- Flowers, roſe as ſoon as twas Day, walkt into the Garden. 
and went to gather ſome of the Orange-Tree-Bloſſoms ; but ſhe bad 
ſcarce held out her Hand to doit, before ſhe felt her ſelf ſo violent. 
ly Stung by the jealons Bee, that her Heart fail'd her and ſhe durſt 
not attempt to touch them. So ſhe return d to her Chamber very 
much out of Humour. I can't comprehend what a ſort of a Tree 
*tis we have found. ſaid ſhe, as ſoon asT offer to meddle with one 
| — its leaſt Bloſſoms, the Bees that guard it pierce me with their 

ting x | | | 
One of her Maids who was Witty and Gay, ſaid ſmiling, I'd ad- 
. viſe you Madam to arm your ſelf like an Amazon, and as aſon when 


he Conquer'd the Golden-Fleece, go up boldly to the Tree and ga- 


ther its faireſt Flowers. Linda lik'd the ſeſt, and ſtreight orderda 
Helmet to be brought her, which ſhe put on her Head, ſhe then 
_ equipd her ſelf with Back and Breaft-Plates, and Gantlets on her 
Hands. Thus with her Plume of Feathers waving in the Air, ſhe 
- fally'd out againft the Orange-Tree, Trumpet ſounding, Drumz 
beating, Fifes and Hautboys playing, all her Ladies following her, 
arm'd like her ſelf, calling this Expedition the Wars of the Flies 
with the Amazons. Linda drew her Sword with a good Grace, and 
ſtriking it on the fineſt Rough of the Orange- Tree, ſaid, Appear 
-ye dreadful Bees, appear I defy ye, let me ſee if you have Cou- 
rage enough to defend what you love. | 

But when Linda and thoſe who accompany'd her heard a moſt la- 
mentable Groan; and Alas] plainly pronounc'd from the Body of the 
Tree, then they ſaw Blood iſſue from the Wound of the Bough 
that ſhe had cut. off. Heaven, fhe cry'd, what have I done ? Oh 


Prodigy ! She immediately took up the bloody Branch, and in vain 


join'd it to the Trunk; twou'd not fix there, upon which ſhe was 
ſeiz d with a terrible Fright and Concern. 

The poor little Bee was like one deſperate on the fatal Accident 
which had happen'd to her dear Orange-Tree She was a hundred 
times about to preſent her ſelf to the Swords point of her Ege, but 
ſhe thought ſhe ſhould do her beloy'd Prince more Service to liye 

and aſſiſt him. She ftudy'd for Remedies to apply to his Wound, 
and beg him to let her fly to Arabia and Fetch ſome Balm. He with 
much ado conſented, and after taking a tender and moving Farewel, 
ſhedeparted for that happy Country, guided all the way by Tnfſtin& 
or rather by Love, for ſhe was entirely a Stranger to itz and as ſhe 
flew fafter than the ſwifteft Fly in the World, ſhe perform'd the 
Journey in a few Days, brought back wonderful Balms on her 
Wings and at the bottom of her Feet, with which ſhe curd her 
Prince. Tho' in truth the Excellence of the Balm did not contri 


hute ſo much to his Cure as the ſight of the Princeſs Bee, and the | 


thought of her Cares for him. She dreſt his Wound every Day with 
the Balm, and there was good reaſon for't; the Bough that was cut 
off being one of his Fingers. So that if he had been treated by the 
reſt as Linda ſerv'd him, they wou'd have left him neither Ba 
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nor Feet. The Bee was griev'd almoſt to Death for the Orange- 
Trees Sufferings, and chid her ſelf for being the Cauſe of it, by 


d ber too much Zeal in his defence. . 8 
. Linda frighten'd at what ſhe had ſeen, cou'd not Eat or Sleep, ſo 
ſt great was her Terror; ſhe therefore reſolv'd to ſend about for the 
y moſt skilful Fairies, to be inform'd by them of the meaning of this 
e Adventure. She diſpatch'd away Ambaſſadors loaden with Riches 
e to preſent them with, and prevail upon them to come to her 
* Court. \ | | : 
ny others that arriv'd, there came Queen Trufio one of the 
0. firſt of the Fairy Nation. Never Perſon was ſo well vers d as ſhe in 
en the Fairy Art. She examin d the Bough and the Orange- Tree, ſhe 
a ſmelt the Flowers, and diſcover'd a human ſmell, which ſurprizd 
12 her; She neglected no ſort of Conjurations, and ſhe ſucceeded fo well, 
en that on a ſudden the Orange- Tree vaniſh'd, and in its place appear d. 
fer one of the handſomeſt Princes that ever Eyes were ſet upon. At 
he this fight Linda ſtood like one ftunn'd ; She was ſo ſtruck with Ad. 
My miration, and with ſuch particular Sentiments in favour of the 
a Prince, that ſhe forgot her late indifference for the Sex. The young 


= Prince whoſe Thoughts were all employ'd for the Safety and Welfare 
and of his lovely Bee, flung himſelf at Trufio's Feet; Great Queen, he 
eat cryd, I am infinitely oblig d to you already, you have given me a 
* new Life by reſtoring my tormer Figure to me; but if you would 
give me Reſt, Content, Joy and ſomething more than Life, you 
muft reftore my Princeſs to me. Having ſaid this, he took the 
little Bee, upon which he always kept his Eye, and preſented it to 
her. Thou ſhalt be ſatisfy'd, Quoth the generous Trufio, ſhe re- 
new d her Geremonies, and the Princeſs Belov/4 appear d ſo Charm- 
ing, that there was not one of the Ladies who did not envy her 
Beau 5 ; l 

Links could not at firſt tell whether ſhe ought to be glad or ſorry 
at this Adventure, eſpecially the Metamorphoſis of the Bee. HoWwW- 
ever Reaſon at laſt prevail'd over her new-born Paſſion, ſhe Careſt 
the Prineeſs Belov'd in the moſt obliging Manner in the World, and 
Trifio entreated her to tell the Company her Story. She was too 
much oblig'd to the Fairy to deny her any thing, and the Grace 
and Air with which ſhe related her Adventures were ſo fine, that 
all of them were Charm'd with her, and when ſhe told Trufio what 
Miracles ſhe had wrought with her Name and Wand, they all ſhout- 
ed for Joy, and entreated the Queen to Crown the great Work 
3 ſo near a concluſion, by conveying them to the Fortunare- 
land, | | | 

Trufio on her part was extreamly pleas'd at hearing the Princeſs's 
Relation, ſhe cloſely embrac'd her, and ſaid; Since I have been ſo 
ſerviceable to you without knowing you, believe charming Belov'd 
that I now know you, and am your Friend by what I ſhall do for 
Jou; the King your Father and the Queen your Mother have always 
had a Friendſhip for me, let us mount my Fly ing-Chariot and haft to 
the Fortunate-Iſland, where vou will both be as Welcome as you both 


leſerve. 5 8 Linda 
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Linda pray'd them to ſtay a Day with her, to which they conſent. 
ed. She made the two Lovers magnificent Preſents. The Princeſs 
Belov'd quitted her Tyger-skin Garments, and array'd her ſelf in 


' Robes worthy of her Beauty. Who can now imagine the Joy that 


tranſported the Prince and Princeſs after fo many Troubles? Can 
Thought reach ſo far and penetrate the depths of the Soul in bound- 
leſs Rapture? Thoſe who would gueſs at it muſt paſs thro? the ſame 
Misfortunes, live among the Ogers, and be as often Metamorphoſed 
as they were. They departed from the Princeſs Linda the next 
Day. Trufio conducted em thro'-the Air to the Fortanate-liland, 
They were receiv'd by the King and Queen as erſons who were ri- 
ſen from the Dead, whom they never more expected to ſee, and 
whom they ſaw with the greateſt Satisfaction. I he Beauty and Wiſ- 
dom of the Princeſs Belov'd, her Wit and Virtue, render'd her the 
Admiration of the Age. And the Prince Belov'd's illuſtrious Quali- 
ties, his fine Air and his amiable Perſon, attracted the Eyes and 
Hearts of all that ſaw him. Their Marriage was ſolemniz'd, no- 
thing ſo Pompous was ever ſeen before; the Graces attended in the 
ſhape of Fairies, and the Lovers came to it without invitation; and 
by their expreſs Command, the Prince and Princeſs's eldeft Son was 
Nam'd Faithful Love. | 3 
Several other Titles have ſince been added to it, and with all thoſe 
Titles it has been very difficult to find out the Perſon born of this 
i wg Marriage. Happy he who ſhall meet him, and not miſtake 
im. | Ep is | 
. The gentle Shepherd in the lovely Shade, 
Sat often with the fair, the tender Maid, - 
Diſcreetly, yer be paſt the bappy Hour, 
. Content with what ſhe gave, and askt no more. 
| His Paſſion was within due Bounds confin d, 
And he as Delicate as ſoe was Xind, 
Think not ye fair your Empire y0u deſtroy, 
VUnleſs your Subjefs are engag d by Foy. 
Lovers by too much X indveſs may be eloy'd, "FL 
And the fierce Flame which you wou'd feed, defiroy'd. 
Tou cannot be too Wife nor too Severe, | 
Wren you Love much, and be you Love is near. 


F'Y 


The Little Good MOUSE. 


1 


Oe upon a time there liv'd a King and C ueen, who Lov'd one 
another ſo very well, that all their Happineſs conſiſted in each 

. - ether; their Hearts and Sentiments always correſponded. They 
bunted Hares and Deer every Day; they Fiſh'd for Trout and Carp; 
TS they 
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they danc'd Jigs and Minuets at Balls, eat Roaſt-meat and Sweet- 
meats at Feafts, Danc'd and Sung at the Operas and Plays. In 
ſhort, they were the prettieſt merry Couple that ever wore Crown 
of Gold Their Subjects following the King and Queen's Exam- 
ple, Diverted themſelves in like manner. Nothing was to be 
heard but Singing, Fidling and Piping 3 nothing to be ſeen, but 
Eating, Drinking, Dancing and Leaping. In a Word, for theſe 
and other Reaſons, *twas call'd the Xingdom of Foy. It happen'd 
that a Monarchy, whoſe Territories joyn'd to the Foyous King's, 


. liv'd quite otherwiſe; He was a declar'd Enemy of Pleaſure, he | 

| delighted in nothing but Blood and Wounds ; he had a grim Look, +3 

p a long Beard, hollow Eves; he was lean and fhrivel'd, always | 
: dreſs'd in Black; his Hair like Briſlzs, greafie and naſty: Paſſen- _ 


gers were every day ſeiz'd as they Travelld, {in and devour'd 

d by Wild-Beafts, to pleaſe him: He hang'd Malefactors with his 

J- own Hands; he rejoic'd in others Troubles: When a fond Mother 

e jov'd her Boy or Girl tenderly, he ſent. for the Mother and the 

Fel Darling Child, and broke his Arm, or twifted his 15 about 

ag before her Face. His Dominions were juſtly call d, The Kingdom 
of Tears. The Wicked King hearing of the Foyous King's Con- 

ſe tent, envy d him his Satisfaction, and reſolv'd to make War up- 
on him, to be Reveng'd on him for the Pleaſures he enjoy d. He 

ke levy'd Troops in all parts of his Territories; he founded Cannon, N 
form'd Magazines, and provided Arms for a mighty Army; all the =. 

Neighbouring States Trembled, and every one faid, Let him fall 

upon what Quarter he will, no Mercy is to be expected. | 

When all things were ready, he Invaded the Joyous King's Coun- 

try. On this News, all his Subjects took Arms; the Queen was 

almoſt Dead with the Fright; ſhe Wept and ſaid to the King, Sir, 

we have Mony enough, let us fly and go as far as our Legs can » _ 

carry us. The King reply'd, Fie Madam, I have too much Courage 

to admit of ſuch a Thought, and had rather loſe my Life than 

my Honour : Would you have me live with the Scandal of being 

a Coward ? So the Guards were order'd out; the Cavalry and 

Infantry commanded to March : The King bad her Majefty Adieu, 

mounted his Courſer and departed. | 

When he was out of Sight the Queen Wept bitterly, and wring- 

ng her Hands, cry'd out, Alas, L ani with Child; if the King 

ſhowd be ſlain in Battle, I ſhall be left a Widow and a Priſoner, 

the Wicked King will infli& all the Miſery he can think of upon me. 

She thought of it ſo much, that ſhe could not eat or drink. The 

King writ to her every Day; but one Morning as ſhe look d out 

of a Window, ſhe ſpy'd a Courier riding as faſt as he could; ſhe 

ame to him and ask'd what News? He anſwer d, the King is 

kil'd, the Battle loft, and the 17icked King will be here preſently. 


d one 
each 


The poor Queen Swooned away; her Ladies carry d ber to her 
They bed, and all of them wept round her, the one for the loſs of a 


ho tther, the other for that of a Son; diſmal was the Lamentation; 
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the Queen tore her Golden Treſſes, and Sorrow never appear d 


8. 


: 


ſo moving as in this terrible Scene. | 

Preſently they heard a cry, Murder, Murder, the Wicked King 
is come, he kills all that he meets with in his Way. He enter d 
the Palace Royal Arm'd Cap-a-pee with his Sword drawn and 
wreeking With Blood, in his Hand; he went up Stairs into the 
Queen's Chamber and at the ſight of him, ſhe was ſo Frighted, that 
ſhe ſhrunk down under the Bed-cloaths and cover'd herſelf over 
Head and Ears. He call d twice or thrice, but ſhe made no An- 
ſwer. What d' Mock me, quoth he in a dreadful Tone, where 
are ye? Ill Choak ye, ye Traitereſs, and immediately he flung 
off the Bed-cloarhs, tore the Treſſes off her Hair which flew about 
ber Shouldess, threw her upon his Back like a Buſhel of Meal, car- 
ry'd her down Stairs, and placed her behind him on his coal black 


Steed. She begg'd him to have Pity on her, and Wept bitterly ; 


he laughd at her, and cry'd Weep on, thy Complaints are my 
Diverſion. 

He convey'd her in this manner into his own Country, and all the 
way ſwore he would Hang her. But his Courtiers told him *twere 
better to put it off till ſhe was deliver'd,for ſhe was near her Time, 

When he ſaw that he thought it his Intereft to ſpare her Life 
till ſhe was brought to Bed, thought if ſhe had a Son, he might 
Marry her to his Daughter. To know whether it might bea Boy 
or Girl, he ſent for a Fairy who liv'd near his Kingdom, who com- 

ing to his Court, was treated with all poſſible Magnificence. He 

then led her to the Tower, in the top of which, the poor Querk 
was confin'd in a moſt wretched old Lodging, miſerably furniſhed; 
ſhe lay on a Mat on the Ground, Weeping Night and Day. 

The Fairy ſeeing her in this doleful plight, took Pity on her, 
made her a Curſy, and whiſper'd in her Ear. embracing her, ſay-, 
ing, Be of good Heart, your Troubles ſhall have an end, and! 
Hope to contribute to it. The Queen a little comforted at theſe 
Words, careſt her, and entreated her to pity a poor Princeſs who 
was once the happieft, and now the moſt Wretched of Mortals. 
They talk'd together a little, which the Wicked King obſerving 
cry d, No Complimenting, I brought you here Madam Fairy to 
tell me whether this Slave is with Child of a Boy or Girl, The 
Fairy anſwer'd, of a Girl Sir, who will prove the moſt Beautiful 
and moſt compleat Princeſs. of her Age. Then ſhe endow'd ber 
with Riches and Honours to an Infinity. If ſhe is not Handſome, 
as you ſay, quoth the King, 14] Hang her and her Mother toge 
ther, and nothing ſhall hinder me. Which having ſaid, he went 
out with the Fairy, and took no notice of the good Queen, who 
was almoſt drown'd in Tears. Ah ſaid ſhe to herſelf, what hal 
I] do? If I have a Beautiful Daughter, hell Marry her to his bar 
barous Son; if an Ugly, he'll Hang us both; to what ftreights an 
am I reduced Can't I hide it when tis Born, fo that he may nf 
ver ſee it. The Hour of her Delwery drawing on, her concern 


increaſt; ſhe had no Body to complain to or to Comfort * 15 
| : ; aul 
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her as Lean as a Herring, .and nothing but Skin and Bones. | 
One day as ſhe was Spinning, (for the Wicked King made her 
Work Everlaſtingly, being very Covetous) ſhe ſawa pretty little 


Mouſe run into the Chamber through a Hole in the Wall, on which 


ſhe ſaid; Ah poor Creature, what doſt thou look for here? 1 have 


only three Peaſe for my daily Allowance ; if thou canſt not Faſt, 


thou hadſt beft be gone. The Mouſe ran up and doun here and 
there and every where, Dancing and Capering like a little Mon- 


key. The Queen was ſo pleas*d with it, that ſhe gave it the ſolitary _ 
Pea which ſhe had ſet by for her Supper; Eat my pretty Mouſy, 


faid ſhe, tis all 1 have, and I give it thee with all my Heart. 
She had no ſooner laid it before the Mouſe, but ſhe ſpy*d on the 
Table an excellent Partridge admirably well Roafted, and two 
Pots of Comfits. Tuſh, quoth ſhe, I ſee one good turn deſerves 


another. She tafted a bit of the Partridge, but her Stomach was 
gon with over-Faſting: She gave the Moule ſome of it, who nib- 


bid upon it, and then frisk'd about more merrily than before 
Supper. | 
Next day early in the Morning the Jaylor brought the Queen 


her three Peaſe, which he put in a great Diſh to make a Jeſt of 


it. The little Mouſe crept ſoftly to the Table, eat up the Peas 


and the Bread into the Bargain When the Queen came to Din- 


ner, ſhe found all her Peaſe and Bread gone. This is a wicked 


little Beaft, ſaid ſhe, if ſhe ſtay here, I ſhall be Starvd. Her 
Hunger made her ſomewhat out of Humour with the Mouſe, till 


ſhe was going to cover the Diſh which was empty, ſhe found it 
full of all ſorts of rare Victuals, which rejoyced her Heart, and ſhe 
fell to with a good Appetite ; But thinking that in three or four 
Days the Wicked King might perhaps put her to Death, ſhe roſe 
from Table and fell a Weeping as faft as ſhe Eat before. Then 
lifting up her Hands and Eyes to Heaven, ſhe Expoſtulated with 
the Divine Powers on the feverity of her Deftiny, crying, Is there 
no way for me to Eſcape? While ſhe was in this Agony, ſhe ſpy⸗d 
the little Mouſe playing with ſome little pieces of Straw ; ſhe 
took ſome up herſelf and wove them together, ſaying, If I had 
Straw enough, I would make a cloſe Basket, put my Daughter 
into it as ſoon as Born, and give it out of Window to the firſt 
charitable Paſſenger that would be ſo kind as to take care of it. 
This Contrivance pleaſing her, ſhe ſet diligently to Work. 
There was no want of Straw, the Mouſe continually drawing ſome 
out into the Chamber with her Feet, leaping over it and playing 


with it. When Eating-time came, the Queen had her ſlender _ 
; Meſs of three Peaſe, and gave it to the Moufe z for which in Ex- 


change, ſhe found all ſorts of Rarities on the Table: She won- 
der'd how it came about, and who ſhould ſend her ſuch excellent 
Food. Looking out of Window one Day to ſee how long ſhe 
ſhould make the Rope by 2 was to let down the Basket, 


n 3 ſhe 


By the Counteſs of D* Anois. & © 565 
Jaylor only gave her three boiled Peaſe every Day for her Subſi 
ſtence with a little bit of brown Bread and Water, which made 


e 


— 


566 The Tales of the Fairies; 


ſhe ſaw a good Old Woman at the bottom, who ſaid, I know what 


vou are in pain about Madam, and if you pleaſe, wilt ſerve you. 


Ah my dear Friend, reply'd the Queen, you will infinitely Oblige 
me; I'll let you down a poor Child, and if you breed it up, Il 
endeavour to pay vou well for it, if ever J have it in my power, 
I am Covetous, quo the Old Woman, but a little dainty Moutb'd; 
there is nothing in the World I love like a plump fat Mouſe; if 
you find ever a one in your Garret, kill it, and throw it me out 
of the Window; I will not be ungrateful, your Baby ſhall fare the 
better. „ | 
The Queen hearing her ask ſo, Wept, and made no Anſwer. 
The Old Woman ſeeing the Tears trickle down her Checks, a:kd 
for what ſhe Cry*d ; Tis, faid ſhe, becauſe there is but one Mouſe 
comes into my Chamber, who is fo pretty, ſo very pretty, that 
it goes againſt my Heart to kill it, How, ſays the Old Woman 
in a Paſſion, do you love a Raſcally Mouſe which gnaws and nib- 
bles every thing, better than the Child you bare? If tis ſo with 
you Madam, you are not.to be Fity'd; keep your pretty Com- 
panion, I ſhan't trouble my Head about you. So away ſhe went 
Mattering and Grumbling. | "Es | 
Tho' the Queen had a good Feaſt upon the Table, and the little 
Mouſe Danc'd before her, the never took her Eyes off the Ground, 
but Wept inceſſantly. That very Night ſhe was brought to Bed 
of a Princeſs, who was a Miracle of Beauty. Inftead of Squa- 
ling as other Infants us'd to do, it Laught upon its Mammy, 
and held out its little Hands as if it had ſenſe and Reaſon ; The 


Queen dandl'd and kiſsd it with all her Heart; yet thinking ot 


the Danger ſhe and her Babe was in, ſhe could not help ſaying 
thus; Poor Soul, my dear Child, if thou falleft into the Hands 


of the Wicked King, thy Days will be ſhort indeed. So ſhe put 


it into the Basket with a Note pinn'd to its Swadling-cloaths, 
The Name of this unfortunate Infant is Johietta, or Pretty-Face, She 
then look d upon it again and again; the Child Smild', ſhe kiſo d it, 
Wept, and could not tell what to do. | 

In this Uncertainty the little Mouſe came to her, and leap'd 


into the Basket where. Jolietta was; Ah my little Creature ſaid 
ſhe, I have paid dearly for thee; to fave thy Life, perhaps I have 


Sacrific d my dear ꝓolietta's; any Body but I would have killd 
thee and flung thee out to the dainty Mouth'd Old Woman. 1 
could not yield to it. The Mouſe anſwer'd, Don't Repent of it, 
Madam, Tam not ſo unworthy of your Friexdſhip as you think for. 
The Queen Trembled from Head to Foot to hear the Mouſe Talk, 


and her Fears encreas'd, when ſhe perceiv'd her little Snout turn 


into a Face, her Paws into Feet and Hands, and that ſhe grew 


Large on a ſudden: In ſhort, ſhe knew her to be the Fairy that 


came with the Vicłed King, and had expreſs'd herſelf ſs kindly to 
her. Says the Fairy, I was willing to make trial of your Nature, 
and if you were Qualify'd to make a good Friend. We Fairies 
who enjoy immenſe Treaſures and Riches, ſeek after Friends _ 
5 1 PER pry 5 
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and very rarely find them. Ts it poſſible Fair Lady,quo the Queen, 
Embracing her, that you who are fo Rich and Powerful, ſhould 


want Friends ? Yes, reply'd the Fairy, for no Body Loves. one 
but for Intereſt, and we don't value ſuch Love; only you, who 


had a Kindneſs for me when J was a little Mouſe, could not have 


it out of Intereſt, I was willing to put you more ſtrongly to the 
Proof, and to that end, aſſum'd the Shape of an Old Woman, 
Twas I that vou talk'd to under the Tower Wall, and who always 
found you Faithful. At theſe words, ſhe Embrac'd the Queen, 
Kiſ-'d the Vermilion of the little Princeſs thrice, and ſpoke thus 
to her; I endow thee my Daughter, to be thy Mother*s Joy; to 
be richer than thy Father; to live a hundred Years always Beau- 
tiful, without Sickneſs, Wrinkles, or the Infirmities of Old Age. 
The Queen tran{ported at this Adventure, thank'd her, and pray'd 
her to take Folietta and breed her up; adding, ſhe gave her to 
her to he her Daughter, > 
The Fairy accepted the Preſent, Thanking her for it heartily. 
She put the Young one into the Ba ket: and let the Basket down 
to the Ground ; but ftaying a little bekind to reſume her Figure of 
a Moufe, that the might flip down by the Cord, when ſhe reach'd 
the bottom, ſhe found no Infant there. So ſhe climb'd up again, 
and cry'd out in a Fright, we are Undone z my Enemy Cincalings 
has carry'd away the Princeſs. You muſt know ſhe is a Cruel 
Fairy, and one that hates me; it unhappily falls out ſhe is my 
Elder, and conſequently has mare Bower than I; I can't tell which 
way to recover olietta out of her Clutches. | | 


The Queen was ready to die with Grief at this bad News. She 


ſhed a Deluge of Tears, and beg'd her Friend to do her utmoſt to 
regain the Infant, coſt what it would. 


The Jaylor in the mean time came into the Queen's Chamber, 


and ſeeing ſhe was not Big, went and told the King; who ran to 


her and demanded the Child. But ſhe reply'd, a Fairy whom ſhe 
did not know, had come and fetch'd it away from her by Force. 
The Wicked King ſtamp'd on the Ground, and bit his Nails for 
madneſs. I promi-d I'd Hang thee, ſaid he, and I'll be as good 
as my Word. - Immediately at the fame time, he took the poor 
Queen, haul her into a Wood, climb'd up a Tree, and was pre- 
paring to tie her to it, when the Fairy render'd her Inviſible, and 


puſhing him violently off the Ladder, gave him ſach a Fall, that 


the Hang-man Monarch ftruck out four of his Teeth. While the 
Tooth-Drawers were fumbling about his Royal Jaws to ſet em to 
rights, the Fairy carry'd away the Queen in her Flying Chariot 
and brought her to a fine Caſtle: She took a great deal of care of 
her; and had her dear Child the Princeſs Foliezra been there, her 
Majeſty would have had no cauſe of Complaint. * But it could 
not be found out in what Place Cancalina had hid her, tho' the 
Little good Mouſe did all ſhe could to diſcover it. 
Time that wears off all things wore away the Queen's Trouble 
in a great meaſure; fifteen Years paſt on, and at the end of that 
Nn 4 Vs term, 
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term, there was a report the Victed K ing was about to Marry his 
Son to a Young Damſel who look d after his Turkeys, and that 
the Maiden was agaiaſt it. This ſurpriz'd every Body, to hear a 
Turky-keeper ſhould refuſe to be a Queen. The Wedding-cloaths 
were provided, and the preparation for the marriage ſo Pompous, 


that People came a hundred Leagues about to ſee it: Among the 


reſt, the Little Good Mouſe went to Court to be a Spectator of the 
Nuptial Pomps. and to ſee this Turky-keeper ; ſhe came there a 
day or two before the Wedding was to be Solemniz d. She en- 


ter d the King's Hen-houſe, and found her Cloath'd in a courſe 


Sruft-Gown ; her Feet naked, with a greaſie Clout on her Head; 
near her were heaps of Gold and Silver Robes, Diamonds, Pearls, 
Ribbands and Laces. Upon which the Turkeys Roofted and made 
em all Naſty. Their keeper ſat on a great Stone. The Wicked. 
King's Son who was Crooked, one Ey'd and Lame, told her rough- 


- ly, it ſhe would not Have him, he would kill her. She fiercely 


reply d, I will not Love you, you are too Ugly, and too like your 
Cruel Father; leave me in quiet to take care of my little Chick- 
ens, I love em better than all your-Finery. 

The Little Good Mouſe gaz d upon her with Wonder, for ſhe 
was as Fair as the Day. As ſoon as the Wicked King's Son was 
Son, che Fairy aſſum'd the Shape of an Old Shepherdeſs, and ac- 
coſted her thus; Good Morrow my pretty Rogue, I ſee your Tur- 
keys are all in a thriving condition. Their Keeper look d on the 
Old Shepherdeſs kindly, and reply'd, They would have me leave 
them for a Raſcally Crown; what would you adviſe me to do? A 


Crown is a fine thing quo the Old Woman, you don't know the 


worth or the weight of it. And *tis a ſigu I don't care to know it, 


| reply'd the Damſel pertly, ſince ] ſcorn to accept of one, and yet I 


can't tell who I am, nor where to find Father or Mother, Rela- 
tion or Friend. You are Beautiful and Vertuous, reply'd the 
Wiſe Fairy, which is better to you than ten Kingdoms: Pray tell 
me how you came here, fince you have neither Father nor Mo- 
ther, Relation nor Friend ? I was driven hither, ſays the Maid, 


by the Cruelty of a Fairy call'd Cancalina; ſhe beat me without 


Mercy and without Reaſon; 1 fled from her one Day, and not 


knowing whither to go, I ſtop d in a Wood where the Wicked King's 


Son was Walking: He askd me if I would Serve him in his Hen- 
Houſe. I ſaid yes, and ſo was made his Turkey-keeper. He came 
every now and then to ſee them, and me alſo; Heaven knows, 
without any defire of min=: He fell in Love with me ſo much, that 
ever fince he will never let me be at reſt. The Fairy when ſhe 
had heard the Damſel's Story, began to believe that ſhe was Jo- 
lietta. What's your Name Child, quoth the Old Shepherdels ? 


Folietta, at your Service, reply'd the Maiden. Upon this, the Fairy 


no longer made any doubt, but that ſhe was the Princeſs 'of 
the Kingdom of Foy, and throwing her Arms about her Neck, was 


ready to eat her, ſo glad was ſhe that ſhe had found her: Jolietta, 
laid the Fairy, 1 have known you a long time, I am glad to find 


you 
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you ſo Diſcreet and ſenſible, but would alſo have you a little nearer, 
for you look now like a little greaſie Gipſy 3 take ſome of theſe 
fine Cloaths and dreſs your ſelf. Folietta who was very Obedient, . 

threw off her greaſie Cloaths, and ſhaking her Head a little, was 

? immediately cover'd with her Hair as fair and as fine as Threads 

1 of Gold; it fell down to the Ground in Curls: She then went to 

a Spring near the Hen-Houſe, and with her delicate Hands waſh'd 

| her Face, which became as clear as Oriental Pearl: one would 
have thought that Roſes were blowing on her Cheeks and Liss 

the fragrancy of her Breath was like the Odoars of the Faftern 

Groves, fan d by the Zephirs after a gentle Shower ; Her Body was 

as ſtrait as a Reed; In Winter one would have taken her Skin 

5 for Snow, and in Summer for Lillies. | 1 

l When ſhe was dreſt up in Diamonds and rich Rohes, the Fairy 

gaz'd on her as a Wonder, and ſaid, Who do you think you are now, 

7 my dear Folietta, quo ſhe, for you are very Fair. In truth, ſaid the 

Damſel, I can't but think I am the Daughter of ſame Great King. 
Should you be glad if you were, ſays the Old Shepherdeſs? Yes, 
Mother, I ſhould certainly be very glad of it, quoth Folietta. Be 

content, reply'd the Fairy, you ſhall know more to Morrow. 

) She then haſten d back to her Caffle where the Queen was buſie 

ſpinning ſome Flax. The Lzettle Good Mouſe when ſhe ſaw her, 

cry'd out, Lady Queen, will you lay me your Spinning-wheel and 

Spindle that I don't bring you the beft News you ever heard in 

your Life? Alas, ſaid ſhe, ſince the Death of King Foyous and the 

loſs of Foltetra, I would not give my Spindle for all the News in 

the World. Don't trouble your ſelf, ſays the Fairy, the Princeſs 

is very well, I can aſſure you, I juſt came from her, ſhe is ſo 

very Handſom, that ſhe may be a Queen when ſhe will. She then 

told her all the Story from one end to 'tother, and the Queen 

Wept for Joy that her Daughter was ſo Beautiful, and for Grief. 

that ſhe was a 1urkey-keeper. When we were in our Kingdom, 

reply'd the Queen, in the midft of our Glory, my poor Hu-band 

and T little thought our Child would be a keeper of Turkeys. 

The cruel Cancalina, ſaid the Little Good Monſe, has reduc'd her 

to this low State out of Spite to me, knowing how much 1 Love 

vou; but I'll recover her out of it, or I'll burn my Books; I would 

not have her Marry the Vicked King's Son, quo the Queen, let us 

go to Morrow and fetch her Home. 5 

Now it happen'd that the Wicked King's Son being very much 

grieved at Folieita's Coyneſs, ſat under a Tree, and cry'd ont fo 

loud that he Roar'd. again. His Father hearing him, look'd out 

of a Window, call'd to him and ask'd him why he bellow'd ſo like 

a Bear? He anſwer d becauſe our Turkey-keeper will not Love 

me. How, not Love thee, quo the Wicked King, ſhe: ſhall do it 

preſently, or Die. He then c@gmmanded his Guards to tell her, 

That if ſhe did not comply immediately, ſhe ſhould repent of her 

Obſtinacy. 0 
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They went directly to the Hen-Houſe, and found #9lietta Ar. 
-rayd in a fine Robe of white Sattin embroider'd with Gold and 
Diamonds, and with above One Thouſand Yards of Ribband all 
over it. Never in their Lives had they ſeen ſo Beautiful a Dam. 
fel; and durſt not talk to her, taking her for a Princeſs. She 
ask d them very civilly whom they fought for there? Madam, ſaid 
they, we look for a little Ordinary Girl, call'd Folierra. Alas, 
am ſhe, reply'd the Princeſs, what would you have with me? They 
preſently laid Hands on her, bound her, and carry'd her to the 
Wick:d King, who was with his Son in a Court-yard of the Palace, 
When he faw her ſo Handſome, he could not help being touch'd a 
little 3 and without doubt, would have had Pity on her, had he 
not been the moft bloody and hardhearted Wretch upon Earth, 
How, ſays he, you young Baggage, you young Toad, won't you 
Love my Son? He is an hundred times Handſomer than you; a 
Glance of hi: is worth all your Perſon : Be gon and Love him 
preſently, or I'll Flea you. The Princeſs Trembling like a little 
Dove, fell down upon her Knees, and ſaid, I beg you, Sir, not to 
Flea me, that's terrible indeed, give me but a Day or two to con- 
ſider of it, and I will then obey you in any thing. His Son in de- 
ſpair, would have her yield, or be Flea'd in the Inftant, But the 
Wicked King order'd ſhe ſhould he ſhut up in a dark lower where 
the could not ſee the light of the Sun till the time deſtin'd was 
out. | 

Soon after the Good Fairy and the Queen arriv'd in the Flying 

Chariot; they were inform'd of all that had paſt ; the Queen burſt 
out into Tears, ſaying, ſhe was born to end her Days in Miſery, 
and that ſhe had rather her Daughter was in her Grave, than that 
the ſhould Marry the Wicked King s Son. Says the Fairy. Be of 
good Cheer, I'll warrant Vil Content you and Revenge you too. 
When the I/icked King went to Bed, the Fairy transforming 
herſelf into a little Mouſe again crept under his Bolfter ; as ſoon 
be fell aſleep, ſhe bit him by the Ear; he grumbrd and turn d to 
- Xother fide ; upon which ſhe bit his other Ear. The Monarch 
cryd out Murder, and call'd in Help. The Courtiers came in, and 
found the Roya! Ears bitten: They bled fo that the Nobles could 
not ſtop it. While they ſearch'd about for the Mouſe to revenge his 
Majefty's Quarrel, ſhe did the ſame by the Wicked King's Son; 
who call'd in his Servants alſo and ſhew'd 'em his Ears, which were 
nmibbl'd half off. All that could be done, was to plaifter em up, 
and the Monſter was made Uglier than before. 

be Little Good Mouſe return'd to the Wicked King's Chamber, 
who being drowſie, was fallen Aſleep; fhe bit his Noſe, ftuck to 
it, and gnaw'd it. He put up his Hands to fave it, and ſhe did the 
fame by them. He cry*d out Mercy, Mercy, Iam undone. She 
then ran into his Mouth, nibbl'd bis Tongue, his Lips, and then 
His Cheeks. His Attendants coming in, found his Royal Perſon in 

a frightful Pickle ; he could hardly talk, ſo much of his Tongue 
was gone: He made Signs that twas a Mouſe, They ſearch —_ 
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: the Bed-Mat under the Bolfter in every creek and corner of the 
3 Room, but could not find it. she was gone to his Son's 
| Chamber, and doing more Miſchief there. The Deformed Prince 
: had but one Eye, and that ſhe eat out of his Head. He roſe like 


. : 2 Madman, took his Sword, and ftumbled Blind as he was, into 

n his Father's, where he found the King with his Sword alſo drawn © 
J in his Hand, ſtorming and ſwearing that he would kill all of em, J 
Y 
© 


if they did not catch the Mouſe. 
When he faw his Son in ſuch a Rage, he Scolded at him; and 


. the Boy whoſe Ears ſtill pain'd him, not knowing his Father's Voice, 
1 made at him. The Wicked King ſtruck him with his Sword and 
* the Prince did the fame by the Monarch: They were both Wound- 
h. ed, both fell doun and bled like Bulls. All their Subjects hating 
u them mortally and Obeying em out of Fear and not out of Love, 
2 Rejoyc'd that they were ſo hurt that there was no likelihood of 
m their Recovery. So they ty'd Ropes about their Feet, and diagd. 
le em to the River, into which they flung em, ſaying, They were 
to glad to get rid of em ſo. 5 | 
Me The Wicked King and his Son being thus ſent out of the World, 
je- the good Fairy knew how all went, and told the Queen, whom ſhe. 
he convey'd to the Dark Tower, where the Frinceſs was confin'd un- 
re der Forty Locks. The Fairy ftruck thrice on the Great Gate _ 
vas with her Wand and ſtrait it flew open. The like ſhe did by all the 
| Doors, and had the ſame Succeſs. When they came to the Roo "as 
ing where the poor Princeſs lay, they found her ſo very Melanchag 
iſt ſhe could not ſpeak a word to them. My dear Child, ſays che 
ry, Queen, throwing her Arms about her Neck, I am thy Mother 
hat Queen Foyoys 3 And then ſhe told her the Story of her Life. O 
- of Heavens, what a Rapture was Folzerta iu at ſuch Tidings { She was 


almoſt ready to die with Tranſport. She threw herſelf at the 
Queen's Feet, and bath d her Hands wich her Tears, kiſſing em 
a thouſand times, to expreſs her Joy. She alſo highly careft the 0 
Fairy, who brought her a Basket of ineftimable Jewels, Diamond f 
Bracelets, Pearls and Rubies in abundance, with the Picture of 
King Feyous (et in Diamonds. The Fairy told her, they had no 
time for Compliments; Affairs of State requir'd their Preſencedn 
the Great Hall of the Caſtle, where ſhe intended to Harangue the 
People. | | ow. a 
Accordingly ſhe march'd firſt with a grave and ſerious AW,and | 
a Robe on, whoſe Train was ten Ells long. The Queen was Ar- = 
ray'd in blue Velvet Embroider d with Gold, and her Train was 
much longer, for they brought their beſt Cloaths with them, and 
wore Crowns on their Heads which ſhon like Suns. The Princeſs 
Folietta follow'd after; in whoſe Beauty and Modeſty there was 
nothing but what was Wonderful. They Curtſy'd to all they met, 
to the People as well as to the Nobles; the Crowd gather'd about 
em, and all the City was eager to know who theſe three Beauti- 
ful Ladies were. When the Hall was full, the good Fairy ſpoke 
to the wicked King's Subjects, and told them ſhe would ſhe would” 
3 8 | ; | give 
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give them the Daughter of King Foyous to be their Queen, who ſhe 
did not doubt would make them Happy in a Sovereign. If they ac- 
cepted of her Propoſal, ſhe would find out a Huband for her as com- 
pleat as herſelf, who would always Smile and drive Sorrow from their 
Hearts. The People hearing this, rent the Hall with Shouts of 
Applauſe, crying, With all our Hearts, ſbe ſhall be our Queen, and he 
our King; we have too long been Sad and Miſerable. At the ſame time, 
a hundred ſeveral ſorts of Inftruments were heard on all fides. All 
the Company fell a Dancing and Singing round the Queen, her 
Daughter, and the Good Fairy, ſhouting, Long live the Queen. 
Such was the Princeſs Jolietta's Reception; never was Joy e- 


* 


qual to her New Subjects: The Tables were immediately ſpread; 


every Man, Woman and Child Eat and Drank till Bed-time, and 
then ſlept more ſoundly than ever they had dome in their Lives. 
The next Morning when the Princeſs awoke, the Fairy preſented 
to her the Handſomeſt Prince that ever the Son ſhon upon; ſhe had 
been to fetch him in her Flying Chariot as far as the end of the 


World. He was every whit as Amiable as Folietts, who fell in 


Love with him as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him; and the Queen was in an 
Extaſie at the Sight of him, to think of her Daughter's Happineſs. 
A Magnificent Feaſt was prepar'd, and Robes ſo rich, that tis im- 
poſſible to tell the Worth of them The Royal Youth was Marry'd 
to the Royal Maid, and the Kingdom of Tears joyn'd to the King: 
dom of Foy ® 


The Man that's Splenetick and Sad, 

Grows Angry when another's Glad; 
For this the Tyrant will deſtroy. 
be Foyous King and Realms of Joy: 
2 Por this be with bis Hoſt appears, 
And turns their Laughter-into. Tears: 
The Monarch Slain, his Queen Exilfd, 
What bopes of ber and of ber Child? 


Delivers them from their Deſpair, 


The Little good Mouſe with Friendly care 8 


And Saves the King, and Crowns the Fair. 
And may the Generous and Kind 
Such gratejul Friends in Trouble find, 


THE 
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Amberie Marqueſs of Montferrat, Govern'd his Territories in 
great Proſperity; every thing ſucceeded with him to his Wiſnj; 
except the Bleſſing of which he was moſt defirous, he enjoy d all 
that makes Men Happy. He had never any Children by the 
wn EN his Wife; for which they were both extreamly trou- 
bled. 

The Marchioneſs had heard talk of the Birth of Romulus, which 
the ancient Fable attributes only to the Communication of his Mo- 
ther Rhea with a Damon ; ſhe wiſh'd a thouſand times for the ſame 
Adventure; and long'd ſo much to be a Mother, that ſhe did not 
care how ſhe came by a Child, provided ſhe could have one. One day 

as ſhe was alone in an Arbour in her Garden, and her Fancy being 
| full of the Power of the Demons, ſhe fell aſleep, and was mighty 
well pleas'd with her Dream, in which ſhe thought ſhe had ſpent 

a Night very agreeably with a Demon as Lovely as Love himſelt; 

And ſhe awak'd, firmly believing ſhe was with Child: Nor was 

ſhe out in her Belief ; for Nine Months after ſhe was deliver'd . 7 _ 
of a Daughter, as Fair as if ſhe had been the Daughter of Venus. _ 

Moſt Husbands being unwilling that their Wives ſhould have any | 

Converſation with Demons, the Marchioneſs fearing hers might be 

of the ſame Humour kept her Dream ſecret, and let the Marqueſs 

flatter himſelf with the thoughts of the Charming Princeſs, who 

was call'd The V bite Beauty, from the Fairneſs of her Complexion, 

was his own Child. 1 | 

In a few years the young Princeſs became the Wonder of Won- 
ders, ſo Beautiful ſhe grew daily; and was Educated ſo carefully, 

that ſhe ſoon was look d upon by all that ſaw her with Admiration. _ 

The report of her Beauty and Perfections, ſpread through all Ha ; - 

| | an 
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and there was hardly a Prince but pretended to ſo Fair a Conqueſt. 
Beſides all the Charms which render'd her ſo Defirable, ſhe Tnhe. 
Tited from the Demon, to whom ſhe ow'd her Birth, a Gift of In- 
finite Value; for as often as ſhe open'd her Eyes in waking, there 
came forth a Pearl out of each Eye; and the firſt Word ſhe ſaid 
every Morning, was accompany'd with a Ruby, which fell from 
her Lips: Thus her Eyes and her Lips were a ſourſe of immenſe 
Riches. The Margueſs knowing ſhe had ſo fine a way of heaping 
up prodigious Treafure, was very difficult in his Choice of a Prince 
to make Happy in her: He reſoly'd before he parted with her, 
to enrich his Family, and raiſe it to a Flouriſhing condition. Ac- 
cordingly he got together ſo much Wealth, that *ewas impoſſible 
for him to Want as long as he Liv'd. Aſter this, he (et himſelf 
to look our for a Prince worthy to poſſeſs this double Bleſſing 
Wealth and Beauty. He conſulted the Charming Princeſs whom 
he tenderly Lov'd, about it, and finding ſhe had as yet no mind 
to Marry, and that ſhe lik d none of thoſe who were in Love with 
her, he did not preſs her to come to any Condluſion againſt her 
Inclinations; hoping that by her Beauty and the admirable Secret 
he had to get Riches, ſhe might always have whom ſhe pleas'd 
when ſhe ſhould encline to Marriage. She remain'd a long time in 
this State of Indifference. At laft the lovelieſt Prince that ever 
Sun or Moon ſhon upon, came to Caſal. Twas Fernandin King of 
Naples ; who intending to Travel all over Itah, began with. Milan, 
and from thence coming to Caſal, his.Curioſity left him as ſoon as 
be ſaw the White Beauty, and all his Care was to pleaſe her. The 
Princeſs on her fide lik'd the King ſo well, that the Marqueſs ask- 
ing her what ſhe thought bf him, ſhe frankly reply'd, ſhe ſhould 
not be ſorry if ſuch a Prince as he addreft himſelf to her, and that 
ſhe was ready. to obey her Father if he commanded her to hearket 
to him favourably, when he offer'd her his Heart = 
The King of Naples was at the ſame time ftudying how he might 
render himſelf agreeable to the Margueſs and his Daughter: He 
was not at much trouble ro ſucceed in it, both the one and the 
other being ſo well diſpos'd to it. The Match was as ſoon made as 
propos d; the Wedding celebrated with extraordinary Pomp; the 
Marqueſs fatisiy'd with having.a Great King for his Son-in-Law, 
and the Princeſs his Daughter Charm'd with the Merit of the King 
her Husband, believing herſelf the happieſt Creature upon Earth. 
The king deſirous of ſhewing ſo Honourable a Princeſs to his Sub- 
as, carry'd her to Nuples; where ſhe, appear deo rich in Beauty 
and Dreſs, that the Rake te could not look npoa her without be- 
ing dazFd with the ſplendor of her Charms, and the Pearls and 
Rubies with which her Robes were Cover'd. They Ador'd her, and 
the King could not expreſs how much he was pleas'd with the 
Applauſe the People gave the Queen, The lovelieſt F rinceſs in 
the World. But no Happineſs is Eternal on this fide Heaven, and 
therefore tis not Surprifing that his was diſturb d. The King of 
Tunis hearing Fernandin was polſeſsd of ſo rare a Ie; SF 
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„ foiv'd toraviſh it from him; ſo much had the report of the White * "A | 


Beauty's Perfections gain'd upon his Heart, and none of em more 
than her Gift of producing every day Pearls and Rubies: He E- 
guipp'd a great Fleet to make War upon Fernandin ; who being ass 
careful to preſerve his dear White Beauty as his Crown, ſent her to 
a Caftle which he had at the farther end of a Wood, and defir'd 8 
the Queen Dowager his Father's Widow, to accom pany her in that | 
Retirement, and take her own Daughter and his Sifter-in-Law with? 
her. To which ſhe conſented with Joy. having a long while. 
been contriving to deftroy the Queen her Son-in-Law's Wife; and 
thinking ſhe ſhould now have it in her Power. So they all went 
with her. 525 | : 
This Old Queen mortally hated the young ene, becauſe ſhe was 

poſſeſsd of a Place which ſhe thought her Daughter would have 
fil d. For King Fernandin in his Father's Life-time, had had a 

ſmall kindneſs for her, and given her ſome hopes that he would 
Marry her when he. came to the Crown. 8 | 

The Queen Dowager her Mother, nor ſhe herſelf; had not in the 

jeaſt complain'd to the King of his Infidelity; However, they were 

both to be fear'd as much as if they had. The King might have 
imagin'd a conceal'd Hatred is more dangerous than an open one: 
And an abandon'd Lady rarely forgives the Affront ſhe pretends 

to have receiv d by another's being preferr'd to her. The White 
Bzauty's Adventure is a famous Inſtance of it; for as ſoon as the Old 
Queen had this Charming trincels in her Cuſtody at a Caftle where 

ſhe was Miſtreſs, She thought of getting rid of her, and putting 

her Daughter in her place; all her care was how to deceive the 

King's Eyes, and ſhut up the young Queen wherg he ſhould never 

find her: For as wicked as the Old Queen was, ſhe was not fo 
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It Cruel as to Kill a Perſon who every day careſs'd her in an extra- 

m ordinary manner; or perhaps ſhe was loth to render the King ir- 

12 reconcilable, if he ſhould chance to detect the Cheat. This De- 

t ſign ſeem'd very intricate and difficult; and to accompliſh it, ſne 1 
le thought ſhe could not do better than ask Advice and Aſſiſtance ß 
E + an Illuſtrious Fairy, who by her Art had very much contributed, 
28 to the making her Queen, and had taken particular Care of her 

12 from her Child- hood. She accordingly went to her. The Fairy's 

, Palace was in the thickeſt part of a great Wood, whicher the Queen 

8 rode with her Daughter: And after having confulted her, and 
. contriv'd what ſhould be done, ſhe told the White Beauty one day, 

b- that ſhe would carry her to the fineſt Place ſhe had ſeen; tis ſays 

ty WM fie, the lovelicft Field, encompais'd with Rivers fall of ſuch clear 

2* * Water that *twill Charm you to ſee it; they are all ſtor'd with 

ad; Fiſh of all ſorts + and at the end of this Field is a Caſtle, where lives 

ad an old Friend of mine, who will be very glad to ſee you; ſhe can- 

he not come to wait upon you becauſe ſhe has been a great many Years 

in Indiſpo d: She added, to excite the young Queen's Curiolity the 

n. more, my Friend knows as much as the Fairies, and will inform 
of you by looking on your Hand, what will be the end of the King of 
2 Fe . | | 
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uniꝰs Expedition, with all the Events that ſhall happen to you 23 | 


kong as you Live. This Neus was enough to make a young Lady, 
who knew her Husband was expo d to the Perils of War, curious 
to learn what would be the Succeſs of it: Who could have forborn 
going to enquire into it? So tis no ſtrange thing that the Ihite 
Beauty was deceiv d by her Enemy, and carry 'd to a plate where ſhe 
would have led a ſad Life, had not the Demon who preſided at her 
Birth, been Powerful enough to recover her out of it. This Demon 
was the Son of a Fairy of greater Authority than the Old Queen's 
Friend Silphe, who never refus'd the Demon her Darling Son, any 
thing he defir'd of her. 

The Queen Dowager believing her Daughter-in-Law the White 
Beauty, would never be able to get ont of her Friend the Fairy's 


Hands, led her to her Houſe boldly ; where as ſoon as this Charm: 


ing Queen arriv'd, ſhe was ſhut up in an Apartment of the Palace. 
The Fairy gave her to underſtand *twas a juſt Puniſhment for 
the King's Infidelity which ſhe had been the cauſe of, her Husband 
Having promis d his Sifter-in-Law to Marry her; however no more 
Harm ſhould come to her than the loſs of a Lover who did not be- 
Jong to her, and ſhe ſhould be waited upon in her Apartment (6 


well, ſhe ſhould have no reaſon to complain of unkind Uſage. The 


IWhite Beauty found herſelf in a Bye-place at the Mercy of an Old 
Woman who was a ftranger to her, and ſeem'd to have it in her 
Power to do what ſhe pleas'd with ber, by the number of black 
Men and Dwarts about her, who all wore Collars like Slaves, and 
ſhe being Young, it threw her into a mortal Fright: She begg'd 
Mercy with all the ſubmiſſion and Sorrow of a Woman in her con- 
dition. The Fairy aſſur'd her her I. iſe was in no danger, and pro- 
mis'd to do her utmoſt to make her Captivity eaſie to her. Indeed 
beſides the great Reſpect that all who ſerv'd the bite Beauty paid 
her in her Apartment, ſhe herſelf treated her with good Cheer 
and Muſick every day ; ſhe ſupply'd her with pleaſant and divert- 
ing Books to ſweeten her Solitude; but ſhe had plac'd Guards at 
the Door of her Apartment, who had no pity of the Lovely Queen's 
Impriſonment, but watched her ſo that there were no hopes of her 
Eſcaping. - 5 

I “be Old Queen and her Daughter, whom the Fairy by her Art 
had made fo like the White Beauty that nothing could be liker, 
return d to the Caftle, where the King us'd ſometimes to viſit them. 
The Queen gave out, that ſhe had left her own Daughter-in-Law 
with her Friend, who deſir'd her for her Companion, and to en- 
gage her to do it, promis'd to leave her her Caftle and all her 
Treaſure when ſhe Dy'd. She had nothing now to do, but to ac- 


cuſtom this new Princeſs to the ire Beauty's ways; for as to like 


neſs, all the World might have been Deceiv'd in her. The Queen 
took the charge of Inſtructing her, and hop'd the King would be 
ſatisfy d. The only Fault that was found in her, was the want of 
the Gift of producing Pearls and Rubies, which the Vite Beauty 


had, and the Fairy could not beſtew on her Friends Daughter, But 
5 the 
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5 the Queen Dowager had been careful to gather up a great quanti- 

. ty of the Queen her Daughter-in Laws, and believ'd ſhe might 
f deceive the King with em a long time. She knew alſo, that he 
x did not much mind that ſort of Riches, and had reaſon to hope he 
1 would matter em leſs if he return'd Victorious from his Wars 
6 with the King of Tunis, whoſe Spoils would be a conſiderable ad- 
N. dition to his Fortune. 7 Ks 

K In effect the King of Naples obtain'd a compleat Victory over 


. him of Iunis, and came back to his Capital in Triumph. He pre- 
y ſently ſent for his Charming White Beauty. The Old Queen very 
- confidently haſten'd to Court with her own Daughter, not doubting - 
| but ſhe had concerted her Meaſures fo well, that ſhe ſhould ſee 
5 her * fill the Throne ſhe had got for her, as long as ſhe 
= Liv? o 5 


. The Cheat was fo cunningly contriv'd, that for ſeveral days the 
Ir King thought he was in poſſeſſion of his own Lovely Queen, tho? 
id he fancy'd ſhe was not quite ſo Amiable as when he left her, and 


e that ſhe had loft a great part of her Charms. This thought in. 
5 ſenſibly gave him a diſguſt of her Perſon, which was follow'd by 


G Melancholy and Sorrow, ſo profound that all his Courtiers were 

he ſarpriz'd at the alteration of his Temper, which while he enjoy'd 

14 bis Dear Whit? Beauty, was the Gayeft and Freeſt in the World: = 
er His Melancholy encreaft ſo much that he took- no delight in his _- 
* Court; wherefore he reſolv'd to go à Hunting, attended by | | 
8 a few Servants only. He made choice of the Caſtle and Wood 

5 where the Queen and the Princeſs liv'd in his Abſence in the Wars. 

* He Hunted thereabouts ſeveral Days together, and his Game al- 

0 ways led him to the fight of a Caſtle which he knew nothing of, =_ 
ed and was fo Indifferent to all Company, that he took little notice 2 

by of it. He had no curioſity for any thing: He Hunted ?tis true, "+ 

er but without taking any pleaſure in it, into ſo inlipid a Condition 


was he fallen. Out of which he recover'd by means of a Voice. 
he hear'd from a Window of the Caftle, whither he often came 
in purſuit of his Game. He thought he knew the Voice, tho? he 
could not preſently call to mind whoſe it was. He approach'd to 
the Window, and faw a Perſon who held out her Arms to him 
and as kd Help of him ia a Tone which pierc'd his Soul. He drew 
near her, and immediately felt the ſame lively Sentiments which 
the fight of the White Beauty always usd to make him feel. He 
then was convinc'd that he beheld the true Object of his Paſſion; 
but was ſurpriz'd to fee her there, believing he had left her at 
Naples, And having Reflected on the ſudden change of his Mind, 
he could not tell what. to make of it, unleſs *twas a Dream. But 
greater was his Surprize when he ſaw the ſame Perſon a Moment 
after in the Air, deſcending ſoftly towards him. When ſhe came 
ſo near him that he could take hold of her, he caught her in his 
Arms, finding by his Heart that twas his Charming White Beauty; 
and they both ſtood thus Embracing for ſome Minutes, not being 
able to ſpeak or ſtir for Joy. 3 their firſt Tranſports were 
| & over, 
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over, the Queen gave the King an account of her Adventure, and 


how ſhe felt herſelf. taken np and ſupported in the Air by a Pow. 


er which ſhe knew not. She was oblig'd to the Demon, who pre- 
ſided at her Birth, and had juſt deliver'd her from Captivity, to 


which ſhe believ'd ſhe was Condemn'd for as long as ſhe lid. But 


| ſhe now ſaw there was an iavifible Guardian, who not only Pro- 
tected her, but had reſtor d her to the perfect Felicity which ſhe for- 


merly enjoy'd, and was more ſorry for the loſs of it, than for that 


of her Liberty. 


The King who was now more in love with her than ever, de- 
ferr'd his Vengeance, and carry d his Amiable Queen to the Caftle, 
where he kept his little Court, that ſhe might be at a diſtance ' 


from the Place where ſhe had ſuffer'd fo much, and he fear'd was 
not out of danger of ſuffering more. | 


The next day he ſummon'd his Council to attend him, declar'd 


to them the Queen Dowager's Wickedueſs, and the Trick ſhe and 
ker Daughter had put upon him: He alſo complain'd 'of the Fairy 
who had aſſiſted them in it. The Sage Lords at the Board put 
their Noddles together, and then gave his Majefty their Advice, 
Which was to puniſh the Offenders without Mercy; to Baniſh the 


Qusen and her Daughter out of his Dominions, and raze the Fai- 
try, Caftle. But the Queen and her Daughter fled before Sen- 


- fence was pronounced againft them; and thole that were orderd 
to raze the Fairy's Caftle, could not find it. * Twas ſuppos'd ſhe 
had remov'd it to ſome other Place; and wherever *twas gon, that 
the old Queen and her Daughter made uſe of it for their Retire: 
ment, in which they ſpent their Lives in Repentance, for commit: 


ting a Crime that was of no uſe to them, and leaving King Fernan- 


dine in poſſeſſion of his Charming White. Beauty, of whom he was 
daily. more fond, and continu'd io to his Life's end. A Wonder 


this, of which a like Inftance is not to be met with. | 


4 


ä ———— N 
pL 


” 
> Ma 


The Royal MAGICIAN. 


TAE #0. fr SEM 


* : 
* 


CNN a Time there liv'd a King who was very Powerful, as well 


%- by the extent of his Dominions as his Magical Secrets. Af. 
ter having ſpent hi: Youth in Pleaſures, which a young Rich Prince 


and a Magician could not want, He happend to light upon 4 
Princeſs whoſe Beauty charm'd the Charter and fix'd his roving 
Humour; for he always was going from one Fair One to ano- 
ther: He Courted her and Marry'd her, believing himſelf the 


happieſt Man in the World to enjoy fo Lovely a Perſon, and be 


| Belov'd by ber. * 
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. ' Before the Year was out, this Fair Princeſs was deliver'd of a 
a Son worthy his High Birth; for as ſoon as Born, he appear'd ſo 
0 wonderfully Beautiful that he was the Joy of the Kingdom, and - 
t Adwiration of the ourt. When his Mother found ſhe was well 
d- enough to bear the fatigue of a ſmall Journey, ſhe pretended tocars: 
r- ry him out to take the Air, and ſecretly convey'd him to the Pa- 


lace of a Fairy, who was her God-mother. | | 

I fay Secretly, for the Fairy had given the Queen Notice that 

"the King was a Magician; and there having been time out of 

mind a cruel War between the Conjurers and Fairies, the King 

ce would not have been. well-pleaſed had he known ſhe kept up any. 

23 iW- Correſpondence with them. | | e 
; She who was the Queen's God-mother liv'd in a Foreſt not far 


p from Court; and the Queen as I have ſaid, carry'd her Son tag 
nd her to be Endow'd by her with Fairy Bleſſings, yery neceſſary fſooerr 
ry Princes who are born to have ſtrange Adventures . A 
wt .The Fairy who was particularly concern'd for every thing that 


ce, related to the Queen, and found the young Prince was very pret- 
the ty, Endowd him with the Art of pleaſing every Body from his 
Mi, Cradle to his Grave, and wonderful Quickneſs to learn all things 
en- fit to render him an Accompliſh'd Prince. He made ſuch à pro- 
rd greſs in his Studies and Exerciſes, that all who had the care of BNB 
ſhe Education, were Charm'd to ſee how he every day exceeded their 
Hat ExpeRations. VE, — * 
ire This Hopeful Prince was not very old when his Mother Dy'd, 
nit- W who advis'd him on her Death-bed, never to undertake any thing 
n- W of Conſequence without» Conſulting the Fairy, who had taken him 
was under her Protection. . 5 . 
der The Prince hearken'd very attentively to the Queen's Counfel, 
promis'd to Obey her, and was ſeiz d with inexpreſſible Sorrow 
when he ſaw her breath her laſt. But no Grief was ever like that 
— of his Father, who was ſo troubled for the loſs of his Charming 
Princeſs, with whom he hop'd to ſpend his Life as happily as he 
could defire, that he was inſenſible of Pleaſure or Comfort, and in 
a ſtate of Deſpair, neither Time nor Reaſon diminiſhing his Grief z 
and the fight of ſo many Places in his Palace where he had Teen 
ſo lovely a Perſon, daily renewing his Idea's of the Joy he had.loft, 
he reſolved to Travel with a few Attendants ; but being a Magi- 
Can, he often left thoſe Attendants for ſeverai Days, and ſome- 


well 


Af- times for ſeveral Weeks, roving about in various Forms in all the i. 
rince Countries which he had the Curioſity to ſee, and then returned ' 5..." 
on a bo the Palace where he left his little Train. Thus he flew from "— 
wing WM Kingdom to Kingdom, without meeting with any thing that G 4 


an- 
\ the 
d bs 


him. At laſt he bethought himſelf of aſſuming the ſhape of an 
kagle; under which Figure he Wing d it through the Air 
from one Country to andther, till he came to a Region which be 
Wound to be very agreeable, as well by the mildneſs of the 
Air, as by the Odours ariſing from the Groves of Jeſſamine and 
Oranges with which the Ground was cover'd: He was 3 
e 8 O0 2 OM wit 


efore 


580 The Tales of the FAIRI E 85 


with the fragrancy of the Smell, and lower'd his flight a little nearer 
Earth, to (ze. what waz the cauſe of ſo many Sweets. He perceiv'd 
they aſcended from Gardens which feem'd to him to be of an En- 
chaating Beauty. The Paſtures were in different Forms and full of 
the fineft Flowers that can be imagin'd ; Fountains of clear Water 
playing in a hundred ſeveral Figures, and riting to a prodigious 
height; and a little farther off were Caſcades, whoſe fall made a 
noiſe proper to ſooth his Melancholy. 


There were alſo ſeyeral Canals pav'd with Marble and Porfry, 


and the Banks lin'd with the ſame, in which he ſaw a vaſt number 
of Galliots and Gondola's gilded with Gold, painted with Azure all 
over, even the very Oars. But he beheld Objects that were ſtill 
infinitely finer than all theſe, "ſeveral Perſons of wonderful Beauty, 
dreft in Robes ſhining with Pearls and Diamonds, who were ta- 
king their Pleaſure in thoſe Galliots and Gondola's. Twas the 
Queen of the Place, and near her fat the Princeſs her Daughter, 
brighter than the Morning-Star ; She was attended by the Ladies of 
the Court; and the Sun being down, they were all come out to 
take the Freſh Air. He was fo ſurpriz'd and Charnrd with ſuch 
a fine ight, that he loſt the uſe of his Wings, and found he wa; 
ſtopp d by a Power which *twas impoſſible for him to reſiſt. 

| He had never ſeen fo bright a Creature as that Admirable Prin- 
ceſs, and the King ftood in need of his Eagle's Eyes, to be able 
to endure her Brightneſs: He perch'd on the top of a great Orange. 
Tree, growing on the Banks of that Canal, where the Queen, the 
Princeſs, and the Court-Ladies, were rowing up and down. There 


he gaz'd on the Charms of the Divine Princeſs, and being more I 


than a common Eagle, having a King's Heart in his Breaſt, he 
form'd Preſently a Deſign to Seize her, and bear her off through 
the Air. He was fo touch'd with her Beauty, that he could net 
live without Enjoying her. How to accompliſh it was a dithculty 
he could not get over, till he had recourſe to his Art, which ws 
proportionable to the vaſtneſs of his Project. And having thouglt 
of a way, all his Care was how to put it in Execution. 
He waited till the Princeſs came out of the Galliot, and ſeeing 
her at a little Diftance from the Company, he watched his time | 
well, that he caught her up before her Eſquire, who was going (0 
give her his Hand, oblerv'd him. The Princeſs cry'd out ſo pit 
fully, that he almoft repented his having ſeiz d her ſo : Howepel 
he was aſham'd of giving over a Defign which he had begun | 
boldly and happily ; ſo he flew along with ſuch a rapidity. that 
had not time not means to tell the Princeſs how he Lov'd and Adort 
her. But when he believ'd he had her ſafe, he fl cken'd his fligit 
by. degrees, and laid her down ſoftly in a Meadow Enamel'd will 
Flowers. He then begg'd a thouſand Pardons for the Violence 


had offer d her. He told her he would carry her to a Rouriſhin 


— 


Kingdom of which he was Maſter, and put her in Foſſeſſion of 


wich greater Authagity than he had himſelf © | 


IN 
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He forgdt nothing that he could ſav or do to ſhew his Tender- 
neſs, and ſpar'd no Oaths to perſwade her that it ſhould be Eter- 
nal. The Princeſs ftill frighted with the !'eril ſhe was in, could 
not for ſome time ſpeak a Word; but when ſhe recover'd berſelt a 
little and begun to reflect on her havirg loft her dear Mother, ſhe 
gave a looſe to Sorrow, and wept ſo bitterly, that the King, who 
paſſionately Lov'd, was ſenſibly touch'd with her Grief.  C caſe, 
ceaſe, Adorable Princeſs, ſaid he, theſe Tears, J only endeavour 
to make you the Happieſt Woman in the World. If what you ſay 
is true, reply'd the Frinceſs, reftore me the Liberty you have 
raviſh'd from me, or ſuffer me to look upon you as my Cruel 
Enemy. She then chang'd her Tone, and to ſoften him, ſaid, 
"Twas probable if he ask d her in Marriage of the King her Fa- 
ther, he might obtain her for his Alliance if he was ſo great a King, 
and would be very acceptable. The King reply'd, I am in De- 
{pair to ſee you ſo averſe 80 my Propoſition, but J hope you will 
be of another mind when, you come to a Place where every Body 
ſhall Reſpe& you, and every minute produce new Pleaſures. At 
the ſame time he took up the rinceſs again, and notwithſtand- 
ing ſhe redoubled her Cries, he tranſported her in his Royal Claws 
to the Capital of his Kingdom. He laid her ſoftiy down on a 
Green Bank; and ſhe was ſcarce ſeated there, before ſhe ſaw a ftate- 
ly Halace riſe up around her; the Architecture of which was equal- 
ly Beautiful and Regular; Gold glitter'd as well without-fide as 
within, and all the Apartments were furniſhed with Moveables of 
immenſe Coft. Every thing that could pleaſe the Senſes or the 
Paſſions, was there in abundance,and twas impoſſible to wiſh for any 
thing which ſhe had not. The Princeſs who thought herſelf alone, 
was agrecably Surpriz'd to find a great number of Beautiful and 
lovely Maids” about her, all ot em officiouſly offering to ſerve her, 
and ſeeming to vie for that Honour, while a Parrot, whoſe Fea- 
thers were the moit Admirable that ever were ſeen ſaid the pret- * 
tieft things ſhe had-ever heard in her Life. The King coming 
to this Palace, reſum'd his Natural Form, and tho he was not've- 


ry Young, he was handſome enough to have pleas'd any Body but 


the Princeſs, who was prepoſſeſs'd with ſuch a ſtrange Hatred to 
him for the force he had put upon her, that tho ſhe ſaw he was a 
mighty King, ſhe could not look upon him without Reſentment, . 
and always anſwer'd the tender things he ſaid to her with Rage or 
Diſdain. 5 
Nevertheleſs, the King hoping that Time would bring her into ' 
better Temper ; and that ſince ſhe ſaw no Man but bimſelt, the would 
by degrees take a liking to him. He ſurrounded the Palace 
in which the Princeſs was Tnclos'd, with an impenetrable Cloud. 
After that he went to his own Court, where the Courtiers were 
extreamly uneaſje, having heard no News of him in long time. 


The Prince his Son, and all the Lords, of his Council were tran- 


ſported with Toy to ſee” their King again; ſo Sacred a thing i a 
King, even tho' he's a Conjurer. This it ſeems was mightily Be- 
Os | Oo 3 loy'd 


* 


im a Royal Fquipage. 
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5 lov'd by his Subjects, who were ſorry that they loſt him ſo oſten 


as they did. Since his return he pretended he had Affairs to 
fer to Rights which had run out of Order in his Abſence, and 


oblig'd him to ſhut himſelf up in his Clofet more than he ugg: 


todo; whereas, the true Reaſon was, he could not live a Day 
without ſeeing the Princeſs, whom he found ſtill in Fears, and frill 
Inflexible, not knowing what Remedy to think of for this Evil, 
nor what ſhould cauſe the Princeſs to be fo Inveterate againſt him, 


He imagin'd in the end, ſhe had talk of his Son who was Young 


and Handſom, and for his good Nature and good ualities, had 


the Adoration of the Court, which if ſhe came to the knowledge 
of, would certainly make her more Chſtinate in her oppoling his 


Defire-. This Thought encreas'd his Diſquiet, and the only means 
he could find to give him =aſe, was to ſend the rince out of the 
way. To which end, he propos'd to him to Travel, and gave 

The Prince viſited ſeveral Courts, where he ſtay'd more or leſs, 
according as he lik d his Entertainment and the Converſation there. 
At laſt he arriv'd at that where the King, Queen and Court were 
in Mourning :; For the Princeſs being born away, their Najeſties 


-. receiv'd him very Graciouſly; Time and the i'reſence of a Love- 
ly Young Prince having a little ſweeten'd their Sorrows for the 
loſ&of the Princeſs. So by degrees the Pleaſures of the Court were 


renew'd, and the Young Prince made one in all of them. 

One Day when there was an Aﬀembly at the Queen's With- 
drawing Room, he ſpy'd the Portrait of an Incomparable Beauty, 
and was preſently ſtruck with its Charms: He demanded with 
ſome Eageracſs whoſe Picture it was? The Queen hearing him ask 
the Quettion, took upon her to make him an Anſwer, and ſaid, 


Tas all that remaia'd to her of her dear Daughter, who was car- 


ry'd away no Body knew how nor by whom: She then wept in 
remembrance of ſo {ad an Adventure. | 
The ! nince was extreamly touch'd with the Story, and imme- 
diately promis d che Queen to ſearch for her all over the World, 
and not to be at reſt till he could put her into her Hands again. 


Ihe Queen aſſur d him, that ſhe ſhould receive the Favour with the 
acknowledgment of ſuch an infinite Obligation; and it the rin- 
- ceſs pleas d him, ſhe would give her to him in Marriage, together 


with all the Territories of which ſhe was herſelf Sovereign 3 the 
Queen being Heir to a Neighbouring Kingdom which the King gave 
his conſent ſhe ſhould diſpoſe of to whom ſhe would. The Prince 
animated more by the hopes of poſſeſſing the Princeſs than the 
Kingdom propos'd to him, took leave of the King and Queen, and 


departed for his Enterprze The Queen gave him the. Princeſs 


Picture, which ſhe bad drawn in Miniature, and wore about her 


Art, that as ſhe faid, he might not loſe the Idea of her, nor be 
At anF pains to know her when he mer her. 


The Prince was already very much in Love with the Charming 
Princeß, tho he had only ſeen the Likeneſs of her; and 3 
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en het out the ſooner, he Fravell'd directly to the Caſtle of that Fal- oY 
to MW. ry to whom the Queen had recommended him. He pray'd her to 


nd help him with her Art and Counſels in ſuch an important Occa- 
Yd fion. The Fairy having learn'd all the Cizcumftances of this Ad- 
ay venture, ask d time to conſult all her Book; and told the rince, 
till after ſhe had thought of the Matter, That the Princeſs he ſought = 
il, was very near him, but *twould be very difficult to come at her 
m. in the Enchanted Caſtle in which his Father had plac'd her, becauſe 
ng he had cover'd it with a thick Cloud: That the only Expedient 
ad ſhe could tell for it, was to ſeize a Parrot which the Princeſs had, 
ge which was not Tmpoſiible, b=cauſe it came out ſometimes and flew 
bis away to a good diſtaace from the Palace. | 2 10h 
ans I be Fairy who had a great defire to gratifie the Prince, havin 
the Lov'd his Mother entirely, went along with him, and war Rae. 
Ve to find out the Parrot, which in a Moment's time ſhe met with, and 
ſhut him up in a Cage in her Caftle, whither ſhe return'd. She 
ls, afterwards ftruckthe Prince with her Myſterious Wand and Trans- 
re. form'd him intoa Parrot, and told him what he ſhould do to make 
ere bis way to the rinceſs's Apartment; who being very well inftru- | 
les cted how to act the Parrot, got to the Lovely rinceſs, whom he 0 
ve. found a hundred time Handfomer than he expected. He was ſo | 
the Surpriz'd at the vight of her, that the Princeſs could not but ob- 
LC ferye it; and fearing her Parrot was Sick, took it and careft it; | 
for ſh2 delighted in nothing elſe. The Prince was embolden'd by 
the theſe Favours, and atted the Parrot as well as the beft of the Talk- 
ty, ative Birds of the Indies could have done. He ſpoke ſo many a- 
= greeahle things, that the Princeſs was wonder'ully pleas'd with him, 
'D 


The King came, and the Parrot had the Satis action to ſe&ſhe - | 
id, WF hated him. When che King left her, the Princels retir d into hes. 
ar- Cloſet. The Parrot flew thither and bemoan'd herſelf for the King's - - 


n preſſing her at that Meeting to Marry him. y 
The Parrot endeavour'd to Comfort her, by ſaying ſo many. ' 
le- Pleaſant and witty things, that ſhe began to doubt whether "twas a 
1d, Parrot that entertain d her or not. He afterwards ſpoke ſome- 
Ih thing warmer than before; and when he found ſhe was diſpos'd to 
the | hearken to them, Madam, ſaid he, I have a Secret of the laſt Im- | 
by portance td tell you, and I pray you not to be alarm'd at the News 
Jer I bring you from the Queen your Mother, to prove the Truth | 
the of my Commiſſion; look upon this Picture which her Majeſty 
e gave me. He then took the Portrait from under one of his Wings, 
nce and ſhew'd it to her. Tho' her Amazement was as great as one 
the can imagin, yet ſhe could not but give Credit to the Meſſenger, be- 
nd cauſe ſhe knew *twas a Portrait which her Mother had made to 
8 wear about her Arm. The Parrot ſeeing ſhe was not much Frigh- 
ner ted, told her who he was, what the Queen had promis d him, and 
be the Aſſiſtance he had already receiy'd of a faithful Fairy, xho would 


| enable him to Tranſport her thence to the Queen her Mother's 
ing Cloſet. 8 | | 
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When he ſaw the Princeſs liften'd to him attentively. he deſird 
her to permit him to reſume his Natural Form. The Princeſs not 
denying him, he took a Feather out of his Wing, and ſhe imme. 
diately, beheld a young amiable Prince ſtand before her, to her 
Furprize and Pleaſure ; for ſhe already conceiv'd hopes of 
ibexty, and was glad ſhe ſhould be oblig d to fo lovely a Per- 


The King, who had not had a good Night's Reft ever ſince he 
had ſeen the Princeſs, ſtarted up in his Sleep, having dreamt that 
ſhe was born away from the Enchanted alace. He preſently re- 
ſum d the Figure of an Eagle, and flew to it; where not finding 


her, he was ina dreadful Fury; and perceiving by his Books, which 


he Conſulted, that his Son had robb'd him of ſo precious a Trea- 
fure, he immediately transform'd himſelf into an Harpy, reſolving 
in his Rage, to devour his Son, and even the Princeſs, if he met 
them. He flzw away through the Air, with unſpeakable ſwiftneſs, 
but *was too late ; for the Fairy who foreſaw he would follow them, 


' rFaisd contrary Winds, which impeded his flight, and gave the 


Prince and Princeſs time to arrive in ſafety at the Queen her Mo- 
ther's Court and Cloſet, Her Majefty was at that time ſeiz'd with 
an unuſual Impatience,” for which ſhe could giveno manner of Rea- 
fon. She took it for the Preſage of ſome extraordinary Event; 
And you may' imagin her Joy at the ſight of the Princeſs whoſe 


Lofs ſhe ſo griev'd tor and of the Prince, who had reftor'd her to 


her. The Fairy allo enter'd the Cloſet, and told the Queen, that 
the KReyal Magician, from whom they had carry'd away the deareſt 
thing to him in the World, would be there in a few Minutes, and 


nothing could prevent the effects of his Frchantments, unleſs the 
Prince and Princeſs were Marry'd that Inſtant, for they would be 


ſafe as ſoon as they were bound in the Bonds of Marriage. 1he 
Queen advis d the King of it immediately, and they were Marry d. 


The Royal Magician came after the Ceremony was perform'd. He 


was mortally vex'd that he arriv'd ſo late, and appear'd in his na- 
tural Shape. He endeavour d to caft a black Liquor on the Prince 
and Princ ſ, which would have Kill'd them had it alighted upon 


them. Bur the Fairy prevented it by intercepting it with her 


Wand; 
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down as one Dead in the Room. | 8 
The King in .whoſe Court he had attempted to perpetrate ſo 


hort id a Fact, reſented the Affront highly, and put bim in Priſon, 


where Magicians have no Power, which the Impriſon'd King found 


to his Coft. He was very much concern'd to find himſelf in the 


Hands of a mighty King whom he had provok'd in io high a degree. 
But there was no hurt done him. The Joy was fo great, that there 


was no unpleaſant Action ſuffer'd to be done on the Princeſss 
Wedding-day. Beſides, the Prince begg'd his Father's Pardon 
of the King, and having obtain'd it, he was Releas d. As ſoon as 


the Royal Magician was out of Priſon, he aſſum'd the form of a Bird, 


and away he flew, ſaying only at parting, he would never forgive 


his Son nor the Fairy his Neighbour, for Injuring him fo cruelly. 


The Fairy at the requeſt of the King, Queen, Prince and Princes 


of this Country, ſent for her Fairy-Books and ſettl d in its where 
ſhe built a new Palace, and the whole Court reſpected her anſwer- 


ably to the paſt Obligation ſhe had laid upon them by delivering - © 7 
all the Royal Family out of the State of Sorrow, into .a Joyfut + © 


one. The Prince and + rincels liv*d a long time happily together, 
and left their Poſterity in poſſeſſion of a Kingdom, which they Rul'd 
with Glory for many Ages. | 


Prince R O G E N. 


N former times there liv'd a certain Count of Poiton, who was 
willing that his Son ſhould ſee the World for the advan- 


tage of his Education, and to inform him at his Return, of ſeyeral 


things which he defir'd to know.: But fearing ſome ill Accident or 


other might happen to him in his Travels, as it often falls out to 
ſuch as go into ſtrange Countries, eſpecially in thoſe times when 
the Roads were full of Robbers, and the leaſt Title was Diſputed 
by Arms; He was very ſtudious what Precautions he ſhould take 


to prevent it. He remember'd he had heard that Meluſina, from 


whom he Deſcended in a direct Line, was a Fairy, who had left 


ſeveral admirable Secrets of the Fairy Art behind her. According 


to the ancient Tradition of the Family, he thought if he could find 


them, all would do well: And it came into his Head they muſt be 


jodg d in the Tower of Luſcanan where ſhe liv'd, and ftill appear'd 


from time to time, if we may give Credit to the Chronicles of 


nos | 
The Count impatient to find what he ſought for, was not. ſatis- 


fy'd with breaking open the Tower in ſeveral places, but he pull'd _ 


down 


\ 


Wand 3 and ſo much of it fell back on the King, that he dropt 


, | 
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down the Walls, and ſearch'd ſo narrowly for it that at laſt he found 
it, *Twas a little Trunk cover'd all over with Plates of Braſs, of 
fuch fine and delicate Workman-ſhip; and ſo ſhining, that one 
might ſee one's ſelf in all ſides of it. The Count did not doubt 
but his Grand-mother Fairy's Secrets were enclos d in it. He look's 
all about it for a place to open it, and not finding one, he reſolvd 


to have it broke open with an Ax. "Twas Pity to ſpoil the Trunk 


Fo, tis true, but there was no other way of doing it; and he was 


loath to loſe the Advantages he might get from ſuch a Treaſure, 
For he ſuppos'd there muft be ſomething very rich and Curioous 
in the Trunk, becauſe *rwas ſo fine. The ſides of it being broken, 
there iſſu'd out a Light which dazled all the Beholders, and firuck 


. *em with ſo much Afﬀeoniſhment, that no body durft approach, 
. The Light diſappearing by degrees, the Count put his Hand into 


the Frunk, and the firft thing he took out, was a Book, cover'd 


_ with a fine Criftal Cover, painted all over with the moſt lively and 


ning Colours that could be thought of, ſo impreſs'd on it, that 
they ſeem'd to be Natural and of a piece with the Criftal; the 
Leaves were of fine poliſh'd Gold, the Letters of Azure, and the 
Faireft Charatter that ever was ſeen. 1 

Every Body was ſurpriz'd at the ſight of ſuck a Novelty, and 
the Count thought he had found a Book which contain'd nothing 
but Oracles. - He read *em over with great Earneftneſs, and dii- 
cover d ſome Secrets which he would never Communicate to any | 
one; in which were comprehended the Predictions of his Poſteri- 
ty s future Greatneſs, of whom ſeveral were Kings of Far Goun- 
tries. | | | | 
The Count alſo found ſome My ſterious Wands in the Trunk, and 
ſeveral Gold Rings; to each of which, Meluſina had added a Charm, 
and ſhut em all up in this Place, to be of uſe to that Perſon of her 
Pofterity who ſhould have the good Fortune to find em. The 
Gold and Jewels that he found,were of little or no Value compa- 


red to the Knowledge of the Fairy Secrets, for whoever poſſeſs d it, 


could never want any thing. So the Count very liberally gave the 
Diamonds and Gold away to thoſe that were near him, only reſer- 


viog the Fairies Charms for himſelf, which he communicated to the 
Prince his Son, whom he ſent away to Travel a few days after. | 


Particularly he gave him an tvory Wand; the Virtue of which 
was, that whoever carry'd it about him, could Metamorphoſe any 
thing he touch'd into what he pleas d. He alſo gave him ſome Gold 
Rings, which could make the Perſon that wore em Inviſible to all 
whom they had a Mind not to be known : And to theſe he added 
three or four more to ſerve him on thoſe Occaſions in which he 
might ſtand irfeed of two or three of his People about him. Thus 
furniſh'd, and with a magnificent Equipage, the Young Count of 
Poitou departed in ſearch of Adventures, He Travelld fx Leagues 


the firft Day, and * left his Baggage, he went on with his 
0 


Efquire only with him two Leagues farther to a Caftle, where liv'd 


a Lady, for whom he had a very ſtrong Inclination. He left his 
* OE oo vo a Horſes | 
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d Horſes in an Inn on the Road, and walk d with his Eſquire to te 
of Caſtle, where he firſt experiencd the Charm of his Gold Rings, 
e for he got as far as the Lady's Cloſet without being perceiv'd; hid © 
Mt himſelf there, and waited till ſhe was alone and a-bed. © 
d He Poſted his Squire in another part of the Houſe, bidding him 
d ſtay there till he came to him. The Young Prince did not uſe to 
1 tell his Adventures with the Ladies, fo we don't know what paſt 
as between him and the Fair, We under ſtand he ſeem'd to he pleas'd 
© with the Entertainment of the Night and the advantage of his Gold 
Us Ring. Early in the Moining he and his quire return d to the Inn 57 
n, where they had left their Horſes, and next to the Place where the 
ck Prince's Train expected him. Hi: Servant imagin d he bad had a 
b. happy Night, the rather becauſe he preſently lay down and lept 
to ſeveral Hours. When he awoke, he eat a bit and departed, taking 
d the Road to Barcelona, making no uſe of the Fairy Charms he car- 
i ry'd about him, reſerving em all for the Court of Catalonia, where 
at he arriv'd full of hope of his good Fortune. Aud being as lovely 
he as Love himſelf. twas no wonder that by the help of his double 
he Charms, he made ſo many Conqueſts with Eaſe and Saſe 
He arriv d at Barcelona the very day on which the Tütgaments 
id began for the Marriage of the Princeſs of Catalonia, which Was then 
Ng to be Celebrated. All the Knights famous for | ilrs and Jufts, 
il throughout Spain, even among the Moors, reſorted thither, and 
ny WM made the fineft Appearance they could. The Princeſs, in whoſe 
ri- Honour this Feſtival was kept, was as fair as the Morning. And 
n- Prince Roger, (ſo the young Prince of Poitou was Nam'd) at the _ 
Sight of her was ſmitten with her Beauty. Hearing who ſhe was, 

nd and that ſhe ſhould be Marry'd ſo foon, he Griev'd tor it extream- 
m, ly. He would with all his Heart have taken her away from his 
er happy Rival, not that he had any inclination to Marry, reſolving 
he to ſeek Adventures farther than the Court of Catalonia, but he was 
a already jealous of the Favours ſhe was to beſtow on his Rival, and 
it, defir'd to have the firft of em himſelf. | 
he He waited on the Court and the Princeſs as a French Knight, 
er- Travelling in ſearch of Adventures, and was come to their Court 
he on the Report of the Turnament that waz to be held there. 

| The Princeſs look d upon him with Pleaſure; he obſerv d it, 
ich and refoly'd to improve it to his Happineſs He retir'd to his 
ny Lodgings to Arm himſelf, and then enter d the Fiſt in ſuch fine 
„Id Armour that the Eyes of all the Beholders weg H& d on him, none 
all of 'em having ever ſeen a Knight make fuch à glittering Figure. 
ed He ran agamſt all Comers, and came off always Conqueror; ſe 
he great a help tis to have ſuch a mighty Fairy as Mluſina on ones 
JUS ide. He won the prize of Victory three days together, and 
of receiv'd it every day from the Hands of the Princeſs, whoſe Beau- 
nes ty had ſo Charm'd him. His Glory render'd him the Admiration 77 
his of all the Spectators, and he was rewarded by Love itſelf; for the. 
vd truth is, the Princeſs already pafſhonately Lov'd him. < ROE 
his * CES, 
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ſures of the Court ſucceeded. He more than once made uſe of the 
Gold Rings, Tnviiibly approach'd the Princeſs, and was a Witneſ 


of the flat and dull Diſcourſe of the Prince who was to be her 


Husband, and how coldly ſhe receiv'd him. He perceiv'd Love 
did not make this Match, which in truth was done out of Policy, 
He endeavour'd to find out the Secrets of the Princeſs's Heart. 
He heard her Sighs, and aſſuring himſelf they could not be for 
her future Bridegroom, he believ d they were on his own Account. 
Twas not long before he was convinc'd of it; for ſhe not thinking 
any one had heard her, ſpoke thus to her Confident; Ah, bow 
cruel, my Dear, is a Princeſs's Deſtiny who is doom'd to Marry out 
of Policy, a Perſon ſhe cannot Love! Why did I ever ſee the moſt 
amiable Knight in the World it I muft ever after live with him 
that is leaſt ſo! Ah, how Happy ſhould I be were I to ſpend my 
Days with him that Vanquithd all the reft, and has receiv'd from 
my Hands but half the Reward I could give him, ſo worthy he is 
of every thing. . | 

Prince Roger finding by what ſhe ſaid, that ſhe entirely Lov'd 
him, had nothing now to do but to tell her he Lov'd her alſo. He 
then hid his Gold Ring, and became Viſible. He addreft himſelf 
to the Princeſs, who Bluſh'd at the Sight of her Dear Knight, as 
if ſhe was afraid he had overheard her; not that ſhe would have 
been ſorry if ſhe thought he had; but ſhe was aſham'd to have de- 
clared herſelf firſt. | > | : | 

The Prince who underſtood himſelf perfectly well, knowing twas 
his Duty to ſpeak firſt, ſaid, He was very unfortunate to come to 
Barcelona the very time ſhe was to make another Happy, who was 


not perhaps worthy ſuch a Treaſure, the value of which he did not 


know, and which only ought to be the Reward of a great Paſſion; 
whereas he had been told the Frince for whom ſhe was deſign d, 
had not had her. but that his Territories lay near her Father's. 
Ah, continues he, ſhall not the Loveheft Princeſs upon Earth chooſe 
for herſelf, and the Man who would diſpute her with him whom 
ſhe would not chooſe, be allow'd to do it. No, reply'd the Princeſs, 
my Lot is caſt, and 1 muft ſubmit to Deſtiny. But Madam, ſaid 
the Love-fick Prince, if you agree to have it chang*d, tis not im- 
- poſſible to effect it. No, ſhe reply d, tis not in the power of Man, 
and I'll never think ont. You may at leaft, ſaid the Prince, who 
did not intend td hinder the Marriage, do what you pleaſe with 
your Heart, and itcis due to him, who knows beft what Value to 
. put upon, it T will Diſpute it as long as 1 Live with all that ſhall 
pretend to it. The Princeſs anſwerd, If I conſult my Heart, I 
hall be ſtill more wretched ;, leave me to my Stars, I cannot change 


without expoſing myſelf to too many Misfortunes. The Count my 

| = Father is the moſt poſitive Man in the World when he is ſet upon 
A thing. Ihis is toa far to be recall'd; leave me, leave me, for 
the fight of you will make me the more Miſerable. Yes, my Ado- 
rable Princeſs, ſaid he, I will leave you to your Fate, Pri 
| you 
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not deſerve the name of a Lover, which you ſhall know nothing of 
til! the Minute that 'tis to be executed. The Princeſs could not 
imagin what he meant by his laſt Words; and ſhe might have 
ſtudy'd on't all the days of her Life without being able to find out 
the Trick he talk d of putting upon him. He ſaid no more to her 
for fear of being obſery'd ; He only gaz d on her, and ſo tenderly, 
that ſhe could not ſee it without Compaſſion. _ 5 

Great preparations had been made for the Marriage ; Prince 
Reger aſſiſted at it, and at Night entring Inviſible into the Bride's 
Chamber when all the Men were withdrawn and che Bride was put- 
ting to Bed, he beheld with Pleaſure all the uſual Ceremonies on 
thoſe Occaſions, and the Princeſs appear'd faiter than ever. He 
grew then ſo much in Love with her that*tis impoſſible for a Man to 
be ſuſceptible of a greater Paſſion. Sometime after the Bridegroom 
enter'd, and all the Ladies retir'd, Prince Roger remain'd in the 
Chamber ftill Inviſible, and jealous of the Favours which ſhe could 
not refuſe the Prince her Husband. He let him go to bed, and 
ſtriking him preſently with his Ivory Wand, he threw him into a 
deep Sleep, out of which he alone could wake him with the ſame 
Wand. Pleas'd with the effect his Charm had on the new Mar- 
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You'll Pardon me if 1 put a Trick on your Husband ; for he does 
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ried Prince, and longing more and more to poſſeſs. the Amiable 


Princeſs, he defird to improve the fair Opportunity that offered 
by the Frick he had play'd the Bridegroom, believing he was more 
worthy to poſſeſs her than he who had more Right to it. He en- 
deavourꝭd to perſwade the Beautiful Bride to be of the ſame Opi- 
nion. Having render'd himſelf Viſible to her, he confided ſo much 
in her, that he told her by what means he had operated ſo unſea- 
ſonably on her Spouſe ; for which he begg'd her Pardon. 


The Princeſs was very much ſurpriz*d to ſee the Prince fo near 
her at a time when if ſhe was diſcoverd, they would both be Ru- 
in'd. She begg'd him to be gon. Fear nothing, Charming Prin- 


ceſs, ſaid he, you know what an Art I have, and know I Love you; 
but fince I am ſo wretched that J cant poſſeſs you, ſuffer me at 
leaſt to be reveng d on my Rival for the Miſery I endure on his ac- 
count, by leaving you with him. The Princeſs pardon'd him on 
condition he withdrew. Prince Roger obey*d her; but before he 
return*d, he ftruck the Prince with the Wand. By this time*twas 
Day, and the Prince awoke, but the Princeſs fell aſleep and ſlept 
ſoundly. The Prince her Husband durſt not Wake her; ſo the 
Eridegroom firſt, and then the Bride, roſe as they lay down. The 
ſame Cheat was play d ſeveral Days together; and the Prince's 


Diſgrace being nois'd about, twas thought ſtrange that he ſhould 


drop atleep as ſoon as he got to Bed, and was not able to hinder 


it let him ftrive as much as he could againſt it, Every Body be- 


liev'd the Misfortune was caus'd by Enchantment. The Princels 


being afraid that by ſome Miſchance or other the Secret might be 


. diſcover'd,pray'd the Prince to ceaſe his Nocturnal Viſits for a Week 


or two to prevent Suſpicion. The Prince was perhaps very willing 
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to be ſo complaiſant to her by this time. So for ſeveral days he 
permitted the Bridegroom to Sleep, or not Sleep, as he thought fit. 
- However he frequented the Court every day, and many a Fair Eye 

look d with defire omhim ; for he was as Beautiful as if he had been 
Painted and Polifh'd to the laſt degree of Perfection; and his Mind 
running upon new Conqueſts, he made as many as he pleas'd. One 
day believing he had procur d ſome compliant Looks from a Love- 


ly-Perſon, he made Love to her, and thought ſhe had receiy'd it 


as he wiſh'd ſhe would, which was enough for him to venture eve- 
ry thing; ſo making ate of his Inviſible Secret, he enter'd her 


Chamber before the Lights were put out; But afterwards he came 


up to her Bed-fide; and making too much Noiſe, the Fair Lady 
not knowing who it was, cry'd out like one terribly Frighted 3 upon 
which her Domeftick: ran in to help her. The Prince made off as 
faſt as he could, for fear of being met with and Seiz'd, notwith- 
Aanding his Tnvifibility. But returniog haftily, the Servants heard 
aim go along, follow'd him, and not being able to ſee any thing, 


were ſo Frighted, that their Flambeaux's fell out of their Hands: 


Their Amazement encreasd when they heard the Doors open and 
the Perſon go out. They could not imagin how any one could go 
along and open the Doors and not be ſeen. Their Confuſion aug- 
menting their-Fear, they cry'd out, and allarm'd all the Hquſhold. 
When this Adventure was known the next day at Court and in 
the City, every one concluded that there were Magicians in Town 
among the great number of Strangers. The Wonders they had 
feen Prince Roter do at the Turnament, came into their Minds; as 


-alſo the Adventure, of the New-Marry'd Prince, and the Princes 


Reſpect and Aſſiduity to the Princeſs, for ſeveral Days paſt. She 
was ask d what Diſcourſe ſhe had had with him, and ſhe ſaid enough 
to make it be believ'd he was a Magician. The Count of Catalo- 


nia was ſatisfy'd *twas ſo, and commanded the Provoſt to ſearch for 


it. The Provoft obey'd his Commands but came too late; for he 
was told at his Lodgings that the Prince had been gon out of 
Town feve;al Hours. He made his Report to the Court, who or- 


der d him to get on Horſe-back, and if poſſible bring him back to 


Barcelona. So Curious was he to know by what Art he did all that 
he had done; but he forbad that any Hurt ſhould be done him. 
He was a good Prince, and would rather have been ignorant of all 
forts of Enchantments than have ſpilt one drop of that Man's Blood 
to be inform'd of them; ſo much he already Lov'd him, tho he 
did not know who he was. 


/ 


Prince Ruger perceiving he ſhould be Perſu'd, order'd his Train 


to make what hafte they could away before him. Himſelf and his 
Squire, who had one of the Rings to render him Invitible, ſtay'd 


behind, and could have transform'd the Provoſt and his Followers 


into what ſhape he pleas'd, but he was the beft Natur'd Prince in 
Chriftendom, and ſo ſoft that *twould have griev'd him to make a 
Child Cry. So only went up to the Provoſt, who march'd at the 
head of his Band, and touch d his Horſe with, his Wand upon which 
FREE _ | it 
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it turd to an Elephant. The Provoſt fell off, and cry'd out; _ 
Mercy. His Sergeants, who were as much aſonifh'd as: 1 ran 
in to help him, tho they were frighted at the fight of ſuch a huge 
Beaſt. They faw no body, and were ftill more amaz'd to hear . 
Perſons laugh at them out aloud, as the Prince and his Squire did. 
After which he went forward in his Journey, and left the Provoſt 
and BY Followers to get out of their Trouble as welt as they 
cond; | | | _— 

Such an Event as this being likely to make ſo much noiſe as tobe 
ſoon known in all rhe Courts of Spain, the Prince thought it his Wi- 
| ſeſt way to re-paſs the Mountains and return to France. So when he 
| came up with his Equipage he took the Road to Navarre, and left 
that of Arragon, in which he travelled before. He reſolv'd to re- 
turn by the neareſt way to his Father's Court, to tell him his Ad. 
ventures, and then to ſet out another way in {arch of new ones: 
For he little thought he ſhould meet with. a Princeſs before he got. 
| home, who would make him change all his fooliſh Projects for a ſe- 

E: rious and juft Deſign to paſs his Life with her. | 
| Coming to Angouleſme without amuſing himſelf in ſeeking new 
Adventures, he went to that Count's: Court; where being known 
g to be the Count of Pv7:04's Son, he was receiv'd as honourably as he | 
could expect from a neighbouring Prince, his Father's Confederate. 
The Count gave him an Apartment in his Palace, and made him 
Dine every Day with him and his Family, who were the Counteſs 
of Angouleſme, his Wife, and two young Princeſſes, their Daugh- 
ters, charmingly Beautiful. Rp | | 
Notwithſtanding they were both very Handſome, Prince Roger \ 
could mot — making a difference between them. Perhaps twas f 
only the effect of Sympathy, which inclin⸗d him more to the Elder 
than to the Younger, they being both alike fair. However, the 
Elder ſeem'd to be the moſt Lovely in his Eyes, and he immedi- 
ately form'd a Deſign to pleaſe her, if poſſible, to live with her to 
his Life's-end, and think no more of wandring. To which he re- 
ſolvd not to be tempted by his Magick Secrets, nor to employ 
them in obtaining the Fayour of this fair Princeſs, whom he ſtrove 
to win by Complacency and Tenderneſs ; for from that Minute he 
was ſeiz'd with a true and honourable Paſhon. Neither is he the 
only profeſt Gallant whoſe roving Heart has been fixt by an Ami- 
able Perſon. Tho' no body did it ſo readily as he, ner had fo 
many Advantages to ſucceed in his Gallantry. For not to mention 
his Enchantments, he was made for Love, ſo charming was his Per-- 
fon. Which he nevertheleſs thought was not enough to deſerve the = 
Heart of the Princeſs Tullia (fo the eldeſt of the two Pr inceſſes was 
ram'd) and he wiſh d he poſſeſt all the Charms of all the Men in 
the Empire of the Univerſe to make a Sacrifice of them to her. | 
A great deal of Merit on both tides having given birth to that 
Sympathy I have before talk'd of, the Princeſs Jullia look d upon 
the Prince the firſt time ſhe ſaw him as a Perſon worthy of her, 
which inclin'd her to hearken to him fayourably when he made his 
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Addreſſes to her. *Twas not long before he diſcover d his Paſſion, 
and ſhe let him know -ſhe.ſhould not be ſorry if the Count of Au- 
gouleſme, her Father, approv'd of his Deſign. Prince Roger trans- 
ported with this Anſwer, propos d the matter to the Count, who 
was extreamly pleas'd with it, declaring he. would very willingly 
give him his Daughter, if the Count of Porrou would demand her of 
him. To avoid delays, Prince Koper poſted himſelf to his Father's 
Court to get his Conſent, the greateft Favour he could ever ask of 
bim. He painted his Love and the Princeſs's Merit in ſuch. lively 


X Colours, that the Count of Poitou was touch'd with it, and in a feu 
Days diſpatch'd away an Ambaſſador with Inſtructions and full 


power to conclude the Treaty of Marriage with the Count of Angou- 
* deſme for the Prince, his Son, with the Princeſs, the Daughter of 

 Angouleſme. Prince Reger was ſo impatient to return and conſum- 
mate the Wedding, that he hardly ſtay d long enough with his fa- 
ther to tell him his Adventures, and what uſe he had put his En- 
chantments to. He reſtor'd all the Myſteriou, Inftruments to him, 


having himſelf now no more occaſion for em, thinking of living a a 


-peaceable and happy Life with the Princeſs, whom he believ'd wor- 
thy to be belov'd eternally, and none ſo worthy of it as ſhe. What 
he wilt'd for was done; he marry d the Princeſs Tulia, and enjoy'd 
fo much Happineſs with her, that his Felicity was the Envy of all the 

Neighbouring Princes. But their Envy never difturb'd it. From 

this fair Union deſcended a Race of Conquerors and Heroes, who 

vere Royal Diadems in other parts of the World. 


n 
— 


FORTVUNIO. 
TJ 


HERE was a Gentleman, who having Courage and Wit, 
7 tho but an indifferent Eſtate, thought himſelf . inferior to no 

body. He fought in Marriage a young Lady, who like him, had 
a great deal of Merit, but very little Fortune. He marry'd her; 
and they might have liv'd comfortably together, tho their Income 


was ſo ſmall, had they but had Children, which is a token of the 


Divine Benediction. 85 | | 
After having long waited in vain they reſolv'd. to adopt one for 
their Conſolation 3 when walking one day by the Rirer-fide, aud 
perceiving a Cradle to float on the Water, they being curiou to 
know what was in it, put themſelves in a Eoat and row'd towards 
it. Upon taking up the Cradle they found what they lo much de- 


fired, a Male Child of wonderful Beauty, and which bv the Rules 


of Phyſiognomy, which they pretended to underftand, promi d 
not a little. As they were endebted to Fortune for him, they gave 
him the Name of For tunio, brought him up and inſtructed him 
with all the Care imaginable« | | 


his 
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This Child being endu'd with the beſt of inclinations, did Ho- 
nour to the Education that was beſtow'd on him; ſo that he gave 
entire Satisfaction to thoſe who had adopted him, and they no lon- 
ger regretted having no Children of their own. He became ſo 
dear to them, that they did all they could to improve their Eſtate 
merely on his account, to the end they might be able to leave him 
wherewithal to live like himſelf; for they judg'd by the Linnen he 
was wrapt in, he muſt belong to ſome Perſons of Diſtinction. Whilſt 
they were  employ'd in this Care the Wife prov'd with Child, 
which did not however leſſen either her, or her Husband's kindneſs 


| to Fortunio: They (aid, if Heaven encreas'd their Family, they did 


not doubt but it would likewiſe encreaſe their Eſtate ; ſo that they | 
ſhould have no reaſon to complain, tho' it afforded them a Son 25 
amiable as him they had already receiv'd from Fortune; 

Heaven heard their Prayers and ſent them a Son, who could not 
be more prom ifing than he was from his Birth. As he grew up he 
became every day more Lovely; and what pleas'd his Father and 
Mother yet more, he had a great deal of Friendſhip for Fortunio, 
whom he look'd upon as his elder Brother. He liv'd a long while 
very 3 with him in that Belief; and which might have al- 
ways laſted, had not a young Fellow, who was a Play- fellow of his, 
undeceiv'd him, and given him to underftand he had a great deal 
of reaſon to complain that Forrunio was treated in like manner with 
himſelf; that he was cheriſh'd like a Child of the Family, whereas 
he was but a Foundling, and had been adopted by his Father and 
Mother merely becauſe they deſpair*d of having any Children of 
their own ; but that having now receiv'd that Sati faction by his ſo 
much defir'd Birth, it was not reaſonable thoſe Careſſes ſhculd be 
laviſh'd away upon a Stranger, which were only due to him. 

The young Gentleman thus prepoſſeſs'd, took an occaſion from 
the firſt Conteſt he had with Fortunio to reproach him with his not 
being his Brother, telling him he was but a Foundling, and one who 
had been taken care of thro Charity. | 5 ; 
Fortun io, who had a great Spirit, being much ſurpriz'd at this 
News, went to her whom he had hitherto taken for his Mother, 
and earneſtly beſought her to tell him if it was true that he was 
not her Son; and if he was, he deſir'd her to make his Brother 
hold his Peace, who had maintain'd he was not. She anſwer'd, he 
was really her Son, and that ſhe would take an occaſion to puniſh 
that little Knave who had fo affronted him by telling him the con- 
trary. But ſhe did not ſpeak this poſitively enough to ſatisfy him, 
for he had always been ſuſpicious of his unhappy State, and there- 


| fore humbly beſought her to tell him the Truth: She being not 


able to refift his Importunities confeſs'd it, but at the ſame time 
aNur*d him he was not leſs dear to her than her own Son, and con- 
ſequently ſhe ſhould not be leſs careful of him. „ 
As he was well born he could not be ungrateful for all theſe kind 
Profers, and therefore made ſuitable Acknowledgments; but bes 
ing exceedingly concern'd at what he had heard, be reſolv'd to 
| — uk P | wander - 
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wander all over the World, and do ſuch things as might efface the 
obſcurity of his Birth and procure him better Fortune. The Lady 
whom he had all along taken for his Mother, and who lov'd him en. 
tirely, did all ſhe could to fruſtrate his Parpoſe ; but perceiving all 
had little or no effect upon him, ſhe gave him a thouſand Curſes, 
wiſhing if ever he went by Sea he might be devour'd by ſome Sirey, 
Her Hu band was more generous z for he not only approv'd the 
Reſolution of Fertunio, but gave him a Sum of Money to defray his 
Charges. and furniſh out his Equipage. Fortunio after having made 
due Acknowledgments, and promis d never to forget his Favours, 
left him, and departed uncertain what Road to take. 

He had not gon far before he came to a Forreſt, ſo very thick 
and gloomy that the Sun had never penetrated it. Whilft he waz 
conſider ing what to do, and whether he ſhould enter it or not, he 
obſerv'd a Lion,  an-Eagle and an Ant diſputing about the deciſion 
of a Stag they had taken in hunting. Theſe three Animals, to avoid 
the effuſion of Blood, had it ſeems wiſely agreed to be judg'd by the 
next Man they met, and ſeeing Fortunio, addreſs'd themſelves to 
him to decide their Difference, promiſing to abide by his Arbitra- 

tion, even tho' it ſhould be unjuſt. A] | 

Fortunio, who was naturally bold, anſwer'd without fear, that he 
was glad of the opportunity to oblige ſuch honourable Animals as 
they ſeem'd to be; and to have ſeen him ſo couragious you would 
have thought he had been bred among Lions. He only demanded 
if they would afford him their Friendſhip in caſe he judg'd their 
Caule equitably, and he receiv'd a thouſand Aſſurances that they 

would not only love him, but ſerve him to the utmoſt of their 
Power, 5 3 

Fortunio, pleas d with this Proceed ing of theirs, which ſeem d to 
him altogether honourable, apply'd himſelf to determine their im- 
portant Difference in ſuch manner that all Parties might be ſatisfy d, 
and he get looſe from them with their good Will; for altho he put 
a good face on the matter he could not but think, like a prudent 
Perſon, that one of them at leaft, however friendly heſeem'd, was 
no! over good Company for a Man alone. He ſet himſelf then a- 
baut the Diviſion, | and knew ſo well how to give every. one that 
which pleas'd him beft, that they were entirely (atisfy'd, and gave 
him a thouſand Thanks, believing themſelves not a little happy in 


meeting with ſo juſt a Judge. Reciprocal Compliments ended; be 


was for purſuing his Journey, and teaving his new Friends to thell 
good Cheer. Ct | | 
Juſt as he was about to depart a Fairy apoear'd fo richly clad, 


that he had never feen any thing, like her. He was about to pro- 


ſtrate himſelf, ſo much the Majeſtick Air of that Lady had inſpir d 
bim with reſpect She had a *iunting Habit on that hung about her 


like a Scarf, which might have occation'd her to have been taken 


for Diana, had ſhe not diſcover'd herſelf to be a Fairy that had her 


Palace in the midſt ot the Forreft. As for the three Animals they 


knew her well, and paid her reſpett accordingly. 


The 
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The Fairy had a mind to know what had paſs'd in an Aſſembly of 
Creatures of ſuch different and oppoſite Natures. The Lion un- 
dertook to ſatisfy her, and for that purpoſe gave an account of the 
equitable Judgment had heen given by the Man ſhe ſaw there, and 
deſir'd ſhe would be pleas d to make uſe of her Power in reward- 
ing him for it. The Fairy commended the juſt Judgment Fortunio 
had given, and the due Acknowledgments thoſe three Animals had 
made of it, and to pleaſe them gave him a Power to aſſume either 
of their three Forms as often as he ſhould have occaſion, and to quit 
them whenever he thought fit. She was likewiſe ſo mov'd with his 
Juſtice and good Mien, that ſhe gave him an Invitation to come and 
paſs ſomeſtime at her Palace. | 

Fortunio, who was travelling only in queſt of Adventures, told 
her Fairy Ladyſhip he receiv'd her Invitation with all imaginable 
reſpect, and was ready to wait on her as ſoon as ſhe pleasd. He 
ſpent ſome Days at her Palace with all the Satisfaction you can ima- 
cine, and did not go from it but with regret ; but the Fairy, who 
knew what great things he was deſtin'd to, diſmiſsd him after hav- 
ing made him conſiderable Preſents, and given him admirable In- 
ſtructions for his future Conduct. 

Fortunio thus fill'd with Hopes, and his Purſe with Money, ſtopt 
at the firſt Town he came at to furniſh himſelf with an Equipage. 
He afterwards went to divers Courts, where he had various Ad- 
ventures, and acquir'd great Reputation for his Valour upon many 
famous Occaſions, the Relation of which I ſhall refer to ſome other 
time, and only ſpeak here of the moſt famous and fortunate-of all 
his Actions, whereby he nor only obtain'd the moſt amiable Princels 
of her time, but likewiſe a Kingdom to which ſhe was Heireſs. 
He arriv'd at this Court about the time that the King her Fa- 
ther publiſh'd throughout all the Territories of the Prince's Neigh- 
bours, that having a mind to marry the Princeſs his Daughter, he 
intended to give her to him that ſhould come off Conqueror in'a 
Turnament he had appointed to be held ſometime after. 

Fortunio, luckily come to try his Valour on this octaſton, pre- 
ſented himſelf before the King as a Knight that had wander'd thro' 
the World in ſearch of Warlike Atchievements. The King told 
him he was come opportunely to be preſent at a Turnament he had- 
appointed in a few Days, and that if he pleasd he might engage in 
it, for no Knight was excluded; but added he, Your majeftick Air 
and graceful Mien, which ſhews you of high Birth, may very well 
demand that Liberty which T offer. Fortunio reply'd he ſhouid be 
very ſorry either to do or refuſe any thing that might leſſen his Ma- 
jeſty's good Opinion of him. He then beg'd leave to pay his Re- 
ſpects to the Princeſs, which being granted, the Captain of the 
Guard was order'd to go and preſent him to her. He was very 
favourably receiv'd. The Princeſs was the moſt Charming Lady 
he had ever ſeen, and he reſolv'd upon the firſt fight of her either 
to conquer, and thereby obtain her, or elſe toſhed the laſt drop of 
his Flood, He was moreover encourag'd, as he thought, by _ 
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kind Looks that came from her, and therefore endeavour'd to de- 
ſerve her Favour by the profoundeft Reſpect he could Pay her, 25 
likewiſe by his Aſſiduity in waiting patiently for the day of Trial, 
He lawevery day divers Princes and Knights arrive, who all re- 
ſolv d to gain her, or die in the Attempt. Never was ſo Nobte and 
Glorious an Aﬀembly. Every one crowded to come near the Prin- 
ceſs, and hop'd to engage her Prayers for his Succeſs. Some thought 
to win upon her by the profound Reſpect they paid her, and others 
bv their Paſſion for her which they had the Boldneſs to declare. Fo. 
tunio however had more Paſſion and more good Breeding than all 
of them yet ke darft not diſcover by his Eyes what lay conceal'd in 
his Heart, fo afraid was he of diſpleating this Beautiful Princeſs, 
It was he neverthelefs to whom ſhe could have wiſh'd the Vidory, 
of which ſhe was the Prize, had he but been a Prince; and ſome- 


times ſhe was tempted to think he waz one, or at leaft that his Vir. 


tue and Merit might equal him to that Character. | 

At length the Day on which this Diſpute was to be determined 
came, and there were ſeen ready provided for it an infinite Num- 
her of arm'd Princes and Knights. 

The King had order'd that Lots ſhould he drawn to know who 
ſhoud enter the Lifts firſt, and he had provided. ſeveral Judges to de- 
cide all Diſputes that might ariſe. Divers Princes fought and var- 
quiſh'd each other ſucceſſively. At laſt a Neighbouring K ing, valiant 
and ſtrong, but brutiſh and homely to thelaft degree enter'd the 
Liſts and overcame every body that oppos'd him. It was next Form. 
2179's turn to fight. but Night approachingthe King put off the decid- 

ming of this great Event till the next Morning. The Princeſs was tert. 


bly afraid fhe ſhould fall into the Clutches of this frightful Prince, 


and ſhe ſaw only Fortunio left to diſpute her Happineſs with him. 
A Report had been ſpread that Fortunio was a Perſon of great 
Valour ; ſome Princes that had ſeen how he had behav'd himſelf 
on like occaſions had ſo given it out; but as ſhe knew he was to 
contend with one that was ſo experienced and formidable, ſhe hard- 
ty durſt hope for Succeſs. . She was wonderfully concern'd to think 
he had to do with ſuch a Monſter , whom ſhe hated from her Heart: 
but then ſhe hop'd he might get the Victory over him, and ſo ſhe 
ſhould have the Happineſs to maice the Fortune of a Knight at 
teaft, if not of a Prince. Agitated with theſe various Difquiet, 
the lean'd out of one of the Window: of her Palace, and appear'dto 


Fortunio, a Perſon moſt afflicted. He went to preſent himſelf t 


the Door of her Apartment, but was told ſhe ſaw no body. 
Fortunio much concern'd at the Affliction he ſaw her under, hat 
reſolv'd to tell her he would next Morning deliver her from th! 
Torment ſhe endur d. He went down into the Street, and havin; 
._ _ wiſh'd to be an Eagle, ſpeedily became one, and flew to the Pri 
ces Window. Seeing her alone he went in, and reſum'd his Ni 
tural Form. She frighten'd began to call out for help, and thel 


Fortunio diſappeard. He next chang'd himſelf into an Ant, au 


arept up the Princeſs's Furbelo, who ſeeing nothing more ſent aui 
: | he 
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her Women, telling them ſhe thought ſhe had ſeen ſomething, but 


now ſhe found ſhe was miſtaken. Fortunio, till an Ant, being thus 
hid under the Princeſs's Cloaths, could hear her fetch deep Sighs, 


i and utter divers inarticulate Words, which plainly ſhew'd what an 
k Abhorrence ſhe had of the King that was hitherto the Conqueror, | 
and how much ſhe deſir d his Victory ſhould be wrefted from him 
A by a Perſon who had begun to move her Hczart, tho' He was but a | 
it bare Knight. * Ee. 
ka The Ant no ſooner came to underſtand what was in the Princeſs's 
*. Inclinations, but he ſaid to her, Fear nothing, Charming 1'rinceſs, 
FN the Monfter you are fo much afraid of ſhall never poſſeſs you; and 
i it you pleaſe not to call your Women any more, you ſhall ſee him 
I that will deliver you, who is the Man of the World that reſpects 
5 you the moſt. Be not ſurpriz'd then, Adorable Princeſs! continu'd 
+ W he, for he's going to appear before you. So Fortunio immediately 
. W appear'd, and affur'd her Highneſs in Perſon, he would free her 
next Morning from the Cauſe of all her Alarms, and I ſhall be, 
ad roceeded ne, but too happy to have thus ſerv d you, and yet more 
u ortunate, if by all the Hazards of my Life J could merit the Recom- 
pence the King has promis d to the Victor. 
kg After this ſhort Conference Fortunio turn'd to an Eagle again, 
e- and flew out at the Window, which the Princeſs was ſo much ſur- 


\n- priz'd at, that ſhe could hardly raiſe herſelf from her Elbow-Chairs 
int She might confider as long as ſhe pleas'd about what had happend, 
he but ſhe knew nothing of the matter; and reflecting on what ſhe 
n. had ſeen, ſhe only cry'd, Is it poſſible that I ſhould find aſſiſtance 
id. upon ſo extraordinary an occaſion, or do I dream? Fortunio had 
mri ſhew'd himſelf fo reſpectful and lovely to her, that ſhe could not 
, but wiſh him the Victory, tho? he was but a bare Knight; but the 
manner of his coming in, and going out of the Window embarraſs d 
ent her exceedingly. She had often heard of the Power of Fairies, 
ſelf and did not know but ſome one touch'd with her Misfortune might 
5 it have ſent her a Champion. . 
d. in all theſe various Di quiets ſhe found herſelf under, not being 
ink able to think of any thing elſe, (he reſolv'd to pretend herſelf fick, 
2nd ſo wait in Bed fer the Succeſsof what ſhe ſo much deſir d. She 
call'd her Women immediately to her, and ſent one of them to ac- 
quaint the King her Father, that not being able to hold up her 
Head, by reaſon of a great Pain ſhe had there, ſhe was gon to Bed, 
and detir'd no body might difturb her. The King forthwith came 
to ſee what ſhe ail'd, and finding her Head burn extreamly, he letc 
her to her Repoſe, believing Sleep would ſoon reftore her. 
*Tis eaſy to imagine, the Princeſs being thus left alone, did not 
pals over a Night ſo eaſy, that preceded a Day on which all the 
Happineſs of her [Life depended. Fortunio on the other hand was 
not over eaſy; He was to engage with a Prince of unqueſtionable 
Valour and Strength; But what cannot a Man of Courage do, when 
he is conducted by Love, and has moreover the Protection of a 


powerful Fairy? EE 
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As ſoon as the Liſts were open d Fortunio enter d them, mounted 
on the fine ſt Steed that ever was ſeen, and all over cover'd with 
Armour that glitter d with Gold and Precious Stones. He was the 
Wonder of all that beheld him, and the Princeſs immediately knew 
him by the great number of Green Ribbon Knots which he had on 
his Hat and his Helmet; for having ſeen her Highnels dreſs in 
that Colour the Day beiore, he beg'd leave he might wear the 
ſame. | 

He was thus waiting in the Lifts with a very fierce Mien when the 
Conqueror of the reft came in, who ſeem'd much ſurpriz'd that 
there was any one remaining who would contend with him after ſo 
many Triumphs he had had, and which every body knew. Who 
are yon, cry'd he, that are fo bold as to diſpute with me; were 
not you here yeſterday Witneſs of all the Diſſaſters that betel thoſe 
that contended with me? No matter, anſwer'd Fortunio, Take you 
care only of detending your ſelf, for if Pm not miſtaken, this Day 
ſhall not be ſo lucky to you as Yeſterday was. They then ſepara- 
ted to take a full Carier, and the firft Shock put an end to the Ad- 
venture, for Fortunto pierc'd his Rival quite thro his Breaſt-Plate 
with his Lance, and threw him dead at his Feet. He waited a while 
in the Lifts to ſee if any others would come in; but all the Preten- 
ders having been already vanquiſh'd, no one appear'd to diſpute 
with him what he had ſo highly merited. Then the Spectators ſet 
up a great Shout, and the Heralds at Arms entring the Lifts con- 
ducte1 Fortunio with the found of Drums and Trumpets to the Foot- 
ſtool of the King's Throne, where, after he had quitted his Horſe 
and pull'd off his Helmet, the Princeſs knew him to be the ſame 
he had expected ſo much from, and whom ſhe had had the higheſt 
Opinion of from the very firft Day he appear'd at Court. 

The King verily perſuaded, as I have already told you, that For- 
tunio could not but be of high Birth, never delay'd rewarding him 
according to his Deſert, but ſtretching forth his Hand, ſaid to him, 
See, Lovely Stranger, there is the Princeſs who is deſign'd as the 
Price of your ſo great Victory! You have conquer'd him in a Mo- 
ment, who before could not find-any Knight able to withſtand him; 
and I believe, continu'd he, you have withal mightily oblig'd the 
Princeſs my Daughter, who muſt needs have a ſettled Averſion to 
one, tho'a King, who was ſo very forbidding, Then turning to 
the Princeſs, he ſaid, Here Daughter, here is the Knight that has 
done you all this Service, and as a Reward in two Days I deſign you 
ſhall marry him. 1 : | 

Then Fortunio threw himſelf at the King's Feet and humbly be- 
ſought him to give the Princeſs liberty of Choice, and him time to 
merit her hy his moſt profound Reſpects and greater Actions, which 
he ſhould always be ambitious to perform on fo glorious an Account. 
Jan by no means, quoth he, worthy of ſo great a Princeſs. No, 
ſaid the King, but you have deſerv'd her, and turning to the Prin- 
ceſs he cry d, Is it not true Daughter? =. 2 
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The Princeſs reply'd, I ſhall always be ready to think as your Ma- WE 0 


h jeſty would have me, and to obey you as well in this as in all things . 
* elſe, The Marriage was ſoon after ſolemniz'd, and accompany'd 

ik with Feafts and other Rejoycings which laſted many Month. 

f Fortunio ſpent thus ſome Years in the Arms of Love, not being 

30 able to employ his time better; but at length the King having re- 

5 ſolv'd to make War upon a Neighbouring Prince, who had ulurp'd 


the Dominions of one of his Allies, he cau d a Fleet to be got rea- 
5 dy, and Fortunio earneftly conjur'd his Majefty to give him the Com- 
mand of it, promiting to do ſuch things as might render him more 


5 worthy of the Princeſs than thoſe he had already done. At hearing 
this the Charming Princeſs ſhed tears, and wovld will ngly have 
* hinder'd fo generous a Relolution, but the King, who lov'd War, : 
8 having approv d it, Fortunio embark'd, after having with much 
© difficulty taken his leave of hi high-born Spouſe. The Pilot incon- 


ſiderately ſteering the Ship where he was, into a part of the Sea be- 
longing to the Queen of the Sirens, ſhe immediately appear'd above 
Water with a numerous Retinue, being curious to ſee who was ſo 
bold as to traverſe her Dominions without her Permiſſion. *' 
This Queen quite tired with having nothing but Tritons for Gal- 

lants, had oftentimes raviſh'd and carry d off Men whom ſhe found 
a thouſand times more agreeable. Tt is not to be wonder'd then if 

eing charm'd with the good Mien of Fortunio, ſhe form'd a Deſign 
to carry him away. To bring this about ſhe made uſe of her Art, 
and ſung ſo ſweetly, that Fortunio being drawn to the Ship's-ſide, of 
a ſudden loft his Senſes. She no ſooner ſaw him in that cond tion, but 
ſhe came up to him and carry'd him of, How greatly concern'd were 
the Pilot and Officers on this occaſiaa! But as it was a Misfortune | 
without remedy, they thought themſelves oblig'd to return home, 
and acquaint the King their Maſter with it. The Pilot excuvd him- 
{elf, and laid all the Fault on the implicity of Fortunio in hearkning 
to the deceitful Notes of that Enchantreſs, notwithſtanding all che 
Advice was given him to the contrary. But Fortunto was deſtin'd to 
evade theCurſe had been fix'd'on him by the Lady that had the care 
of his Education. 

| Foth the King and Princeſs were inexpreſſibly concern'd at this 
unfortunate Accident; however the latter having been inſpir'd by 
the Fairy that afforded Fortuni» her Protection, did not loſe all 
Hopes. She had ſuch ſecret Aſſurances that ſhe did not doubt but 
ſhe ſhould ſee her dear #9rrunio again, and ſhe reſolv'd to go in 
ſearch of him all the World oter. She would needs carry her 
young Son along with her, who being the true Picture of hi Father, 
ſhe could not leave him behind. The King having given his Con- 
ſent at her Requeſt, order'd her the ſame Retinue and Pilot that 
had waited on Fortunio. As ſoon as the Princeſs was qn board ſhe 
commanded the Pilot to conduct her to the Place where Fortunio had 
been ſpirited away | 3 

The Fairy who had inſpir'd the Princeſs with this Enterprize, ap- 

pear'd to her in a very pleaſing Form, and gave her three Balls, of EET,” 
16 1 4s | ineſti?e? 
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eftimable Price, with aſſurance that they ſhould procure her the 

 Happinels of ſeeing her Husband again, whom ſhe lov'd ſo tender. 
ly, but that being arriv'd at the Place where he was carry'd off, 
ſhe muſt remember to give them to her Son at three different 
times, as often as he ſhould cry. The Pilot come to the fatal 
Place, acquaiated the Princeſs with it, who immediately order 
him to drop Anchor, and her young, Son happening to cry at the 
ſame time, ſhe gave him one of the Golden Bails ſet round with Di- 
amonds to appeaſe him. The other two Balls were one of thema 
large round Emerald, and the other a very large Ruby. The little 
Prince trolling, about his Ball upon the Deck, a Harmony came out 
of it that ſurpriz'd every body, and drew the Queen of the Sirens 
from her Palace, which was built upon the Sands in the Sea. 

The Queen addreſs'd herſelf to the Princeſs, and ſaid to her, Give 
me that Ball, Madam, and 1 ſhall be extreamly oblig'd to you, 
The Princeſs anſwer'd, ſhe would willingly give it her but that ſhe 
kept it to quiet her Child when he cry'd. Give it me, reply'd the 


Queen, and I will ſhew you the Head of him you look after. 1 


would willingly part with it on that condicion, reply'd the Princeſs, 
but how can I be afſur'd you will perform your Promiſe? The Queen 
{wore to her ſhe was incapable of falſif ing her Word, nor would 
ſuffer any to do it that were within the extent of her Dominions, 

The Princeſs believing her, and giving her the Ball ſhe immedi- 
ately ſaw her Dear Fortunio, as tar as the Shoulders, but it was on- 
ly for a Minute, for the Queen ſoon after plung'd into the Sea, and 
caus'd her Lover to do the like. The Princeſs falling into the ſame 
Affliction as before, in that ſhe had had only a Moment's ſight of 
him that was ſo dear to her, ſnatch'd up her Child in her Arms, 
becauſe he was. her only Conſolation ; but he having more mind to 
be upon Deck, began to ſquaul out as at firft. I hen the Princeſs 
gave him the Emerald Ball, which he trolling about as before, it 
ſent out a much finer Harmony, which the Queen of the Sirens be- 
ing infinitely charm d with, ſhe told the Princeſs that if ſhe would 
give her that Ball too, ſhe would let her ſee her Husband out of the 
Water to the Knees, which was done upon the ſpot, but he was im- 
mediately plung'd into the Sea a+ before. The poor Princeſs knew 
not what to think of theſe Adventures; ſhe had now ſeen one ſhe 
ſo palſionately defir'd to ſee twice, but then he vaniſh'd away ſo 
ſuddenly ſhe had neither time to ſpeak a ward to him, nor he to her. 

Ihe Princeſs baving always recourſe to embracing herChild when- 
ever ſhe was under Affliction, and the Boy crying now like a little 
mad thing, ſhe gave him the third Ball, that was an entire Ruby, to 
quiet him. He troll'd it about upon the Deck as at firſt, and there 
came ſuch a ſurprizing Harmony out of it as wa, a thouſand times 
more raviſhing than that they had already heard, and which indeed 
is not poſſible to be deſcrib d. The Queen of the Sirens came now 
from her Palace with greater Precipitation than ordinary, and cal- 
ling to the Princeſs in a very paſſionate manner, told her, if ſhe 
would let her have but that Ball likewiſe, ſhe would grant — 
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fhe could ask. The Princeſ; reply'd, I deſire you would let me have | 
my Husband. The Queen promis d to let her ſee him from Head to 
Foot, and that ſhe would reſtore him to her ere it were long. As : 
ſoon as the Ball was given, Fortunio came out of the Water upon the 7 
Back of a Triton, chang'd himſelf into an Eagle and flew to the 
Arms ot his Princeſs, where he immediately reſum'd his priſtine 
Form. = | ; 
The Queen enrag to find herſelf deceiv'd, plung'd into the Oce- 
| an anew, and order'd all the Sirens and Tritons of her, Dominions to 
| azitate the Sea in ſuch manner, that the Ship which carry d away a 
. Man that charm'd her in ſpite ef his Indifference, might periſh. 
| Fortunio, who knew well how far her Rage would carry her, causd 
as much Sail to be put up as poſſible, that he might quickl get out | 
of her Dominions. He ſucceeded in it ; and as ſoon as he was got ; 
clear, he embrac'd his Charming Princeſs and his dear Son; paying 
que Acknowledgments to all the reft that had come to his Pelive- 
rance. The Weather being good, and the Wind favourable, the 
55 Veſſel ſoon after got ſafe into Port. | 
The King being inform'd of the good Fortune his Daughter had 
| met with, ran to meet her and his beloved Son-in-Law, whom he 
| was overjoy'd to ſee again after ſo tedious an Abſence. Upon ſo 
700 joyful an Event it was thought proper to give Feaſts to the People, 
that they likewiſe might partake of the Happineſs and make it Uni- 
verſal. Fortunio related Wonders of the Queen of the Sirens Pa- 
lace, and took ſome pains to make his Charming Princels believe he 
receiv d all that Queen's powerful Careſſes, in the midft of her Em- 
pire, with Indifference. The Princeſs redoubled her Tendernefs 
| to reward ſo rare a Fidelity, and they enjoy d each ather very ſenſi- 
bd after ſo cruel an Abſence. . 
One thing was only wanting to compleat the Happineſs of Fortu- 
nio. He had always earnefily defir'd to re- eſtabliſh the Prince that 
had been diſpoſſe(s'd of his Dominion. He for that purpoſe de- 
| manded Forces of the King, and he gave him them. He march'd 
againſt the Uſurper; hedefeated him in a ſet Battle, and reſtor d 
the dethron'd Pringe. That Prince being exceedingly grateful for 
the Favour had been done him, beg'd of Fortunio to remain at bis 
Court and fend for his Princeſs thither. Feeling moreover within 
himſelf a more than ordinary Kindneſs for him, he would needs 
dive into the Cauſe, and for that end look ing ſtedtaſtly upon him, 
and conſidering his Features, he obſerv'd a particular Mark on the 
left Eye. It then came into his Mind this might be his Son, who 
had the like Mark, and whom he had loft ſeveral Years ago, while 
ih his Cradle. That Child had been carry 'd off in a Diſorder rai,'d 
by the firſt Vrince ofthe Blood, about the Succeſſion which this young 
Prince depriv'd him of. This wicked Prince had it ſeems bound  ' 7? 
him in a Cradle and caſt him into the River. The King, who _— 
thought he knew his Son, and whom his Nature began to confirm = 
in that Belief, preſs d Prince Fortunio to tell him what he knew of 
the beginning of his Life. He anſwer d, he only knew hs 
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he had been brought up by two People that liv'd on the fide of that 


River into which the King's Son was faid to have been thrown, 
Theſe Perſons were immediately ſent for; they came; and having 
declar'd they found Fortunio in a rich Cradle and ſwadling Cloaths 
in the midft of the River about the ſame time the King's Son was 


loft, the King forthwith acknowledg'd him for his Son, and had 


him Proclaim'd the Succeſſor to his Kingdom. 
This News ſoon coming to the Princeſs his Wife, and the King 
his Father · in- Law you may imagine they were not a little over- 


joy d to ſee that Fortune had made them to find in a Hero that 


merited the Princeſs by his Valour, a Prince that claim'd her like- 
wiſe by his Birth. Nothing was thought of in the rwo Kingdoms, 
between which the Prince and Princeſs divided their Lives, but to 
celebrate ſuch conſiderable Events, and proclaim the Merits of a 
Prince that was the Delight of all Mankind On 

Thoſe who had been the firſt occaſion of ſaving the Prince's Life, 


who was about to periſh in the Water, were well rewarded for an 


Action that ſo much contributed towards the Publick Happineſs. 


price GE RIVI. 
| T AL. V. 8 


H Kingdom of Lombardy was formerly govern'd by one 

King PI “lip, who having neither Gallantry nor Ambition, 
led a Life like che meaneſt of his Subjects, that is, with the ſame 
Tranquility that a Man is wont to do with hi. Wife and Children, 
He was indeed plea d with nothing ſo much as the Merit of his 
Queen, and the Care of educating hi only Son Guerini, who was a 
young Prince of great Hopes. If he delighted in any thing elſe, it 
was in Hunting, which he oftentime> diverted himſelf with, tho al- 
ways without too great Application. | 
One Day as he was upon the Chaſe with ſome of his Lords, he 
all of a ſudden ſaw a Wild Man come out of a Wood, fo very ugly, 
that he was enough to fright any body. The King order'd him to 
be ſeiz d, but he making reſiſtance his Majeſty call'd out to his Lords 
to ſurround him, but not to kill him. before they could take him 


he wounded ſeveral of them, nevertheleſs being ſurrounded he 
Vielded, and . Fer'd himſelf to be chain'd. He was carry'd away 
and kept in a cloi- riſon, where the King being curious to know the 


Opinions and Manners of theſe Wild Creatures, went often to vilit 


him with his whole Court. His Majeſty intended to keep him in 
Chains no lunger than his Wildneſs lafted ; and when he ſhould be- 


come tame, and diſpos'd to ſubmit to Laws and Government, he 


defignd to releaſe him. But as he hicherto ſaw no probability of 


that, and fear'd if any one ſhould go in he might careleſly = 5 
| ooſe, 
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looſe, he kept the Keys of the Prifon himſelf, and when he went out 
of Town gave them to be kept by his Queen, whom he charg'd to 
let no body have them whatſoever during his abſence; _ SE 

One Day when the King was gon a Hunting, the young Prince : 

Cuerini had a mind to go and talk with the Wild Man. Coming near 
the Priſon Window, where was a ftrong Iron Grate, with an Arrow 
in his Hand of very curious Workmanſhip, the Wild Man, Wb 


was deſirous to have it from him, gave him good Words to draw 
him nearer the Window that he might ſnatch it from him when he 
came Within his reach. This he effectually did ſoon after, which 
made the Prince, who had a more than ordinary Value for his Ar- 
row, intreat him to let him have it again; but the Wild Man to | 
him frankly-he ſhould never have it any more, but that he would "2 
rather break it in a thouſand pieces, unleſs he would open the Pri- 
ſon to him, and give him an opportunity to get rid of his Chains. 

The young Prince, whovalu'd nothing fo much as his Arrow, (for 
ſhooting out of a Bow was his ordinary Exerciſe,) would have given 

any thing to have got it again. Beſides, being come to years of ſome 
Diſcretion, he thought it barbarous to keep a Man in Priſon that 
had committed no Crime, but he found ſome difficulty to releaſe 
him. He knew the Queen his Mother had the Keys, and kept them 
very choicely. He relolv'd to try if he could get them while ſhe 
llept, which ſhe ſometimes did after Dinner. As he had the liber- 
ty to go into her Chamber when and as often as hepleas'd, he came 
in one day when ſhe was alleep with the Keys by her. Seeing this 
opportunity he ſnatch'd them up and ran to the Priſon in great haſte, 
having among them the Keys that unlock'd the Priſoners Shackles. 
Without more ado, or conſiderisg what his Father would ſay to him 
for it, he gave liberty to the Wild Man, who having reftor'd him 
his Arrow according to his Promiſe, fled towards the Woods as faſt 
as he could drive. 

The Queen awaking and not finding the Keys by her, began to 
be much concern'd. She immediately ſenr to know whether rhe 
Priſon was open, and word was brought her it was not only ſo, but 
the Priſoner had eicap'd. This threw her into great Affliction ap- 
prehend ing the Kings Diſpleaſure, who was very cholerick. - She 

_ griev'd, ſhe wept, ſhe threaten'd, and being reſolv'd to know who. 
had been ſo bold as to enter her Chamber while ſhe ſlept, her Wo- 
mea told her no body had been there but the Prince her Son. They 
durſt not tell her one of her Gentlemen, who frequently went in 
and out in the King's abſence, had been there likewiſe. That was 
a matter had ſome Myftcry in it, and therefore they were to take no 
notice of it. | - Os 

The Queen having been inform'd that her Son had been in her 
Chamber, (ent for him. He came immediately, and at fixft word 
confe(s'd all had happen'd. The poor unfortunate Queen fearing - 
the King s anger more for her Son than herſelf, was reſoly d not to 
let him be expos'd to the firſt Fury of it She therefore call d two 
df the Prince's Servant; whom, ſhe thought moſt faichful, and — 

c : 3 them 
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- them their Lord had committed a Fault which the King would not 
eaſily pardon, and for that reaſon ſhe commanded them to go and 

travel with him, till ſuch time as his Majeſty ſhould be appeas'd. t! 
She told them ſhe would have them to believe ſhe entruſted them 


with what was moſt dear ro her, and therefore conjur'd them to \ 
take all imaginable Care of him. After having given her Son good K 
t 
C 
8 


ſtore of Gold and many ſewels of great Price, to the end he might 
appear in an Equipage ſuitable to hi; Quality wherever he came, 
ſhe diſmiſs d him, and he ſet out for fear the King ſhould ome and 
catch him before he could get away. 
Thus departed Prince Guerini. The King arriving ſoon after, { 
and finding the Priſon Door open, ran in a great Paſſion to the 
Queen's Apartment to know what had been the occation of it. She 3 
went to meet him, and in a manner diſarm'd his Anger by her Sub- b 
miſſion and ſoft way of ſpeaking. She told him ſhe alone was culpa- 
ble, fince ſhe had taken ſo little care of the Keys that had been con- | 
fided to her; that letting her Son take them by her negligence, he, | 
at the earneſt Interceſſion of the Priſoner, had given him his Li- | 
berty, and that for fear the ſight of one that had committed ſo great 
a Fault ſhould diſpleaſe his Majefty, ſhe had ſent him through the 
World to learn more Wiſdom tor the future. | 
The King thinking this Puniſhment too much, even tho' the Crime 
had been ten times as great, delay'd not to ſend out Horſemen on 
all ſides with orders to ſecure hi; Son wherever they could light on 
him, and a Commiſſion to tell him in his Name that he freely for- 
gave the Crime he had committted in letting looſe the Wild Pri- 
ſoner, and that he had greatly afflicted him by diſtruſting his far 
therly kindneſs for him; and laſtly he conjur d him to return ſpee- 
dily, if he had a mind ever to ſee his old Father again, who could 
not live much longer without him. All theſe Efforts and Contri- 
vances were to little purpoſe, ſince the Perſons that had been ſent 
out in queſt of the Prince return'd toon after, not being able to hear 
which way he had gon. 3 « 
In the mean time the Prince travell'd briskly with his two Seryants 
without knowing whither he went. He could not nevertheleſs have 
been in worſe hands, for theſe two Villains de5gn'd to murder him, 
and divide his Riches between them. They delay'd only till they 
ſhould come to a Wood, when they thought they might do it with 
greater Safety. | 2 6 | 
The Prince however luckily met with a Perſon that preſervd 
him. It was a young Cavalier, who for Beauty and Strength ex- 
ceeded all the Knights that he had ſeen at his Father s Court. He 
was mounted on a lair Courſer, and fo richly equip'd, that he 
could not bur be taken for a Perſon of Diſtinction. 1 hi diſpos d the 
Prince to receive him very civilly, and to accept his Offers of ac- 
companying him. As they rode along they diſcours'd of general 
Matters, and becauſe the Prince knew not to whom he talk'd, he 
wa a little [hy of telling from whence he came, or whither he was 
Soing. | . 
There 
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There was no need however of his diſcovering one or t'other, fot 
the young Cavalier knew perfectly well what had happen'd to him 
on his account, and he was now come to make his Acknowledgment-. 
Without more Words, he was the very Wild Man whom the Prince 
had ſet at liberty, and who afterwards had a very fortunate Adven- 
ture. He had it ſeems met with a Fairy, oneof thoſe rhat are ac- 
cuſtom'd to do good. it may be to ſhew their Power. This good | 
Spirit finding him aſleep in the midſt ofa Wood, touch'd him with 
a Wand ſhe had in her Hand whereby ſhe occaſion d him great Plea: 
ſure, and waking, he thought himſelf new born, He found he had 
quite different Sentiments to what he formerly had; ang 
whereas before he breath d only Blood and Slaughter, he now re- 
folvd to lead a more human Lite, and abandon his natural M ildneſs. 
He perceiv'd alſo he was now a very amiable Perſon, and notwith- 
ſtanding Self-Love, which generally makes us fond of our firſt Be- 
ing, he felt an unſpeakable Joy at his Change, which he found to be 
conſiderable. | | ER 
The Fairy having thus chang'd him, carry'd him to her Palace, 
and entertain'd him for ſome Days; but as ſhe was a Spirit that had 
ſome regard to her Reputation, ſhe at length diſmiſs'd him, having 
given him wherewithal to procure himſelf an Equipage, and added 
{ome Secrets of her Art that would obtain for him all the Commo- 
dities and Conveniences of Life in his Journey thro” the World. She 
was very generous, which inclin'd her to recommend to him above 
all things the find ing out Prince Guerini, to whom he was oblis'd 
for his Liberty, and who was as it were under Baniſhment on that 
account. She gave him alſo to underſtand he could not oblige her 
more than by keeping to the ſtricteſt Rules of Gratitude, and a- 
voiding all manner of Ingratitude upon all occaſions. Twas thus 
ſhe ſet him on his Journey after ſhe had well inſtructed bim, and 
ſhew'd him the Road he was to take in order to meet with his Deli- 
verer. 5 
See now how Prince Guerini began to receive the Recompence of 
a good Action, which his Commiſeration of another's Misfortunes 
made him to do. The Cavalier who had met him, and whom the 
Fairies made to take the Name of Alleus, told him, that being 
charm'd with his Wit and Behaviour, he was rcſolv'd not to leave 
him till he had conducted him to a Place where he might hope for 
agreeable Adventures, and which he durſt to promiſe him. He 
ſaid moreover, that with the Merit he had obſerv'd in him, he 
need not doubt but to be belov'd wherever he came, and for that 
reaſon advis'd him to chuſe the Court of ſome great King, where 
he might meet with Adventures worthy of himſelf, EOS 
The Prince, who had no better thing in view, and who believ d 
Alceus ſpoke fincerely, defir'd him to tell him what Court he ſhould _ 
chuſe. After ſome Diſputes and Reflexions on the ſtate of Affairs 
in all the neighbouring Courts, they reſolv'd to paſs the Alps and 
go to the King of Arles, whoſe Name was Cg, h a Prince re- 
nown'd as well for his Knowledge as Wiſdom, and who was Wau + 
| TT — Fa 
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to receive Strangers very honourably. He had only two Daughters, 


and Alceus told Prince Guerin that being ſo handſome a young per- 
ſon as he was, he need not fear making his Fortune between them, 
The Prince, who was Young and Amorous, eafily conceiy'd great 
Hopes of his Amours. From that very Minute he form*da Deſign 
of captivating one of the Princeſſes of Arles, and having both of 
them their Heads and Hearts full of ſuch fine Projections they ſet 
forward together, and in ſome time after arriv'd at the Court of 
Arles. They had not been come long before Prince Guerini thought 
proper to preſent himſelf before King Godfrey, as a Knight that tra- 
vell'd over the World meerly out of Curiofity to know what paſs d 
In it. The King would fain have known who he was, but the Prince 
told him he had Reaſons for concealing his Country, but as for his 
Name it was Guerini. He ſaid moreover his Companion's Name 


was Alceus, and that they were two Knights that had made a Vow, 
to ſeek for all Adventures of Chivalry, and learn what was done 


moft conſiderable in the World. The King obſerving their good 
Miens, and that they ſpoke to him with all the good Breeding of 
ſuch as had been bred among Princes, explain'd the Myftery very 
adrantagioufly for them; for as he believ'd them of high Birth, 
he accordinęly had them reſpected and entertain'd. r 

The two Knights liv'd thus peaceably at the Court of the Arles 
for the ſpace of two Months; and Prince Guerini, who had already 
form'd his Project, ſought to pleaſe the eldeft of the two Princeſſes 
without declaring his Paſſion. As for Alteus, tho he was no Prince, 
he had ſuch Confidence in what the Fairies hod told him, that he 
would not deſpair of winning upon the youngeſt. But the Fairy, 
"who was. jealous, had not eafily yielded ſo amiable a Knight to any 


other; for ſhe made him what he was only on condition he ſhould 


from time to time come and grace her Palace. 

At length the Courtiers, whom the Merit of theſe two Strangers 
began to alarm, having underftood they boaſted much of their 
Valour, and that they fought occaſions to make it appear, pro- 
| 15 to the King to ſend them to combat ſeveral Giants, who made 

is Subjects tremble, and having ravag'd all the Plain were retir'd 
into the Faſtneſſes of the Mountains, whither no body durſt to fol- 
low them. The King anſwer'd them he could not expoſe them to 

ſo great Danger, unleſs on their own proper motion they offer'd 
themſelves to engage in that Expedition, which if they ſhould do, 
he would have aſſiſted by his Subjects, whoſe Service he could better 
command. He added at the fame time, if his Country was deliver'd 
from ſach cruel Enemies by their means, he could not but make 
them all the, Acknowledgments and Returns imaginable. eſpecially 


ſince his own Subjects had ſo often attempted it, but could never 


bring it about. | 8 
A Rumour being ſpread abroad in the Court that the two ſtrange 
"Knights were to encounter the Giants, it almoſt came to their Ears 
who had never ſo much as thought of it. They learn'd at the ſame 
time that the King had declar'd ifthey did him this piece of impor- 
5 - | | tant 
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tant Service, there was nothin 
might expect from him. 


Alcens, who had confidence in the protection of the Fairy, en- 
courag d Guerin to this Enterprize; and finding him a little back- 


6 07 


8 within his Dominions but what they 


ward in expoting himſelf to ſo evident a Hazard, he acquainted him | 


with his whole Secret; and after having told him he was the Wild 
Man that had ſo great Obligations to him, and inform'd him of 
thoſe they both had to a powerful Fairy who had taken them under 
her Protection, he declar'd to him how he came to know of the two 
Servants Plot againft his Life, which the good Fairy had a mind to 
ſecure him from by leading him to keep him Company; but as he 
had all along obſerv'd them, and ſaw no Attempts made in that kind, 
he hop'd their wicked Intentions might have been chang'd, and 
therefore he ſaid nothing of it to him before. He added. twas his 
Advice they ſhould not know that they were ſuſpe&ed, becauſe they 
ought to be reſerv'd to be expos'd. to the firſt Fury of the Giants, 
and that that was the beft way to reward them for their villainous 
Deſigns againft their Prince's Life. The Prince pleas'd with the 
juſt and reaſonable Propoſal of Alceus, and buoy'd up with-the hopes 
of the Fairy's Proteckion, conſider'd no more of the matter, and 


they both agreed they ought to go and offer their Service fo the 


King without further delay. | _— | 
What chiefly encourag,d Guerini was the Paſſion he had for the 
Princeſs Pontiana, who he thought had ſhewn him ſome good Wilt 
for a few Days paſt. Alceus, who on his part found the Princeſs 
Eleutheria moft Charming, would have ſacrific'd a thouſand Lives to 
deſerve her, but he fear'd to be croſs d by the Fairy, who he knew 
was exceeding jealous of him, nevertheleſs this did not hinder him 
from engaging in the Enterprize. He knew he ſhould have the 


Glory of ſuch an Action let what would happen, Md beſides contri- 


bute to the ſatisfaction of! rince Guerini, whom he lov'd entirely. 
They went then and offer d their moſt humble Services to the 
King, whom they promis'd to root out the Race of the Giants that 
rayag d his Dominions, or at leaſt drive them ſo far that they ſhould 
not be able to return in haſte. They wanted only Guides to fhew 
them to the Places where thoſe Monſters lay. They deſir d alſo fif- 
teen or twenty. of the Guards to make uſe of on that Expedition as 
they ſhould ſee occafion. This was but a handful of Men to aſſiſt ſo 
hazardous an Enterprize; but the Prince was a / erſon of accom- 
pliſh'd Valour, and -lceus aſſur'd him the Fairy to whom he Was 
Favourite, would not forſake them on that important Occ. ſion. ., ' 
They march'd with this Confidence and their little Troop towards 
an Expedition that no body elſe would have ventur d upon with 
twenty times the Number. The Giants were many, and one alone 
was ſuthcient to put ſuch a Party to flight as they, brought along 


with them: They were Men both of prodigious Strength and Sta- 
ture. They appear d ſo very frightful that they could not be lood 


upon without dread. They were each of them arm'd with a Club 
made of the Limb of a mighty Tree, and they had never found ei- 


ther 
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ther Men or Beaſts that were able to reſiſt them. They ſpent the 


Night in Caverns, whoſe Entrance they ſtop'd up with huge Rocks S 
which they manag'd as they pleas'd. They liv'd upon Blood and tl 
Slaughter. and wore no other Cloathes than what the Skins of Lions ſe 
and Bears that they had vanquiſh'd, afforded them. te 
Theſe were the Enemies that Prince Guerini and Alceils, aſſiſted re 
by a ſmall and ill-provided Troop, undertook to quell ; but which h; 
they never would have been able to have brought about, had not ar 
that friendly Fairy took them under her Protection. She appear d be 
to them the firſt day of their March, and being only ſeen by Gueri- ry 
ui and Alceus, dub'd them Knights-Errant, gave each of them an in 
Enchanted Lance, and a Helmet with a Carbuncle on it, which waz K. 
no ſooner ſeen but it darted Fire ſo fiercely, that no body was able of 
to behold it, and indeed it was the chiefeſt Cauſe of the Deſtruct ion an 
of theſe Giants. TEN | 5 fib 
Theſe two Knights being arriv'd in the Mountains with their ſmall 25 
Army, furniſh'd with Proviſions for ſome Days, they perceiv'd a th; 
Cave block'd up with huge Rocks; to which approaching with a Co1 
great noiſe the Giants, curious to know what was the matter, came Pr 
out, and fo the two Servants of the Prince, who had had Deſigns chi 
upon his Life, were expo-'d to their firſt Fury. As they came out Ve 
theſe Monfters drove the Rocks before them, and by that mears in 
cruſh'd theſe two unhappy Wretches who were plac'd in their Slc 
way on purpoſe; but advancing further and quitting their ſtone po 
Foot- balls, they were attack d by the two Knights, who being con- Ar 
ceal'd from them by their glittering Carbuncles which datted light "5 
plentifully on all ſides, they wounded them terribly with their wh 
Lances. and ſent them howling back to their Caverns with great pet 
Precipitation. The Giants that had eſcap'd Death during this tha 
Conflict holding a Council in the Night- time, made a Signal by exc 
break of Day with a ſort of white Flag that they were deſirous to ry. 
Parly. The Knights ſent out two of their Party, and the Giants rec 
two of theirs, which laſt propos'd in the Name of their Fraternity, om 
that in caſe they might be permitted to enjoy the whole extent of Wil 
the Mountains, they would oblige themſelves to deſcend no mote hai 
into the Plains. | rin 
This Treaty was agreed on, purſuant to the Power Prince Guz- "0 
7ini had, on condition that two of the Principal Giants ſhould ſuffer cin 
themſelves to be led chain'd to Court, and remain there ſome Years cla 


as Hoſtages, and that the Prince might carry off the Heads of ſuch to « 
of them as were mortally wounded, as a Token of his Victory; ſpe 


which was granted. wit 
The Prince left the Mountains after having made the Giants wit 
retire to the Bounds preſcrib'd by the Treaty, and bury'd ſome of on, 

\ his Followers who had been kilPd. The Hoſtages were deliver'd, inſt 
as were likewiſe the Giants Heads, ten in Number; and ſo the he 
Prince made the beft of his way back to Court, _ 

| | kne 
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The generous Fairy, who had been the occaſion of all this g | 
Succeſs, defir'd nothing further in acknowledgment of — ge 
that ſo ſoon as the Expedition was over, be fhould come and paſs 
ſome few Days with her, which he promis'd to do; and therefore 
to avoid Ingratitude, which he abhorr'd as the worft of Vices, he 
reſolv'd to go immediately, notwithſtanding the great Deſire he 
had to ſee his Charming Princeſs again, whom he deſign d to Court 
and the Regret he underwent in parting from his dear Guerin Wh 
beg d of him to ſhare in his Triumphs, as he had done in his Victo- 
ry. 'Alcens, who left him with a great deal of Concern, as you may 
imagine, told him he would ſoon ſee. him again; and fo the two 
Knights parted, after having embrac'd each other with a great deal 
of Tenderneſs. Alceus went then to wait on the generous Fairy, 
and Guerin? arriv'd at Court, where he was receiv'd with inexpreſ- 
fible Acclamations of the People 15 5 
Both the King and Queen had ſuch a ſenſe of what he had done 
that they aſſur d him there was nothing in their Powers fit to re- 
compence ſo great an Action, but what he might command. The 
Princeſs Ponriane was more than ordinarily kind to him, which 
charm'd him to the higheft Degree. She had all along had a great 
Veneration for him; but this laſt Action determin'd her entirely 
in his Favour. Ladies ever think themſelves oblig'd to reward 
glorious Exploits, and we have often known Homely and very Un- 
poliſh'd Perſons belov'd meerly becauſe they had a Reputation for 
Arms. 8 5 
be King, who had conceiv'd a great Eſteem for Alceus, enquir'd 
what was become of him. Prince Guerini anſwer d, ſome indiſ- 
penſible Engagements had oblig d him to take a ſhort Journey, but 
that he would ſoon return to Court. . Then he gave his Majeſty an 
exact Account of what ſhare that brave Knight had in the Victo- 
ry. The King was very glad to hear he would return ſhortly to 
| receive his grateful Acknowledgments, and in the mean time he 
omitted nothing that might teſtify the ſame to Guerini. He like- 
wiſe made conſiderable Preſents to ſuch of his Subjects as had be- 
| hav'd themſelves well in the late Action, according to Prince Gue- 
rini's Report, = | 


Several Days having been ſpent in Feaſts and continual Rejoy- 


r cings; Prince Guerin? was preſs don the behalf of the King to de- 
) clare what Retompence he would chuſe He demanded two Days 
1 to conſider of it. In the mean time he ſought all Opportunities to 
$ ſpeak with the Princeſs 3 and having found her, acquainted her 

with his Birth, declar'd his Paſſion for her, and told her it was 
$ with the view of obtaining her he had accompliſh'd the late Acti- 
f on, which tho? it had ſo great Succeſs, he nevertheleſs look'd upon 
1. inſufficient-to deſerve her, and that for his part, all the Recompence 
0 hedeſird, was to ſerve her Highneſs till ſuch time as ſhe thought 


him worthy of a h{gher Poſt, which as ir depended on her, he had ; 

the Vanity one day to expect. The Princeſs anſwer'd, tho" what 
* he was delirous of did in ſtrictneſs depend on her, yet ſhe had 5 | 
4 . the 
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the Diſpoſal of it; but the King her Father might grant him what 
Reward he pleas d, and in caſe it related to her, twas her buſineſs 
to obey without reſerve. | . | 

The Prince overjoy'd to hear her ſpeak ſo favourably to him, 
threw himſelf at her Feet, and ſwore he would do yet more than 
was expected of him, to render himſelf worthy of ſo great a Hay- 
pineſs. He told her, fince ſhe was pleas'd in a manner to give him 
leave to make his Paſſion known to the King, he would do ſo, and 
patiently wait for what Fate his Majeſty determin'd to pronounce 
concerning him. | 

The King having underſtood that Guerinz was Son to a King, was 
very well ſatisfy'd with his Pretenſions, and thought he ſhould do 
right both tothe Princeſs and himſelf, by beſtowing her on ſo great 

a Conqueror, and a Prince, when he muft have done the ſame had 
he been but a bare Knight. The Marriage was folemniz'd a few 
Days after, and the Happineſs of it extended to a good number of 

Years. Prince Guerini's Intereſt in a ſhort time became ſo great at 

this Court, that he eaſily obtam'd the Princeſs Eleutberia for his 
Friend Alceus. Having done all this, and acquainted the King 

and Queen, who were his Father and Mother, both he and the 
Princeſs his Spouſe ſpent the remainder of their Days between two 
Courts, where their Poſterity had reign'd with Honour for ſo many 
Ages. | 


5 * * 


The Queen of the Land of Flowers. 


TALE VI. 
*T? HERE was formerly a Queen in the Kingdom of the In 

of Flowers that loſt the King her Husband in the bloom of 
kis Youth, who lov'd her tenderly, as ſhe did him. This recipro- 


cal Affection gave Life to two amiable Princeſſes, whom the Queen 


their Mother brought up with all the Care imaginable, and ſhe 
had the Pleaſure to ſee their Charms daily encreaſe. The Eldeſt 
particularly at the Age of Fourteen, was become ſo incomparable 


a Beauty, that ſhe gave great uneaſineſs to her Mother, becauſe ſhe 


knew the Queen of the Iſlands would be jealous of her. 
: The Queen'of the 1 md, who believ d herſelf the Handſomeſt 
Princeſs in the World, exatted from all other fair Perſons her Con- 
temporaries a due Acknowledgment of her Superiority of Beauty. 
Mov'd by this Vanity, ſhe had oblig'd the King her Husband to 
conquer all the {lands round about. When he, who was very juſt, 
and had done this meerly to pleaſe her, to oblige her yet further, 
impos'd only on the Princes he had conquer'd, an Obligation to 


ſend all the Princeſſes their Daughters, as ſoon as they ſhould aye 


— 
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the Age of fifteen Years, to pay Homage to the Beauty of the Queen 


his Wife. 


The Queen of the Iſland of Flowers, who knew this Obligation, 
began to think as ſoon as her Daughter was Fifteen, to conduct 


her to the Throne of the proud Queen. The Beauty of this young 


Princeſs had already made ſo great a noiſe, that it was known every 
where, and the Queen of the Iſlands, who had heard a great deal of 
it, waited with uneaſineſs to ſee her, which was a ſore Forerunner of 
her Jealouſie that afterwards enſu d. She was really dazzel'd with a 
Beauty ſo ſurprizing, and could not forbear acknowledging ſhe had 


never ſeen any thing ſo fine, except herſelf; for Self-Love had ſo 


poſſeſs d her, ſhe could not think the Princeſs's Charms by an 


lieving it would not be in her Power to deprive her of her Superi- 
ority; but the general Acclamations all the Men and Women of 
the Court gave to the Princeſs's Beauty at length depriv'd her of all 
Quiet, ſo that ſhe retir'd to her Chamber, pretending to be ſick, 
that ſhe might be no longer Spectator ot the Triumphs of ſo amiable 
a Rival. She ſent to let the Queen of the 1/land of Flowers know, 
ſhe could fee. her no more, by reaſon of that Indiſpoſition, and 
therefore wiſh'd her ta take the Princeſs her Daughter away with 
her, and retire to her Dominions. | & 
The Queen of the Flowers, who had formerly refided for ſome 
time at this Court, and contracted Acquaintance with one of the 
Queen's Ladies of Honour, was advis'd by her not to detire her to 
take leave of the Queen, but to retire to her own Kingdom as 
ſpeedily. as was poſſible. = . OP 
This Lady of Honour, who was a good Woman, and had pro- 
mis'd all manner of friendly Offices to the Queen of the Flowers, 
found herſelf yer embarrſs'd between the Obligations of Friendſhip 
and Loyalty; ſhe therefore, td take a moderate way, only adver- 
tid the Queen her Friend, that the Queen her Miſtreſs was under 
ſome Niſcontent, which ſhe would not acquaint her with; ſhe how- 
ever advis'd her to retire into her Dominions as. ſoon as ſhe-could, 
without loſs of time; and when ſhe was there; deſir d her to keep 
up the Princeſs her Daughter cloſe in her Palace for fix Months; 


and not to let her go forth upon any Cauſe or Oecaſion whatſoever ; 


and that in the mean. time ſhe would do all that lay in her Power to 
calm the exaſperated Spirit of the Queen her Miſtreſs. 2 

The Queen of the land of Flowers perceiving by the myſterious 
Meſſage of her Friend, that the Princeſs her Daughter had cauſe 
to apprehend ſome Revenge from the Queen, on account of het 
Beauty's having made ſo great a noiſe at her Court, retir'd, as ſhe 
was advis'd, with the Charming Princeſs into her Dominions, and 
As ſhe was not ignorant how great Power the incens'd Queen de- 
rivd from the Fairy, ſhe acquaint<d her Daughter what Dangers 
ſhe was threaten'd with, in caſe ſhe ventur'd out of her Palace, re- 
tommending to her at the ſame time by her maternal Authority, 
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means came up to hers. - She treated her very civilly, verily be- 
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and the Love ſhe had for her, not to go forth without her leave on 
any account whatſoever. ' She omitted nothing that might divert 
her Daughter, and went rarely out herſelf, that ſhe might bear her 
Confinement with leſs Uneafineſs. 

The fix Months being near upon expiring, it happen'd, on the 
laſt Day, There was a Feaſt kept in a charming Meadow, which 
joyn'd to the end of the Avenue to the Palace. The Princels, who 

ad obſerv'd all the Preparations from her Window, and been con- 
find ſo long a time from walking in a Country that was all cover'd 
with Flowers, bumbly beſought the Queen her Mother, that ſhe 

would permit her to take a Turn or two in the Meadow. The 

Queen, who now thought the Danger over, immediately conſent: 

ed, but would needs accompany her with her whole Court, who 

were exceedingly overjoy'd to ſee the Princeſs, their Darling, at 
liberty, who had been detain'd fix Months, but for what reaſon the 

Queen had never told them. The Princeſs infinitely pleas'd with 

being permitted to walk in a Path all ſow'd with Flowers, after 

having been depriv'd of that Pleaſure ſo long, got before her Mo- 
ther a good way; but, O horrid Sight! She had not gon far before 
the Earth open d and ſwallow'd her up alive. The Queen immme- 
diately ſwooned, and the young - Princeſs her other Daughter be- 
dew'd the Place where ſhe ſaw her Sifter diſappear with incredible 

Floods of Tears. The whole Court was under inexpreſſible Con- 
ſternation, and nought could contribute any thing to the Publick 

Conſolation. | „„ 5 5 

The 1 hyſicians were forthwith call'd to aſſiſt the Queen, who be- 
ing recover'd by their means pierc d the Earth, even to the Center, 


with her Complaints. What's wonderful, is there were not the 


Jeaft Marks of the Princeſs's Paſſage left, ſo ſwiftly had ſhe pene- 
.trated the Thickneſs of the Earth. She ftop'd in a Deſart, where 
there were no Footfteps either of Man or Beaſt, and nothing but 
Rocks and Woods were to be ſeen. She found only a little Dog of 
wondrous Beauty, who ran to her, and fawn'd upon her as ſoon as 
he ſaw her. Tho? ſhe had been greatly aftoniſh'd at what had hap 
mu; yet ſhe took up the Dog whom ſhe ſaw ſo Handſome and ſo 
oving ; and after having held him ſome few Minutes in her Arms, 
fer him down again. Whilſt ſhe was in doubt what Road to take, 


the little Dog, who plaid about her, turn'd his Head and ſeem 


to invite her to follow him. She roſe up and went after him, but 
had no! gon far before ſhe found herſelf at the brink of a Precipice, 
from whence ſhe diſcover'd a Valley laden with Fruit Trees, that 
© bore Bloſſoms and Fruit at the ſame time. All the Ground was co- 
ver d with both one and the other, and in the middle ſhe ſaw a 
Fountain with Graſs-plats round it. Creeping, down the Precipice 
ſhe approach'd the Fountain, and found its Water was as clear a5 
Water could be. She fat her down on the Graſs and began to re- 
flect on her Misfortunes, weeping abundantly in that her Sorrows 
were like to have no end. She ſaw Danger all around her, and no 
Hopes of Relief, She had indeed Remedy enough againſt Ran 
| al 
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and Thirſt. She took Fruit with her white Hands, ar ch __ 
herſelf Water and drank; but what Security had the OO . 
Wild Beaſts, who, ſhe had all the reaſon in the World to apprehend, 
might devour her every Moment. | 5 

Being then forc d to ſubmit to thoſe Evils, ſhe could not avoid 5 
ſhe thought, to amuſe her Grief by Careſſing her little Dog. She | 
thus ſpent the Day on the Borders of the Fountain; but when 
Night came her Troubles encreas'd, and ſhe knew not which way 
to turn her, Tho? ſhe perceiy'd her little Dog pull'd her often by 
the Gown, ſhe took little or no notice of him; but finding he per- 
ſifted in ſo doing, and then walk'd a little way and turn d again, 
as if be had a mind ſhe ſhould follow him, ſhe at length gave way 
to his dumb Entreaties, and went after him. Coming to the foot 
ofa Rock ſhe ſaw a ſpacious Cave, which her little Dog ſeem'd 
| eg to invite her to enter by the ſame Methods he had us d 
before. 1 
8 The Princeſs ſurpriz d to find an agreeable Cavern in the Rock, 

lighted on all ſides with Precious Stones as with the light of the 

Sun, perceiv'd in the utmoſt Corner a little Bed cover'd with Moſs. 
; She immediately went thither to repoſe herſelf, and her little Dog 
? went along with her and laid himſelf at her Feet. She was ever 
. under a Dread, ſeeing ſo many things ſhe knew nothing of; but 
| 
k 


at length quite tir'd out with Reflexion, and the Labour of the 
Day, ſhe compos'd herſelf to Reſt, and fell aſleep. 
At Day-break ſhe was wak'd by the chirping of Birds, who filld 


8 all the Branches of the Trees that were at the entrance of the Cave. 
p At another time ſhe would have been charm'd with ſuch Melody, 
+ but now ſhe took little or no Pleaſure in it. The little Dog awak- 
5 ing likewiſe, came and play d about her. She roſe and went out 


to breath the freſh Air, which was indeed the moſt Charming that 
could be defir'd, no Climate being more lovelily ſituated. The 
little Dog began to walk ſome few Paces and return again, as he 
had done before, taking the Princeſs by the Gown. She knowing 
what his meaning was, ſuffer'd herſelf to be guided by him. He 
led her to the Place ſhe came from, that is, the agreeable Graſs- 
plat about the Fountain, where ſhe had ſpent part of the foregoing 
Day. She there eat Fruit, and drank Water, wherewith ſhe found 
herſelf as well ſatisfy'd as if ſhe had been at the greateſt Feaſt.” In 
this manner ſhe ſpent many Months. Perceiving no Enemy to fear, 
her Grief began to abate, and her Solitude became familiar to her, 

Her pretty little loving Dog had not contributed a little to it. One 
Day obſerving him to be melancholy, and that he did not play a- 

bout her as before, ſhe was afraid he was fick. She therefore car- 

ry'd him to a Place where ſhe would have had him eat of a certain 

Herb that ſhe hop d might reftore him, but he would not touch a 4 
bit of it. He became every Day more and more melancholy, and 

did nothing but howl Night and Day. | OY. 
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The Princeſs falling aſleep, as ſoon as ſhe awak'd her firſt Car b 
| was to look for her little Dog. Not finding him at her Feet, where E 
he was wont to lie, ſhe went out of the Cave in great haſte to ſee ſo 
for him. Searching about ſhe heard the Voice of a Man, and 0! 
Won after ſaw an old Haggard, who fled fo ſwift from her, that W 
fhe loſt ſight of him in a moment. This was a freſh Surprize tg w 
her, to find a Man in a place where none had been ſeen in many he 
Months. The Loſs of her little Dog ſurpriz'd and troubled her yet he 
more. As he had been moſt conſtant to her from the firſt Day of de 
her coming into thoſe Parts, ſhe imagin'd this old Fellow muſt have hi 
- ſpirited him away. Whilft ſhe was under this diſtraction of Mind, ſe 
* with a thouſand Thoughts in her Head, all of a ſudden a thick Cloud or 
* came and ſurrounded her; and having rais d her from the ground, he 
hoifted her into the Air. She made no reſiſtance; and being car- hi 
ry'd ſhe knew not whither, found herſelf before Night left in one ſe 
of the Avenues to the Palace where ſhe was born. The Cloud diſ- fa 
appearing, the firft thing ſhe ſaw was every body in Mourning, V 
which made her apprehend either the Queen her Mother, or the Hi 
Princeſs her Siſter, was dead. As ſoon as ſhe came near the Pa- W 
lace, ſhe was known, and great Shouts were made for her Arrival. he 
The Queen being inform'd of what had happen d, van to meet her, 
embrac'd her with great eagerneſs, and inform'd her ſhe would re- be 
ſign the Crown to her, that the People had oblig'd her to take a 
upon the Death of the Queen their Mother, which happen'd ſome p. 
few Days after the fatal Accident they thought had befel her. in 
Now was a noble Conteſt between theſe two Princeſſes which w 
ſhould renounce the Crown; but at laft the Elder accepted it, th 
yet declar'd ſhe did it on condition her Siſter ſhould ſhare the Royal an 
Authority with her, proteſting ſhe would have it on no other fu 
Terms, being highly pleas'd with the Honour of obeying ſo Charm- dc 
ing a Queen as her Sifter was. ü Z W. 
The Princeſs Having taken the Crown, which was nevertheleſs th 
her due, began to pay her laſt Devoirs to the deceas d Queen her all 
Mother, and to give her Sifter a thouſand Tokens of her acknoy- at 
ledgment of her Generofity in yielding to her a Crown ſhe was in co 
poſſeſſion of. Afterwards being highly concern'd at the Loſs of C 
her little Dog, who had been ſo long faithful to her in her Solitude, di 
ſhe commanded he ſhould be ſought for thro” all the known parts of H 
the World; and thoſe that were employ'd not being able to find co 
HR him, ſhe became exceedingly afflicted, and proffer'd half her co 
3 Kingdom to any one that could deliver him ſafe into her Hands. in 
The Princeſs her Siſter hearing her talk in that extravagant man- m 
ner, did all ſne could to alter her Reſolution, but in vain; for th 
notwithſtanding all ſhe could ſay or do, ſhe ſtill perſiſted in it. th 
* The Lords of the Court mov'd with ſo noble a Recompence, W. 
| | ſet aut every way in queſt of this belov'd Animal; but not being th 
i able to find him return'd, as the others had done. The Queen ſw 
= became more concern'd than ever, and out of exceſs of Affliction fir 


caus'd to be Publiſb'd, that ſhe would Marry the Man that ſhould hu 
8 „ 5 : ; 5: bring | 


F 


GFR”; 
bring her little Dog ſafe and ſound, without whom ſhe ſaid, for her | 1 
Excuſe, it was impoſſible for her to live. The Hopes of a Reward | 
ſo little expected ſoon made the Court a Deſart; and whilſt every 
one was employ'd one way or other, one Day, while the Queen 
was with the Princeſs in her Apartment, News was brought — 
was a Man with a very odd Countenance that detird to ſ. peak with 
her. She bid them bring him in; and upon his entring he told 
her Majeſty, he came to offer the ſight of her little Dog, provi- 
ded ſhe would be as good as her Word. The Princeſs anſwer'd 
him, that the Queen could not reſolve to Marry without the Con- 
ſent of her Subjects, and therefore a Council muſt firſt be aſſembled 
on ſo important an Occaſion. The Queen could not gainſay what 
her Siſter advanc'd ; and therefore having order d an Apartment in 
her Palace for a Perſon that had ſuch a high Pretenſion, ſhe con- 
ſented to ſubmit to the Determinations of her Council, which ſhe 
ſaid ſhe would cauſe to be afſembled next Day for that purpoſe, 
When the Princeſs was alone with the Queen, ſhe repreſented ſa 
home to her the Wrong ſhe did herſelf, by propoſing ſo large a Re- 
ward for finding a little Dog, that ſhe almoſt made her to renounce 
her Deſign. | | | 

The Queen it may be was not ſorry ſo good a Pretence had 
been found to juſtify her breaking her Word with a Perſon of fo bad 
a Mien. When the Council was aſſembled next Day, the Princeſs 
propos'd the Man ſhould have great Rickes for finding the Dog, and 
in caſe he refuſed them he ſhould be made to depart the Realm 
without ſpeaking a word to the Queen, This was conſented to, but 
the Man refus'd the offer and retired. The Princeſs gave the Queen 
an account of the Reſolutions the Council were come to, and the re- - 
fuſal of the Man. The Queen ſaid all that was very well, and no | 
doubt what was done, had been done according to form; but as ſhe 
was Miſtreſs of her own Perſon, the next day after ſhe had refign'd 
the Crown, which ſhe intended to do to Morrow, ſhne would go wander 
all over the world in queſt of her Darling Dog. The Princeſs frighted 
at the Reſolution of the Queen, whom ſhe lov'd ſincerely, did all ſhe 
could to alter it; aſſuring her ſhe would by no means accept the 
Crown, tho' ſhe were diſpos'd to reſign it. While they were thus 
diſcourſing the Matter, one of the Principal Officers of the Queen's 
Houſhold came and acquainted her Majeſty that the Sea was all 
cover'd with Veſſels. The Queen and Princeſ; went iato the Bal- 
cony, and ſaw a Navy approaching the Court with full Sailz. Hav- 
ing conſider'd it, they judg'd by its Magnificence it came not to 
make War. It had nothing bur Streamers, Flags, Enſigns and o- 
ther Marks of Gallantry of all Colours. They were confi m'd in 
this Thought when they ſaw one of the ſmalleſt Veſſels advance 
with a Flag of Truce. The Queen order'd a Boat to go out and meet 
them, to know what they were, and whence they came. They an- 
ſner'd they belong'd to the Prince of the Iſland of Emeralds,who de- 
fir'd leave to land, in order to come and offer her Majeſty his moſt 
humble Reſpeas. The Queen ſent ſome of her Principal Officers 
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The Princeſs falling aſleep, as ſoon as ſhe awak d her firſt Car 
was to look for her little Dog. Not finding him at her Feet, where 
he was wont to lie, ſhe went out of the Cave in great hafie to ſee 
for him. Searching about ſhe heard the Voice of a Man, and 
ſon after ſaw an old Haggard, who fled fo ſwift from her, that 
ſhe loft ſight of him in a moment. This was a freſh Surprize to 
her, to find a Man in a place where none had been ſeen in many 
Months. The Loſs of her little Dog ſurpriz'd and troubled her yet 
more. As he had been moſt conſtant to her from the firſt Day of 
ber coming into thoſe Parts, ſhe imagin'd this old Fellow muſt have 
ſpirited him away. Whilſt ſhe was under this diſtraction of Mind, 
with a thouſand Thoughts in her Head, all of a ſudden a thick Cloud 
came and ſurrounded her; and having rais'd her from the ground, 
hoiſted her into the Air. She made no reſiſtance; and being car- 
ry'd ſhe knew not whither, found herſelf before Night left in one 
of the Avenues to the Palace where ſhe was born. The Cloud diſ- 
appearing, the firſt thing ſhe ſaw was every body in Mourning, 
which made her apprehend either the Queen her Mother, or the 
Princeſs her Sifter, was dead. As ſoon as ſhe came near the Pa- 
lace, ſhe was known, and great Shouts were made for her Arrival, 
The Queen being inform'd of what had happen d, van to meet her, 
embrac'd her with great eagerneſs, and inform'd her ſhe would re- 
ſign the Crown to her, that the People had oblig'd her to take 
upon the Death of the Queen their Mother, which happen'd ſome 
few Days after the fatal Accident they thought had befel her. 
Now was a noble Conteſt between theſe two Princeſſes which 
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ſhould renounce the Crown; but at laft the Elder accepted it, t! 
yet declar'd ſhe did it on condition her Sifter ſhould ſhare the Royal W a 
Authority with her, proteſting ſhe would have it on no other fi 
Terms, being highly pleas'd with the Honour of obeying ſo Charm- d 
ing a Queen as her Siſter was. | | 1 
The Princeſs Having taken the Crown, which was nevertheleſs fl 
her due, began to pay her laſt Devoirs to the deceas'd Queen her al 
Mother, and to give her Sifter a thouſand. Tokens of her acknoy- al 
tedgment of her Generofity in yielding to her a Crown ſhe was in C( 
poſſeſſion of. Afterwards being highly concern'd at the Loſs of C 
her little Dog, who had been ſo long faithful to her in her Solitude, d 
ſhe commanded he ſhould be ſought for thro” all the known parts of H 
the World; and thoſe that were employ'd not being able to find 0 
him, ſhe became exceedingly afflicted, and proffer'd half her c 
Kingdom to any one that could deliver him ſafe into her Hands. ir 
The Princeſs her Siſter hearing her talk in that extravagant man- m 
ner, did all ſne could to alter her Reſolution, but in vain; for 1 
notwithſtanding all ſhe could ſay or do, ſhes ſtill perſiſted in it. | tl 
The Lords of the Court mov'd with ſo noble a Recompence, W 
ſet out every way in queſt of this belov'd Animal; but not being tt 
able to find him return'd, as the others had done. The Queen ſy 
ecame more concern'd than ever, and out of excels of Affliction fi 


enis'd to he Publiſb'd, that ſhe would Marry the Man that ſhould h 
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bring her little Dog ſafe and ſound, without whom ſhe ſaid, for ber 
Excuſe, it was impoſſible for her to live. The Hopes of a Reward 


ſo little expected ſoon made the Court a Deſart; and whilſt erery 


one was employ'd one way or other, one Day, while the Oueen 
was with the Princeſs in her Apartment, News was brought * 
was a Man with a very odd Countenance that detir'd to ſpeak with 
her, She bid them bring himin 3 and upon his entring he told 


her Majeſty, he came to offer the ſight of her little Dog, provi- 
ded ſhe would be as good as her Word. The Princeſs anſwer'd 
him, that the Queen could not reſolve to Marry without the Con- 


ſent of her Subjects, and therefore a Councit muſt firſt be aſſembled 
on ſo important an Occaſion. The Queen could not gainſay what 
her Siſter advanc'd ; and therefore having order d an Apartment in 
her Palace for a Perſon that had ſuch a high Pretenſion, ſhe con- 
ſented to ſubmit to the Determinations of her Council, which ſhe 
ſaid ſhe would cauſe to be aſſembled next Day for that purpoſe, 
When the Princeſs was alone with the Queen, ſhe repreſented ſa 
home to her the Wrong ſhe did herſelf, by propoſing ſo large a Re- 
ward for finding a little Dog, that ſhe almoſt made her to renounce 
her Deſign. | 
The Queen it may be was not ſorry ſo good a Pretence had 
been found to juſtify her breaking her Word with a Perſon of ſo bad 
a Mien. When the Council was aſſembled next Day, the Princeſs 
propos'd the Man ſhould have great Rickes for finding the Dog, and 


in caſe he refuſed them he ſhould be made to depart the Realm | 


without-ſpeaking a word to the Queen, This was conſented to, but 
the Man refus'd the offer and retired. The Princeſs gave the Queen 
an account of the Reſolutions the Council were come fo, and the re- 
fuſal of the Man. The Queen ſaid all that was very well, and no 
doubt what was done, had been done according to form; but as ſhe 
was Miftreſs of her own Perſon, the next day after ſhe had refign'd 
the Crown,which ſhe intended to do to Morrow, ſne would go wander 
all over the world in queſt of her Darling Dog. The Princeſs frighted 
at the Reſolution of the Queen, whom ſhe lov'd ſincerely, did all the 
could to alter it; aſſuring her ſhe would by no means accept the 
Crown, tho ſhe were diſpos'd to refign it. While they were thus 
diſcourſing the Matter, one of the Principal Officers of the Queen's 
Houſhold came and acquainted her Majeſty that the Sea was all 
cover'd with Veſſels. The Queen and Princeſs went into the Bal- 
cony, and ſaw a Navy approaching the Court with full Sailz. Hav- 
ing conſider'd it, they judg'd by its Magnificence it came not to 
make War. It had nothing but Streamers, Flags, Enligns and o- 
ther Marks of Gallantry of all Colours. They were confi; m'd in 


this Thought when they ſaw one of the ſmalleſt Veſſels advance 


with a Flag of Truce. The Queen order'd a Boat to go out and meet 
them, to know what they were, and whence they came. I hey an- 
ſner'd they belong'd to the Prince of the Iſland of Emeralds,who de- 
fir'd leave to land, in order to come and offer her Majeſty his moſt 
humble Reſpects. The Queen ſent ſome of her Principal Officers 
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to wait on his Highneſs, and aſſure bim in her Name he was hears 

tily welcom. She waited for him on her Throne, which ſhe quitted 
as ſoon as ſhe ſaw bim appear, and went ſome few Steps to meet 

bim. This Interview paſs'd with abundance of Civilities on both 

_ fides, and the Converſation was very Ingenious. 

Ide Queen caus'd the Prince to be conducted to a magnificent 
Apartment.” Hedemanded a private Audience, and it was granted 
him for next Day. When the time of Audience came, the Prince 
was introduc'd into the Queen's Cloſet. who had only the Princeſ 

/ with her. Hetold her Majefty he had things to tell her, which would 
ſurprize any body elſe z but as for her, ſhe would ealily comprehend 

the Truth of them by Circumſtances that were known only to her, 
Tam, Madam, continu'd he, Neighbour to the Dominions of the 
Queen of the Iſlands. Mine make a Peninſula, which has a ſmall 

Paſſage into her Kingdom. One Day being animated by the Paſſi- 

on I have for Hunting, I follow'd a Stag into one of her Forreſts. 

I had the Misfortune to meet her Majeſty ; but being eager upon 
my Game, I did not ſtop to pay her what Reſpe& I ought. You 
know, Madam, better than any hody, continu'd he, how revenge - 
ful ſhe is, and that ſhe has the Aſſiſtance of a wonderful Fairy. 1 
experienc'd ; for I had not gon far before the Earth open'd under 

me and ſwallow'd me up. I quickly found myſelf in a diſtant Re- 
gion, transform'd into a little Dog; and *twas under that Form, Ma- 

dam, purſu'd he, I had the Honour to pay my Duty to your Majeſty. 
Tho' fix Months were expir d, her Vengeance being not com- 
pleated, ſhe metamorphos'd me into a hideous old Man, and in 
that Shape I was ſo aſham'd of appearing before you, that I bury'd 
myſelf in the thickeſt Wood. There I ſpent three Months more; 
but at laſt meeting with a kind Fairy, [the not only deliver'd me 
from the Power of this proud Queen, but alſo acquainted me what 
had happen'd to you, and where I ſhould find you. I come then, 
Madam, continu'd he, to offer the Homage of a Heart which has 
known no other Deity from the firſt Minute 1 had the Honour to 
meet you in the Deſart. IC | 
© After this the Prince continu'd to tell the Queen, that the Fairies 
being offended at the bad uſe the Queen of the Iſlands had made of 
the Power they had given her, had taken it from her. The Prince 
had afterwards divers other Conferences with the Queen, inſomuch 

that at length they agreed to tie an Eternal Knot. This Reſolution 
being made publick, was receiv d with Univerſal Applauſe, and 
which was not without reaſon, for never Subjects liv'd under a a 
milder Government. They enjoy'd it for a long while, the ** 
and Queen having liv d in a perfect Felicity to an extreme ol 
Age. 2 : ; . 88 ef. 2 . p : x : 6 g 


' ot 'S” vr Www wy . ̃ OD ²⁰˙wümm̃² m ——ß]§⁵—· . ̃ —Vlñu.. Od ERNIE 2 


Ati i 


SS a wi ile 


” ad . aÞ.DÞr moth ace; end ans i tos 


'The 


) 
4 


* 1 nts NG ni ANAS HNI—_ - = 


- _—_— 


OPT K ——ĩ Ro Cog EE 
- 


The Favourite of the Fairies. 
TALE VII. 


— 


N Alertn, a young Gentleman of the City of Naples, bred at 
Court, having been ſuſpected of giving bad Counſel to the 
young Prince, who was Succeſſor to the Crown, and whoſe Favou- 
rite he was, fled with ſuch Precipitation to avoid the King's Anger, 
that he carry d not the leaſt thing off with him. He was ſo ap- 
prehenſive of being purſu'd, that he travełd Day and Night till 


| ſuch time as he was got out of that Prince's Dominions. He jour- 
ney'd thirty fix Hours without Baiting either himſelf or his Horſe, 


but once; ſo that he became exceedingly fatigu'd, and his Horſe 


vas ſcarce able to ſet one Foot before the other. He was oblig'd 


then of neceſſity to ſtop; but meeting with no Inn thereabouts, 
he was fainto enter into a Meadow and let his Horſe graze. Whilſt 
his Beaſt was feeding he obſerv'd Pomegranates and Oranges in the 
Hedges. He pluck'd and eat of them, having nothing better at 
that time. Afterwards fitting down in the Shade, and being ex- 
833 weary he fell aſleep, leaving his Horſe to take care of 
imſelt. 
A powerful Fairy that had her Palace in a neighbouring Wood, 


coming to walk in that Meadow, and ſeeing Galeran in a profound 


Sleep, came and ftood by him, and ſeeing him exceeding Beauti- 
ful, thought to wait till he was awake. | | 

After having contemplated his Charms for a long time, ſhe im- 
patient to know whether thoſe of his Tongue were anſwerable, 
thought good to wake him by touching him gently with a ſmall 
Stick ſhe had in her Hand. . : | 

Galeran ſurpriz'd to ſee a Perſon ſo magnificently cloath'd ftand 
near him, ftarted up, and demanded how he came by ſo great Hap- 
pineſs. The Fairy anſwer'd. that being made acquainted with the 
Unfortunate Adventure he had had, ſhe was come to offer him 2 
ſecure Retreat in her. Palace, which was hard by, and where he 
might reſide as long as he pleas'd. When he had a mind to depart, 
ſhe rold him, ſhe would provide him with all Neceffaries for any 
Place whither he was diſpos'd to go. Gelerar, who thought himſelf 
extreamly happy in meeting with ſo much kindneſs from a Perſon 
ſo well made, told her only, he was ſorry he had done nothing to 
deſerve ſo many Favours as ſhe offer'd him, but that he would make 
it the buſineſ. of his Life to render himſelf more worthy of them. 
The firſt Compliments ended ſhe made him to get into her Chariot 
with her, and ſo conducted him to her Palace, where ſhe omitted 


- Fothing that might make his ſtay agrecable to him. 


The 
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The Cavalier both Gallant and Well-bred, made fuitable Re 
turns for the Fairy's kindneſs a long while; but as thoſe things ſel; 
dom laft, their Converſation began to languiſh, and the Fairy 
Judg'd like a Prudent Perſon, that *twas not poffible to confine 
long the Ambition of a young Man full of Fire within the Limits 
of a Palace, and therefore it was neceſſary to let him go ſeek Ad- 
ventures in a Country of greater Extent. As ſhe had endeavour'd 
to learn the Particulars of his Diſgrace, ſhe concluded by the Difh- 
culty he made to acquaint her with the Secrets of his Prince, whaſe 
Favourite he was, that he was incapable of making a bad uſe of 
any Confidence ſhe ſhould repoſe in him. 

Having thus found him as diſcreet as he was amiable, ſhe began 
to efteem him as much as ſhe had lov'd him, and thinking him 
worthy of all kinds of good Fortune, ſhe reſolv'd to furniſh him with 
means to appear in the World like himſelf; but this on condition 


de ſhould ſwear he would ever continue her Friend, and come and 


viſit her from time to time. Theſe Articles agreed on ſhe diſmiſs'd 
him, after having given him Gold, Jewels, a Lance and an Enchanted 
Suit of Armour; but ſhe could not part with him without Tears. 

At length with many paſhonate Adieu's he departed, and not 
thinking himſelf ſafe in any part of rah, he reſolv to croſs the 
Seas, and ſo went to the Kingdom of Epirus, where he knew there 
was a Warlike King that receiv'd willingly all Adventurers that 


came to offer him their Services, and who had one only Daughter, 


who was Heireſs to his Kingdom. ; . 

Galeran had a Heart capable of the greateſt Undertakings, and 
having been furniſh'd by the Fairy with great ſtore of Riches, he 
provided himſelf in Italy with a magnificent Equipage, and in that 
condition arrivd at the King of Epiruss Court, who could not 
but take him for a Perſon of great Quality. He went of his own 
accord and preſented himſelf before the King, whoſe Name was 
Marcian, telling his Majeſty, that having heard of his great Re- 


nown and famous Exploits, he was come to offer him his Service, 
and beg'd he would look upon him as a Perſon that upon all Oc- 
cCaſions would be as zealous for the Glory of his Arms as any of his 


natural born Subjects. 8 


The King, who ſaw a great deal in his Face, and his manner of 
Behaviour that b=token'd Greatneſs, was defirous to know who he 


was; but Gzier: beg'd to be excus'd from telling his Country, 
and ſaid, he could only ſati fy his Majeſty that his Name was Gale- 
ran, having conſiderable Reaſons for acquainting him with no more. 
The King, would preſs him no farther, but told him, he was high- 


ly welcome to his Court, where he ſhould find all manner of Satis- 
faction. C/-72n gave his Majeſty a thouſand Thanks, and told 


him ha would wait for all Warlike Opportunities in which he de- 
ſir'd to be employ d. the Princeſs Marcia, Heireſs of the King- 
dom, was then by the King her Father, and Galeran paid her his 


moſt profound Reſpects. The King turning to ſpeak to ſome 


* 
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paid him all poſſible Civilites, every one ſtrove which ſhould be 
moſt civil to him, and procure the eaſieſt acceſs to the Ladies. He 
was not long after introduc'd to the Princeſs by her Maids of 
Honour. OE En a we 
Galeran was exceedingly charm'd with the Princeſs's Beauty, 
and the gracious Reception ſhe gave him render'd him the moſt 
paſſionately in Love that Man could be. He from that Day en- 
ter d into all the amorous Societies of the Court, and eſpecially 
was ſolicitous to get near the King and Princeſs as often as he thought 
he could have admittance, There were frequently Turnamen 
held, in which he ran againſt all Comers, and always came off 
Conqueror, receiving the Prize of his Victory from the hands of 
the fair Princeſs. How happy would he have been, if he dur 
have declar'd that *twas for her ſake alone he enter'd thoſe Lifts: 
He would then have maintain'd againſt all the World, that no o- 
ther Lady deſerv'd to be put in Competition with her. He car- 
ry'd in his Shield an Emblem that would bear no other Interpreta- 
tion but that he had the Preſumption to lift his Eyes even to her, 
It was an Eagle that flew as near to the Sun as he cauld, with this 
Motto, I can neither be burnt nor dazled but by bis Rays, 
Galeran's aſſiduous Attendance on the Princeſs, his paſſionate. 
Looks and the Eagle in his Shield, ſoon made known to Prince. 
Pomian, that he had the Boldneſs to think of pleaſing her High- 
neſs. Prince Pontian was of the Blood of the Kings of Epyrus by the 
Mother's fide, and thinking himſelf the moſt confiderable in that 
Court, by being ntaxeſt ally d to the Crown, he could not have 
imagin d that any would have preſum d to diſpute his Right to the 
Princeſs with him. For this reaſon he thought himſelf oblig'd to 
puniſh him as he deſerv'd, who being but a Foreigner, and that 
unknown, had had the aſſurance to become bis Rival. He believ'd 
the ſureſt way would be to aſſaſſinate him, and he could not appre- 
hend the Death of a Man without Parents or Friends in a ftrange 
Country, where he was ſo powerful, could procure him any Di- 
ſturbance. He plac'd himſelf then with four or five Ruffians well 
arm'd in the way that Galeran was to come as he came from the Pa- 
lace, follow'd only by one Servant. He was about to fall into this 
Ambuſcade, when a Lady met him at the Palace-gate in her Chari- 
ot, deſiring him to come in with her, and ſhe would conduct him 
Galeran, tho pre-engaz'd by the Princeſs's Charms, was yet too 
Young and Gallant to recuſe the Favours of a Perſon whom her 
Equipage ſhew'd to be conſiderable. He therefore ſtep'd into the 
Chariot without knowing who ſhe was. He was no ſooner ſet but 
he ſaw his Obligation was to a Lady thoroughly accompliſh'd. He 
learnt moreover he was more oblig'd to her than he thought, in 
that a very great Perſon had reſolv'd his Deſtruction, and was wait- 
ing for him with that intent at a Place he was to paſs by. She fur- 
ther told him; ſhe would ſecure him from all Danger by conducting 
him where he ſhould be ſecure for ſome Days, and afterwards ſhe | 


would 
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would concert ſuch Meaſures with him as ſhould totally free him 
from the Deſigns of his Enemies. 

_ Gatleran extreamly ſurpriz'd at what he had heard, and not know- 
ing how many Enemies he had to fear, did not in the leaft oppoſe 
what ſhe offer d, and notwithſtanding the Reluctancy he had to be 
remov id from the Princeſs, (uffer'd himſelf to be blindly led by a 
Perſon that he had no reaſon to have the leaft Diſtruſt of. This 
Lady was a Fairy of the Neighbourhood to the Court, who know- 
Ing dy her ſecret Intelligence the Danger a Man that was ſo lovely 
was in, reſoly'd to ſecure him from it for the bare Glory of doing 
2 good Deed, or at leaſt to oblige a Perſon ſhe thought worthy of 
her Favour, and from whom ſhe might hope for a ſuitable Ac- 
Eknowledgment. 8 

This was not the firſt time this good Fairy had procur'd herſelf 
Friends by her good Deeds, when ſhe could expect none from her 
Beauty. Having a great deal of Wit ſhe rally'd Galeran after the 

moſt agreeable manner in the World, ling him what a Riſque he 
Dad run in ſuffering himſelf to be carry'd away by a Perſon whom he 
did not know, and to a Place where he knew not what Company he 
ſhould have, nor what Reception he ſhould find. | 
But the Fairy in ſaying theſe ſhocking things took care from time 
to time to comfort him by ſome Careſſes, and as tis ſaid, even 
chuck'd him under the Chin. Galeran, who upon all other occaſt- 
ons would have been bold enough, durſt not on this uſe any Fami- 
liarity, nor knowing but he had to do with ſome Being ſuperior 
to human Nature, who might tranſport him he knew not whither 
ina moment, He thought it more Prudence to ſee where ſhe would 
carry him before he us d any Gallantrys, and he was: ſoon ſatisfy'd, 
for he found himſelf in a few Minutes in a Palace that might well be 
ſtyl'd the Palace of Delights, and he could have wiſh'd for no bet- 
ter, had it but belong'd to the Princeſs he ador d. | 
The Fairy having given her Orders, a thouſand Slaves were im- 

mediately ready to offer Galeran their Services. All Knees were 
bent before him, and he was obey'd even before he gave any Com- 


mands. All that could make any Man happy. he had at his diſpo- 


fal, and even ſome things that his Diſcretion hinder'd him from 
publiſhing. See 


After having ſpent ſome Days here, the Fairy, who underſtood . 


well what was reaſonable, thought it high time to reftore Galeran 
to his Princei:, who was under ſome uneaſineſs, as not knowing 
what was become of him. She likewiſe exceeded her former Gene- 
roſity, employing all Power to add to that Beauty which he had 
before. She moreover gave him Gold and Jewels by handfuls, and 
aſſur'd him he might now ſafely purſue his Enter prize at the Court, 


for that his Enemies, being aſham d of their ill Deſigns, had aban- 


don'd them. she likewiſe ſecur'd him that whatever Attempts 
might be made againſt him with ſuperior Force, he ſhould ſur- 
mount them all; and as for ſuch as was equal to his, ſhe would 
leave him to ſucceed by bis Virtue and Valour. . 
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Yoon after this ſhe diſmiſsd him, and he ſhed ſome Tears, but 
it was for the abſence of his dear Princeſs, whom he had a great 
deal of Impatience to ſee. As he bad been greatly miſsd at 
Court, he was no ſooner return'd, but ſeveral Congratulations 
were made him upon his Arrival. - He was mightily importun'd to 
tell where he had been; and the King preſſing him very much on 
that Head, he was oblig d to tell him he had been a little way to 
ſee a Friend that was juſt come from his Country, and with whom 
he had buſineſs of great Importance. The Princeſs preſsd bim 
much more; for as ſhe was more intereſted than ordinary in what 
concern'd him, ſhe beginning now to be ſenſibly touch'd with his 
Merit, told him, ſhe muſt poſitively know where he had been, 
and he took his Time to ſatisfy her. | | | 
Galeran charm'd with the Diſquiet he ſaw the Princeſs under; 
and the Commands he had receiv*d from her to tell what had hap- 
end to him, only waited for an Opportunity to do it. He ſooon 
ound one, when he gave her an exact Relation of his Adventure; 
except ſome Particulars, which every honeſt Man ought to omit, 
but which the Princeſs gueſs'd at without his telling her. Galeran 
however inform'd her Highneſs how uneaſy he had been on his 
Separation from her, and painted to the Life all the different 
Tranſports he had felt on her account from his firſt ſeeing her. 
The Princeſs told him, ſhe ſhould take care not to reveal what he 
had related to her, ſince ſhe had been the occaſion of it; but con- 
tinu'd ſhe, do not believe nevertheleſs that T give credit to what 
you have told me, or that I ſhall be pleas'd if you talk to me of it 
any more. Galeran fearing ſhe would give ear to him hereafter 
upon no account, made a thouſand Proteſtations of eternal Fidelity, 
and had no reaſon to repent of it, for the Princeſs continu'd to hear 
him afterwards with great Patience, and only told him, when ſhe 
went from him, that Time would make known whether he ſpoke 
Truth or not. This was only what might ſhock a Man that had 
but once ſpoke to his Miſtreſs; but for Galeran he was well ſatis- 
fy'd with what ſhe had ſaid, and ſought only an Opportunity to 
have the like Converſe. | | 
About this timea Herald came from the King of Sparta to declare 
War againſt the King of Epirus. He anſwered he accepted it; and 
as he underſtood the King of Sparta would be at the Head of his 
Army, he ſaid he likewiſe. would be at the Head of his. King 
Marcian was ſo incenſed againft this King that he proclaimed 
throughout his Dominions, he would give his Daughter in Marriage 
to any Knight that ſhould bring that Prince within his Power. The 
Hopes. of ſo great a Recompence ſtir d up all the brave Spirits of 
Epirus, and more than all Prince Pontian and Galeran both more 
1 by the Beauty of the Princeſs, than the Crown ſhe was to 
inherit. 5 : 
The two Armies were on their March a few days after, and were 
not long before they join'd Battel. Galeran firſt getting an oppor- | 
tunity to ſpeak to the. Princeſs, told her he would never wy” 
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ſee her Highneſs more if he did nor bring the King of Sparta to do 


Homage at her feet. The Princeſs anſwer'd ſhe ſhould be very 


glad to ſee him do the King of her Country ſuch Service in ſubduing 
a Monarch that was always making War upon them, and for whom 
her Father could never enjoy his Dominions at quiet. Galeran who 
knew well bow to perform what he had promiſed, the Prince 
departed out of her Preſence with Hopes and Reſolution. He re- 
membred well the obligations he had to the two Fairies he had met 
with in the firſt important Moments of his Life; he now wiſt'd to 
meet a third who might aſſiſt him in an Enterprize whereon de- 
pended. the Happineſs had been promised to the Conqueror of the 
King of Sparta. Galeran was deftined to be the Favourite of the 
Fair ies; à third preſented her ſelf who offer'd to aſſiſt him, and 
ſhew bim the King of Sparta, who was difficult to be diftinguiſh'd, 
becauſe he had four Knights in his Army that had the ſame Equi- 
Page with himſelf. . 3 ö 

Galeran had already a Lance and inchanted Armour, to which 
the generous Fairy that profered to ſhare with him the Perils of the 
day, added a Shield that was Proof againſt all Shots; but as that 
could not cover all his Body, there was yet danger to be fear'd. As 
ſoon as the Battel began, Galeray and his faithful Companion rode 
about till ſuch time as they could find the King of Sparta at the 
head of his Squadron. Eo | | 
He had already overthrown two Squadrons that came to attack 
him and he was waiting for a third that was coming at him full trot. 
At the moment . that the two Squadrons were about to join battel 
wang advanc'd, took off the King's Helmet, with a Puſh of his 


Lance, ſeiz'd his Horſe's Bridle, drew him out of the Crowd, and 
made him his Priſoner. The King who had broke his Lance againſt 


Galeran's Enchanted Armour, ſeeing his Head bare and himſelf 
defenceleſs, becauſe he could not draw his Swerd for the Crowd 
that was about him, yielded and ſuffer'd himſelf to be led away, 
declaring he was Priſoner to a Knight that ſeem'd to him iavinci- 
ble. This done, the Fairy ftretthing forth her hand to Galeran 


told him ſhe left him to make the beſt of his Victory, and defir'd 


him only to remember ſhe had ſerv'd him without ſelf-intereft, 


which he would hardly find any one to do on the like occaſion. This 


ſaid, ſhe diſappear'd, and Geleran went to preſent his Priſoner to 
the King of Epirus. Prince Pontian who had routed the King of Spar- 
z2's Squadron ran, and pretended he had right to diſpute theReward 
with Galeran, maintaining it was he that had conquered that King, 
955 that Galeran had only taken him Priſoner after he had routed 

im. | J 8 

After a long Conteſt, Galeran offer'd to maintain his right by 
Arms, and in the Preſence of both Kings, the Challenge was 
accepted by Prince Pontian, and next day appointed for the Com- 


bat. The reſt of the day was employ'd by the Kings for the 


Purſuit, which being over, and Night come, he careſt thoſe Officers 
that had contributed moſt to theV Kory, and afterward went to fleep 
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2x quietly as if he had no more Enemies. Next day he was Judge; 


in the preſence of his Army in Battalia, of a Combat which was to 
decide ſo important a Difference, 


. 


| As ſoon as the time was come, the two Knights entred the Lifts, 
and ſaluted. the Spettators with their Lances One could hardly 
know Galeran, becauſe having on the day before his Enchanted Ar- 
mour, he had now left it off as being a private Quarrel he was to 
engage in; but ſtill he was to be known by his fierce Looks, 
The two Cavaliers animated by the Reward the Victor was to 
have, encounter'd each other like two Lions, and having broke their 
Lances at the firſt ſhock they began ſo terrible a Coinbat with their 
Swords that both were look d upon as moſt valiant Men: But at 
length Galeran was the more ſucceſeful, for he gave Prince Pontian 
ſuch a Cut, that he almoſt took off his Arm, and made him drop 
his Sword. The Prince thus diſabled and diſarm'd was oblig d to 
confeſs himſelf vanquiſh'd, and to yield the Prize of Victory to a 
Man whom the Princeſs had all along judg'd more wor thy of her. 
The King of Epirus being of Opinion that Crowns were only due 
to Virtue, ſecur'd his to Galeran by marrying him to the Princeſs 
his Daughter. This Marriage was very proſperous, and theKing ex- 
_ ceedingly well ſatisty'd with the reſpect that was ſhown him by his 
Succeſſors, liv'd to an extream old Age in great Tranquility, and at 


his Death left the Crown to two Perſons who were the Delight of 
their Subjects. | 


\ 
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The Well-doer, or Quiribini. 
TALE Vit: 


'Þ H E RRE was a certain King who ſeem'd the moſt happy Prince 
| in the World. He poſleſs'd flouriſhing Dominions, whoſe 
Limits he had enlarg'd by a many years War, and acquir'd the 
Reputation co boot of being the moſt valiant and wiſe Commander 
of his time. He govern d bis Subjects with ſo much Mildneſs that 
he was even ador d by them; and for an Addition to his Happineſs 
he had marry'd the moſt amiable Princeſs that then was, by whom 
he was paſſionately belov'd. But as good Fortune ſeldom is com- 
pleat, this ſo amiable Princeſs was of that delicate and tender 
Complexion, that ſhe could not be expected to live long, 

The King, who knew it well, was under almoſt continual Diſ- 
quiet about it, and ftill ſought means to re- eſtahliſh his dear 
Queen's Health. He confulted all Phyſicians and Chymiſts that 
preſented themſelves, but met with none whom he could entirely 
truſt. A certain Lady of his Court ſeeing him under ſuch Afflicti- 
on and ſo many Diſappointments, and raking great Pity of him, 
told his Majeſty, he had in his Dominions a Perlon, who r Ing 
| i educatec 
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educated by Fairies, and was perfectly Maſter of the occult sci 
ences. The Difficulty only was to meet with him, becaufe he 


was always in motion, - endeavouring to do good and ferye thoſe - 


that apply'd themſelves to him to the utmoſt of his Art. 
The A having underſtood he was commonly in the middle of 
a Forreſt that was not far from his Court, ſent thither for him, 
and happily met with him upon his return to his Habitation. He 
went with thoſe that came for him, and underftanding what the 
King's Pleaſure was, deſir'd leave to go and conſult his Books, 
Having i done, he found there was a kind of neceſſity, that his Ma- 
&fry ſhould have a Son to inherit his Dominions, and therefore ap- 
In bimfelf with all his Might fo recover the Queen's Health that 
e might be capable of bearing one. eo 
A s be had a perfect Knowledge of Simples, he made a Decoction 
of ſuch as he thought proper, which ſoon reftor'd the Queen to her 
Health. She ſoon after became big, and was in due time brought 
to bed of a Prince, who gave early Hopes of proving a great Man. 
He was educated with all the Care that conld conftifute towards 
forming a Hero, and indeed he became incomparable. 


Both the King and Queen were overjoy'd to find they had a Son, 


and Succeſſor of ſo great Hope; which Pleaſure they did not enjoy 
Jong, for they both died ſoon after, and left the lovely Prince 
Mafter of their Dominions: He was of an Age that ſeldom makes 
Steps without ſlipping; he nevertheleſs govern'd his Subjects with 
ſuch Diſcretion as raisd their Admiration : 

A neighbouring Prince who had à mifid to takè ad vattage of bis 
Youth having declar'd War. againft him, He put himſelf at the 
Head of his Troops, and perform'd fuch Exploits as ſoon reduc'd 
him, and made him acknowledge he had attack'd him raſhly. He 
Ask'd Peace, and it was granted on very reaſonable Terms. The 
Reputation of this having ſecur'd the King from all future Inſults, 
and made his Subjects to live happily and quietly, he apply'd him- 
felf wholly to Hunting. 55 
It was ſurprizing to ſee a young King, who had ſo many fine La- 
dies about him, appear altogether inſenfible of their Charms. Ma- 
ny of them laid Snares for him, but᷑ to no purpoſe; for he c aſily ſur- 

mounted them all. His Court was nevertheleſs very gallant, not- 
withſtanding its Prince's Indifference. Both the Lords and La- 
dies follow'd their Prince into the Field, and when the Chaſe was 
over, other Divertions ſucecded z but the King minded only Huat- 
NG Day as he was in put ſuit of a Stag, the heat of the Chaſe car · 
ry d him into a Forreſt, where he came to a little Grove of Trees 


which bore both Fruit and Flowers. This lace ſeem'd to him ex- 


ceeding Charming, and whilft he was contemplating the Beauty of 
it he heard a noiſe behind him. Turning about haftily to ſee what 
was the matter, he faw a Man with a very homely Countenaice- 
He was purfuing a Serpent with bi drawn Sword, who ſeeing the 
King, ſhelter d herſelf behind him. The generous Prince gave bs 
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Protection, and forbid the Man to kill her, but he, both Wild and 
Barbarous, purſu'd his firſt Intent. The King, juſtly enrag'd, | 
went up to him with his drawn Sword, and ſoon put him to flight. 1 
Seeing him fly, his Majefty diſdain'd to follow him, and turning a- 
bout, was not a little ſurpriz d to ſee the ſame Serpent walk before 
him. He ever now and then turn'd his Head to ſee if the Kin 
would follow him, which gave his Majeſty to underſtand he had a 
mind he ſhould do ſo, | 5 
The King curious to know whither he would lead him, follow'd 
him indeed, and ſaw that entring the Grove from whence he came, 
he drew near a Perſon that lay afleep under a Tree. Coming up 
to him he became immediately dead, when the Man riſing threw 
himſelf at the King's Feet, and gave him Thanks for his Life, that 
he had ſav'd. | | ENT 
The King wondring at this Riddle, demanded the Explanation 
of it. The Man, whom his Majefty had ſav'd from Death, told 
him, He was the Perſon, who by his Art had reftor'd the Queen 
his Mother to her Health, and by the ſame means ſecur'd him a 
Paſſage into the World; That both the King his Father, and the 
Queen his Mother, being-well ſatisty'd with his Services, had af- 
! forded him their Protection, and permitted him to ſettle himſelf in 
| what part of their Dominions he pleas d. He added, that the de- 
ceas'd King, to oblige him yet further, had nam'd him the Vell 
doer, as a Mark of his particular Favour: He afterwards proceeded 
to give an account, how being purſu'd by that cruel Man, he ſaw 
F a dead Serpent before him, into whoſe Shape he transform'd him- 
b ſelf, to evade the Fury of ſo implacable an Enemy. He told his 
1 Majeſty, he ow'd his Safety entirely to his Protection; for if he 
© 
: 
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had been kill'd while a Serpent, it had been impoſſible for him to 
re · animate his Bode . 

The King very deſirous to know how the Well-doer could tranſ- 
form himſelf in that manner, beg d him to acquaint him with it. 
He deſir' d to be excus'd from telling; but being more than ordi- 


1 narily preſs'd by his Majefty, he was fain to give him Hopes he 
3 would conceal nothing from him, in caſe he could be ſatisfy d of 
r. his Diſcretion, that was proper far learning occult Sciences. He 
t began to ſatisfy his Curioſity by leading him into a Grotto he had 
a- within a Rock in the middle of the Forreſt, and which was known 
as to no body. He made the King go with him; and they enter'd 
at- at an Opening he occaſion'd in the Rock by the touch only of a 
: myſterious Wand he always carry'd in his Hand. 
r · The young King was ſurpriz'd at the Beauty of the Place. It 
es wes a Palace where there was an Apartment of many Rooms ona 
* Floor , fill'd with Rarieties of all kinds, and which his Majeſty took 
of a great deal of Pleaſure to contider. The Well-doer opening a Clo- , 
"at ſet, his Majefty ſaw a Bow and Quiver of Arrows, wherewith he 43 
ce. was exceedingly charmd The Wel-doer carrying him into ano- 
he ther Cloſet, all of Glaſs, he ſaw . him all the fineſt Women 
| 1 | in 
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in his Kingdom magnificently dreſt, but took little or no notice 
of them. The Well-doer told him, if he was not mov'd at the o- 
ther Beauties he was about to ſhew him, of all the different foreign 
Courts, he would infallibly diſcover to him his Secret. The Kin 

ſaw paſs before him an infinite number of handſome Women with 
a great deal of Indifference z but at length there came a Princeſs 
ot wonderful Beauty, with her whole Court. She as much ex- 
ceeded all the other Ladies in Charms, as ſhe did in Jewels and 
other Ornaments ; and his Majefty was fo ſtruck at the ſight of her, 
that he did not turn his Eyes off from her, bur only to ask who 
that Charming Creature, ſo diftingwiſh'd by her Beauty above all 


the reſt, was. The Wel-dozr anſwer'd, ſhe was a young Queen 


that govern'd a very diftant Kingdom. The King reſolv'd imme- 
diately to fend her an Ambaſſador, to make a Declaration of his 
Love, and propoſe to her to come and rule in a Kingdom where 
ſhe would have a great many Adorers. 1. 
The Wel-doer inform'd his Majeſty, the Propoſition of Marriage 


he had a mind to make to that Queen, might not, perhaps, be ſo 


favourably receiv'd as he imagin'd ; that ſhe had already refus'd to 
"marry a Prince, the Son ot a potent King; that it was true that 
Prince was a monftrous Giant who had nothing civil in him, yet 
he had wherewithal to make himſelf fear'd, as had likewiſe his 
Father, who was a great Magician, and ſo bad a Man, that he had 
oblig'd the Prince his Son to keep the Queen beſieg'd after her re- 


- Fuſal to marry him. The Wel-dver than acquainted his Majefty, 


he had been the occaſion of prolonging the Siege, in that he had 
by his Art had the Power to preſerve to the beſieg d Queen an open 
Port, by which ſhe might receive Succours from her Neighbours, 
in ſpite of all the Watchfulneſs of the wicked King, who had ob- 


* tain'd from a neighbouring King, his Ally, and as wicked as himſelf, 


a Naval Force to block her up by Sea. But that Navy having been 
detain'd in the Harbour by continual Calms, the wicked King, who 
knew the Hell doer to have been the occaſion of it, was reſolv d to 
be reveng'd on him; and conſequently having underſtood by his 
Books where he was, had put himſelf into a Shalop, and landing, 
reſolv'd to kill him, but that his Majefty intervening in the nick of 
time, he had prudentially eſcap'd, for which he own'd himſelf ob- 
lig'd not only to Fortune, but likewiſe to tis Majeſty. | 
The IPeIl-doer moreover gave his Majeſty an account how he had 
been ſent by the Fairies to croſs the Deſigns of the King, whom 
they hated, becauſe he was wicked; and how, in order to execute 


dis Commiſſion the better, they had endu'd bim with the Fairy 


Art, which he had made uſe of ro infinuate himſelf into that Mo- 


- *narch, and which he had ſo well done, that becoming his Favou- 


*Fice and Confident, he had learnt his moſt hidden Secrets, by which, 
and the Fairy Power, he had been able to traverſe the cruel Pur- 
-poſes of that unmerciful Prince, which he at length beginning to 
perceive, hated him mortally, and not doubting but it was he _— 
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had detain d his Fleet in the Harbour, he had fought all means to 
deftroy him. 


The King having thus been inform'd that the Welldoer bad the 
Fairy Gift, and being ſenſible of the bad Deſigns of the wicked 


Prince againft the moſt Charming Princeſs, he did all he could to 


ſecure her from his Malice, and conſequently beſought the Well 

doer to aſſiſt him by his Art. The WeP-doer told his Majeſty, he 
had occaſion but for one Secret to enable him to do what he defir'd, 
and that he would willingly confide it to him, could he be but ſe- 


cur'd he would not reveal it; but being uncertain of that, he muſt 


pardon him if he fear'd to truſt a young Prince of ſo great Faffion, 
who would unavoidably ruin himſelf ſhould he come to let it be 
known. He told him moreover, there was no other way of free=" 
ing the beſieg d Queen. | - 
The King made ſo many Proteſtations not to reveal this Secret, 
that the Wel-doer was at length prevail'd on to tell it him. He 
Go him then, by uttering the word Quiribini, he ſhould have the 
Power to transform himſelf into what Animal he pleas'd ; bur ſirſt 
he muft take the Bow he lik'd ſo well, and ſhoot ah Arrow with 
intention to kill ſome Animal he had occaſion for, and it ſhould 
immediately fall dead at his Feet. The King took the Bow, and 
having ſhot, ſaw the Dear fall, which he had defir d. The Wel, 
doer, who reſolv'd to accompany his Majeſty, ſhot an Arrow like- 
wiſe, and his Dear fell. Then they both cry d, Quiribini, and en- 
ter'd into. the Bodies of the Dears, leaving their own among the 
Rocks, and ſo ran into the Forreft to make tryal of the Efficacy of 
the Charm. e | 
After a ſhort Heat they retnrn'd to the Grotto, refum'd their 
natural Forms, and reaſon'd about the means of ſuccouring the bes 
ſieg d Queen; coming at-laft to this Reſolution, that, in order to 
do it effectually, they muſt change themſelves into Birds to be the 
better able to paſs the Seas. Having ſo done, they hover'd for a while 
about the Fleet, which after long Delays having a favourable Wind; 
ſet ſail to block up the Queen in her Port. They got there before 
the Fleet, and at their Arrival fought an Opportunity to meet the 
Queen in her Gardens. They. were as lucky as they could wiſh ; 
for they ſoon ſaw her, but that very afflicted. They heard her 
cry ſhe would ſooner die than conſent to marry that Monſter, 
whom ſhe abhor'd from her Heart. They perch'd upon the ſame 
Branch to concert Meaſures of delivering this Afflicted, but Charm- 
ing Queen. It was at laſt agreed the !/el-doer ſhould aſſume the 
Form and Nature of a Scorpion, to ge and fting that cruel Prince 
to Death. He did ſo; for meeting with a dead Scorpion, he ant- 
mated its Body, crept to the Tent of the Tyrant, and afterwards 


wy his Bed giving him ſo mortal a Bice, that he died the Day 
after. | 
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The Wel-doer having done the Deed, left the dead Scorpion 
where he found him, and reſuming his Form of a Bird, went to the 
King again, who expected him with impatience in the Garden. As 
ſoon a3 the Navy came to know the Death of their Prince, de- 
teſting both his Cruelty and Injuſtice, they rais'd the Siege and 
fail d away, leaving this Princeſs at liberty to rejoyce at their De- 
parture. The Queen's Admiral having underſtood that the City 
was deliver'd from its Blockade, return'd into Port with his Ships, 
which he had carry'd away before. 85 

The King returning back like a Bird as he came, for Expedition's 
fake, found at his Arrival in hi Dominions a great Fleet had been 
got ready, according to his Orders, on which going abeard with 
his dearly beloved Friend, the Tel-doer, he reſolv'd to go and”) 
make Love to that amiable Princeſs whom he had found ſo- 
Charmiog. . | 

His Fleet was the moſt ſurprizing that had ever been ſeen, each 
Ship carrying on its Poop, and on every Maſt, Flags and Streamers 
of various Colours. The Air reſounded with an infinite number of 
Trumpets and other Muſical Inſtruments, and each Ship dazzel'd 
the Eyes of all Spectators with its variety of Gold and Azure. 
The King thus equipp'd, dropt Anchor in ſight of the Queen, 
and ſent Ambaſſadors before him, to beg he might have admittance 
to come and kiſs her Majeſty's Hand. The Queen ſent all the 
Grandees of her Court to wait on his Majeſty at his landing, and 
waited herſelf at the Head of the Slain' to receive him. Never 
was interview more ſplendid, and that gave more reciprocal Satis- 
faction The King was charm'd with the Beauty of the Queen, 
who appear'd to him that Day even a thouſand times more hand- 
ſome than ſhe had done before. The Queen on her part thought 
the King ſo exceeding agreeable, that there was no occaſion to 
induce her to hearken favourably to his Propoſals. She lodg'd him 
in a magnificent Apartment, and ſome few Days after the Nuptials 
were ſolemniz'd with equal Pomp and Grandeur. 

The Queen after having for ſome Month: given her Subjects a 
Taſte of the mild © overnment of their new Maſter, conſented to 
fer ſail with him towards his own Kingdom, where fhe liv'd a long 
while in perfect Felicity, The Subjects of both Dominions were 
Hkewiſe made happy by the wiſe and gentle Adniiniſtration of their 

King and Queen. ' | | 
 _ Jthe Magick King ruminated in his Dominions upon diſturbing 
a Happineſs fo compleat. He was out of his Wits at the Death 
of his Son, and to ſee that the Princeſs, whom he pretended to 
make marry him, ſhould marry his Enemy. Atter having a long 
time meditated, he at length pitch'd upon a Project of Revenge. 
He had a Nephew, who: was a fine Gentleman but wicked like 
_. himſelf. He acquainted him he would make him Succefſor«ro his 
Dominions, provided he would but revenge his Son s Death. He 
ialicucted him, gave him ſeveral Secrets of his Art, and ſent him 

: | do 
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to execute what he defir'd.. The young Prince promis'd his Uncle 
to omit nothing that might bring his End about, and-ſo ſet forward 
for the other King's Court. - pes 
The good King receiv'd him very favourably,” and finding in 
him a great deal of Wit, prefer'd him to all the Lords of his 
Court, making him his Confident and Favourite. There was only 
one Secret he kept from him. He took a great deal of Pleaſure 
in going frequently to walk in the Wel-doer's Grotto, who was gon 
wandring about the World to ſeek occafions of doing good. His 
Majeſty never carry d any body with him; and it was always thought 
he was gon upon ſome Intrigue. The Favourite, who had it ever 
in his Head to execute his wicked Purpoſe, pretended to be me- 
lancholy, when the King, who lov'd him tenderly, would often 
ask what made him ſo ſad. He anſwer'd, he was much concern'd 
to think how little Confidence he put in him; and that he ſhould 
go any where and not carry him along with him; for, added he, 
woe , no longer of ufe to me than I can wait upon and ſerve your. 
ajeſty. 2 + FX | 
The King told him he had no reaſon to complain, for he had 
conceal'd only one thing from him; which he was engag'd in Ho- 
nour to tell no body. The Favourite was not fatisfy'd, but af- 
flicted himſelf fo terribly, that at length he became ſick, and the 
Phyſicians acquainted the King they thought him in danger of his 
Life; The King was ſo terribly concern'd, he went and aſſur d 
him he would acquaint him with all, and carry him whither he 
us'd to go, as ſoon as he ſhould be well; but in the mean time beg'd 
of him to take care of his Health, if it were true that he had ſo 
great a kindneſs for him as he pretended, telling him nothing could 
be more afflicting to him than his Indiſpoſition | 
The Favourite, who by the Secrets of his Art, appear'd fick, 
when he was not ſo, no ſooner became in a condition to wait on the 
King, but he carry'd him along with him to the Grotto, according 
to his Promiſe. His Majzfty explain'd the whole Myftery to him, and 
told him he muſt do all he ſaw him do; but the Traitor had ſome- 
thing elſe in his Head. As ſoon as the King had let fly an Arrow, 
a Deer fell dead as before, upon which he cry'd, Quiribini, imme- 
diately enter'd into the Beaſt's Body, and left his own extended on 
the ground. The treacherous Favourite ſeeing this, inſtead of do- 
ing what he had been bid, cry'd, Quiribini, and enter'd the Body 
of the King, running with his drawn Sword to kill the Deer, who 
evaded Death meerly by its Swiftneſs. | : 
This Villain at his firft coming to Court, became a great Admirer 
of the Queen's Beauty; wherefore thinking to put a cruel Trick 
upon her, in the King's Shape, he went to Court, and pretended 
to what the King had only right to; but her Majefty ha conceiv'd 
ſo great an Averſion to him, the Wel-doer having by his Fairy Axt 
him to lodge within her Apartment. 
2 8 5 The 


acquainted her who he was, that ſhe would not ſo much as ſuffer 
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The feigned King nevertheleſs paid great Reſpe& to her Majeſty, 
and would not pretend to oppoſe her, out of hopes he might one 
day gain her, and to the end he might never meet with any body 
to croſs his Detigns, order d all the Deer in the Forrefts to be 
kill d, and daily huated them himſelf to haſten, their Extirpa- 
tion. | 

One Day adore the reft, while the Queen was in the Field in her 
Chariot, he happen'd to find a Deer, who, as ſhe ran from him, 
always turn'd her Head towards her Majeſty. The pretended 
King did not doubt but this was ſhe he ſought after, and therefore 
employ'd his utmoſt Fury in the Purſuit of her. She croſs' d a Ri- 
ver to avoid Death, and having found on the other ſide a dead 
Sh, ſhe cry'd, Qzir/sini, and was preſently-transform'd into a 
ive one Ihe Dogs having waded thro? the Water, the pretended 
King did not queftion but they had kill'd the Deer, and ſo re- 
turn d home well ſatisfy d with his Expedition; but the Queen had 
got home before him, and having given Orders ſhe would not be 
. becauſe ſhe was ſick, he was diſappointed too chat 

ISNT. N 

Now was the true King much concern'd under the Form of a 
Fiſh to know how to get out of the Water, it being impoſſible for 
him to live long in that Element. Whilft he was in this Quanda- 
ry, he lackily eſpy'd on the River*s-fide a Parrot, that had been 
but newly dead, and which was wonderful Beautiful. He loath 
to loſe this Opportunity, preſently cry'd, Quiribini, and being 
weary of his Fiſh's Life, preſently enter'd the Body of the pretty 
Parrot. Having ſo done, he immediately flew towards the Pa - 
lace Gardens. A Nobleman happen'd to. be then walking there, 
waiting for admittance to the Queen, whom he purpos d to acquaint 
with the Reflexions the World made on her Averſion to the King. 
The Parrot no ſooner perceiv'd him, but ſhe flew upon his Hand, 
and News being juſt then brought the Lord that he might be ad- 
mitted, he enter'd her Majeſty's Apartment with great Joy that 
he had ſo agreeable a Preſent to make her. But what ſurprize 
was every body in, to ſee the Parrot no ſooner come into the 
Queen's Preſence but ſhe flew upon her Shoulder, and offer'd to 
kiſs her, leaping afterwards upon her Toilet, where the began to 
utter wonderful Novelties, | 
The Queen going afterwards into her Cloſet with the aforeſaid 
Lord, who had demanded Audience of her, the Parrot flew after 
them, and putting in for a third part of the Converſation, declar d 

the Hiſtory of the whole Adventure. They then concerted means 
to make away with the falſe King, that he might abandon the 
Body he poſſeſs'd, and leave it ſafe and found, which was ſpeedily 
Executed. This done, the King in the Body of the Parrot cry d, 
£uribini, and reſum d his own. | | 2 | 
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The Well-doer having underſtood by his Art the unha ven» 
ture of the King and Queen, came ſoon to their Relief ut 8 
them deliver'd from the Treachery they had undergon. His Ad- 
vice was to puniſh the wicked King, who had been Author of this 
Perfidiouſneſs ; and he took upon him that Task, that nothing 
might for the future interrupt the Marriage of two ſuch lovely 
Mortals. They enjoy'd this Happineſs a long time, and the Ve- 
doer was deſir'd to ftay and live with them, which he conſented to, 
becoming the greateft Favourite that Prince eyer had, 


F 
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The Princeſs Crows'd by the Fairies. 


T ALB IN: 


A Certain Princeſs, who had a great deal of Wit and Courage, 


happen'd to marry a Prince who liv'd as a private Man, m Do- 


minions that had belong'd to his Anceftors, and which a certain 


powerful Prince of the Neighbourhood had uſurp'd upon the Death 


of the laſt King, who had been kill'd in an Expedition wherein three 


Kings had loft their Lives the ſame Day. 

This Princeſs was no ſooner marry'd, but ſhe put the Prince her 
Husband upon re-gaining the Crown that belong'd to him, infinu- 
ating to him by continual Remonſtrances, that it was a Shame for 
him to obey 1n a Place where he ought to command. The Prince 
by degrees began to reliſh her Advice, but found greater Ditficul- 
ties than ordinary in putting it in execution, all the ftrong Places 


being in the Uſurper's Poſſeſſion, and moſt of the Governors his 


Subjects. Tis true, all the Inhabitants of the Kingdom were un- 
eaſy under a range Government, which they had long undergon; 
but how could they help themſelve;? The Sinews of War were 
wanting. The |'rince and Princeſs had enough for their private 
Suſtenance; but to bring about a Revolution there was occaſion for 
immenſe Sum;. Arms and Horſes muft be had, and the wavering 


of the People ſecur'd by Golden Chains. In a word, all thoſe that 


were entruſted with the Secret muſt be well rewarded, left they 
ſhould be tempted to go and reveal it for a greater Recompence. 
What Remedy in an Affair of ſo great Importance! 

The Princeſs had been brought up in a Caſtle, ſituate in the midſt 
of Rocks and Woods, where ſhe had heard much talk of the Power 
of Fairiez. She knew they often transform'd in different manners 


the King her Father's hunting Equipage, whenever he came near 


to the Cave where they liv'd, and which they would ſuffer no Mor- 


tal to pry into. She thought if ſhe did but go and reſide ſome few 


Months at that Caſtle, which upon her Father and Mother's Death 
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came to her by Inheritance, ſhe might be able to eftabliſh a Com- 
munication with the Fairies her Neighbours, and which ſucceeded 
as ſhe could wiſh. | . 
A frightful Ogre ſettled in the ſame Woods, had for a long time 
waged War with all his Neighbours, and feeding only on human 
Fleſh, had devour'd two or three Perſons that belong'd to the Fai- 
ries, which was contrary to the Law of Nations, in as much as 
there had ever been a Treaty of Alliance between the Fairies and 
the Ogres, ſomewhat like that of ours with the Mabometans, on ac- 
count of Commerce. | | 
- The Fairies enrag'd againft this deteftable Nation, had reſolvd 
to extirpate them; when the Ogres having had ſeveral unſucceſs- 
ful Encounters with them, and finding themſelves always inferior 
ia Enchantments and Powers, came and requeſted a Retreat in the 
Princeſs's Caftle, which ſhe thought it would not be Humanity in 
her to refuſe. | a 
The Fairies, who knew every thing as ſoon as they conſulted their 
Books, having under ſtood that the Ogres were protected by the Prin- 
ceſs, they ſent to her to make their Complaints, letting her know, 
that were it not for the great Reſpect they had for her, which they 
were ſenſible ſhe very well deſerv d, they could burn down her 
Caſtle in a moment, and their Enemies in it; but ſince they had 
for her that Coniideration, they profeſs'd they hop'd ſhe would ſo 
far oblige them as to drive them out of her Territories, and they 
ſhould always be ready to ſerve her upon any important Occaſion 
whatſoever. They moreover gave her to underftand, if ſhe did 
but know what a Race ſhe had given ſhelter to, ſhe would ſoon be 
enclin'd to part with them on any Terms, for that they were a ſort 
of Gueſts neither capable of Humanity, nor any good Inten- 
tion. | | 
The Princeſs anſwer'd, ſhe had given them Sanctuary meerly up- 
on their appearing to be moſtMiſerable;but ſince ſhe had underftood 
they were an ill ſort of People, ſhe would immediately give Orders 
to have them diſmiſs'd. Then ſhe beg'd of the Fairy Ladies that 
had been ſent to her, to permit her to come and wait upon them 
at their Palace, or at leaft co appoint a Place where ſhe might have 
that Happineſs. N | | | | 
The moſt conſiderable of them mov'd with this great Civility of 
the Princeſ;, came to make her a Viſit in a Chariot drawn by fix 
Animals of an unknown Kind. They had each of them four Feet 
and four Wings, travelling with ſo great Rapidity, that it was hard 
to diftinguiſh whether they flew or ran. She had a little Box with 
her, which ſhe made a Preſent of to the Princeſs, detiring, her not 
to open it till ſhe was gon from her. & 
The good Fairies, ſuch as this was, never make any Viſit without 
Accompanying it with ſome token of their good Will. The Princels 
receiv'd both the Viſit and Preſent with many Acknowledgments, 
wherewith the Fairy well ſatisfy'd, told her Highneis, ſhe knew 
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very well what Defigns ſhe had in agitation, and therefore ſhould 
always be ready to ſerve her to the utmoſt of her Power, eſpeci- 
ally in this, where ſhe was ſenſible there was no great Injuſtice 
done. ' RN 
The Princeſs, who very well knew the Fairy's Care was inacceſ- 
ſible to all whom ſhe had no mind to admit, beg'd of her to per- 
mit her to wait on her at her Palace, and deſir d of her to name 2 
Day when ſhe might have that Happineſs. The Fairy appointed a 
Day, and the Princeſs did not fail to be there. She was receiv'd at 
her Entrance into the Cave by twelve young Fairies, each magnifi- _ 
cently dreft. They were cloath'd in Gold-Brocade with Feathers 
Bonnets upon their Heads, to which great Plumes were faſtned 
with Diamond-Buckles. They had all of them the Picture of the 
Principal Fairy hanging to a large Ribbon, which they wore about 
their Necks. I heſe Twelve having receiv'd the Princeſs with 
profound Reſpect, conducted her into the head Fairy's Apartment, 
who ſat upon a Golden Bed glittering with Precious Stones. 
She receiv'd the Princeſs in that manner to avoid the trouble of 


* Ceremonies. She had a very large Court, and all the Fairies of 


her Family ftanding about her w profound Silence. There was 
near her Bed a Coral Scrutore inlaid, with a Gold Standiſh, Papers, 
Books and ſeveral Fairy Inftruments lying upon it At the feet 
of the Bed lay ſeveral little Dogs; and not far off were divers 
Parrots, Monkeys, and the like, which ſerve for an Amuſement to 
great People. N | | | 

The Princeſs was plac'd near the Fairy in an Elbow-Chair of 
great Value. It was all border'd with large Pearls in great Quan- 


tities. As ſoon as the Princeſs was ſat, and the firſt Compliments 


were over, every body retir d thro' Reſpett to leave the Princeſs 
and Fairy together. They were no ſooner alone but the Fairy re- 
ſum'd her Offers to ſerve the Princeſs in the great Deſign ſhe had 
in hand; and the Princeſs not only thank'd her for that, but 
for the fine Preſent ſhe had made her, viz. the rich Box, which 
was full of Jewels of great Price. The Fairy told her ſhe would 
always be ready to furniſh her with more to promote ſo reaſonable 
a Project as ſhe had in agitation, and at the ſame time gave her a- 
nother Box of Coyn'd Gold to make uſe of till ſuch time us ſhe 
could ſell the Jewels. She gave allo Parrots, that were hkewiſe 
Fairies, to ſerve for Intelligencers and Spies over the Actions of 
her Enemies. She thought they would not be ſuſpected, as indeed 
they were not Being thus well provided by the Fairy with 
Proviſions and Inſtructions for the Enterprize ſhe wa going about, 
the Princeſs took her leave, aſſuring her Ladyſhip of eternal Ac- 
knewl dgment. She was impatient to ſee the Prince her Husband 
again, and iv put in pr.ictice what ſhe had learnt, Which made 
her ſtay but a little while at her Caſtle, | | 


The 
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The Prince could not eaſily believe at firſt what the Princeſs told 
him, and which indeed is not to be wondred at. The Reader too, 
perhaps, may find ſome Difficulty to believe me, that give the 
Relation of it. However, at length his Highneſs had fo many 
Proofs brought him, that he found himſelf oblig'd to believe it, 
and conſequently told the Princeſs he would try the Fortune of it. 
The Gold and Jewels were above all convincing Proofs, and he 
could not withſtand them. The Parrots alſo help'd to fortify his 
Belief. They diſcours'd on the matter as gravely and reaſonably 
as rational Men {hould do, only now and then, like other Parrots, 
they let fall ome inarticulate Words, | 

The Prince no longer doubting the Fairy's Power, who favour'd 
his Deſign, thought he muſt loſe no more time. He therefore 
aiſpatch'd one of his Parrots to reſide with the Governor General 
of tke whole Kingdom, with Orders that he ſhould return imme- 
diately in caſe the Enterprize came to be diſcover d. 

The Parrot flying directly to the Governor's Garden, after hav- 
ing hopp'd about from Orange-tree to Orang-tree, fuffer'd himſelf 
at laſt to be taken. Being preſented to the Governor, he was 
thought ſo beautiful a Bird, that he was judg'd worthy of being 
Plac'd in a magnificent Cage in the Preſence-Chamber, from whence 
he went out as often as he pleas d. He made uſe of that liberty 
to go wherever he ſaw the Governor go, eſpecially if he ſaw any 
body with him, by which means nothing was talk'd of but he pre- 
ſeatly came to the knowledge of it. Having flown three or four 
times about the Garden to amuſe the People, he generally took his 
opportunity, when they leaſt minded him, to go and give an Ac- 
count of what he had heard to another arrot the Prince had ſent 
for that purpoſe, by which means the Prince and Princeſs had a 
thouſand Iaſtructions, and took their Meaſures accordingly. 

The ether Parrots were emplay'd in divers other parts of the 
Kwgdom to receive. and carry News, and they perform'd their 
Task with the greateft Fidelity. The Jewels were ſold in the great 
Cities, and the Money as well ariimg from thence as that the 
Fairy had ſo liberally given, was diftribuced with that Caution and 
good Succels,. that the whole Kingdom were up in Arms the ſame 
Day, and the Uſurper's Garriſons almoſt every where diſarm'd: 
Nay, this happen'd with ſo little Blood-ſhed, that there's hardly 
any Example of the like Revolution. 7 
The Uſurpers being quickly deposd, the Prince and Princeſs 
were Crown in their Capital City in the midft of joyful Accla- 
mations of their Subject, who were rejoyc'd to ſee their lawful 
Sovereign on the Throne, who was ſo juft and good a Prince, that 
it was impoſſible he ſhould be equall'd by any but his Beautiful 
and Cour2gious Princeſs, who had ſo great a ſhare in that Enter- 


Prize. | | 
5 The 
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.- preſently ſet. about defending themſelves againft 


- 7; on 
yal Authority, 


f their powerful 
Enemies. For this end they thought they muſt make Annes 


with ſuch of their Neighbours as were able to balance the other's 
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The Prince and Princeſs thus inveſted with the Ro 


Power, and they ſuceeded in it. They had recourſe to ſuch 


Princes as were accuſtom'd to ſupport the weak, and manag'd the 
matter with Diſcretion for the eldeft of their Sons, who was to ſuc- 
ceed them. They had two, who promis'd a great deal from their 
Birth; but at length the Eldeſt having diſoblig'd the People, they 
choſe rather to obey the Youngeſt, It was for him then the Crown 


was defign'd, when the Princeſs, who was to be his Spouſe, en- 


tring the Capital City, ſhe was receiv'd with the Diſcharge of five 


hundred Cannon, that lay along the River that led to the Palace. | 


If this Prince was not afterwards fo happy as could have been wiſh'd, 
or might have been expected, it was in that both the King and 
Queen, who had brought this Revolution about by their great 
Wiſdom, died ſoon after, and that the Fairy, who had been their 
Protector, left the Kingdom for Grief of the loſs of ſo amiable a 
Royal Couple, who, during their Lives, had made her all poſſible 
Acknowledgments for her ſo great Favours. At; 


* __ — 
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The Baffl'd Stratagem. 


FATE 


* 


"HERE was formerly a King who had been Marry'd very 


| young to an amiable Princeſs, whom he lov'd exceedingly. * 


She brought him a Son and a Daughter, and died ſoon after the 
Birth of the latter. | 8 ol 

The King becoming a Widower, when very young, contem- 
Plated in his two Children the idea of the Charming Perſan he had 
loſt. He took all imaginable Care of their Education, and ap- 
ply'd bimſelf to govern his Kingdom with Prudence. He did not 
think he could meet with any Woman equal to his late Charming 


Spouſe, and therefore look d upon the Sex with Indifference, re- 


folving to Marry no more. Well pleas'd that he had a Succeſſor 
would be worthy of them. he thought his People had d 
more to deſire, ſince the Blood of their Princes was not like to fail. 
But to be more certain, he determin'd to get a young Princeſs for 
his Son, who bringing along with her a potent Alliance, might for- 
tify him againſt his jealous Neighbours | CRE 
After having ſought one for a good while, he heard of a young 


Queen that had an only Daughter, who having large Dominions, 


he judgd a very proper Match for his on. He underſtood like- 
wiſe at the ſame time, that this young Queen had lately 3 a 
RF | | | | idow, 


ar RS "ORIG 
7 


- 
% 
— 
- - 


4. 626 'The Tales of the A ArrIEsS; 


Widow, and that being of an Age which might eaſily admit of 
* Matrimonial Inclinations, ſhe. might Marry again and have Chil 
dren, which might abſolutely deprive the I rinceſs of the Crown, 
for it was Hereditary and her Inheritance. 

He tfien thought it might not be amiſs. in him to endeavour 
> making himſelf Mafter of ſo great a Kingdom by Marrying the 
Queen; hut then he had given ont he would never Marry more, 
and that troubled him; for he was one that lov'd to be as good as 
his Word. He nevertheleſ< had the Curioſity to know if the yueen 
fill continu'd handſome, and he was inform'd there could not be a 
finer Woman in the World. He carry'd his Curioſity further; he 
would needs ſee her Picture, which he ſought for among ſuch of 
his Subjects as had travelld, and at lat met with an Original in 
the hands of a famous Painter, who drew it himſelf. | 

As ſoon as the King had caſt his Eyes on the Picture, he paid the 
Painter what he demanded for it, and had it hang'd up in his 
Cloſet as a very rare Piece, taking great Pleaſure in looking on it. 
Jn ſome few Days after, this Charming Queen began to ſtagger his 
Reſolutions, and enſnar'd him with ſo great a Paſſion, that he never 
had known the like. Not being able either to reſiſt or reſt, he 
took the only way he had to take, which was to ſend Ambaſſadors 
to beg that lovely Queen to accept both his Heart and his 
Crown. | 

The Queen anſwer'd the Ambaſſadors, ſhe receiv'd the Propoſal 
the King their Mafter made her, as became her, that is, with all 
the Reſpect and Acknowledgment imaginable, but that ſhe could 
not reſolve to engage herſelf in Marrfage, till ſuch time as ſhe had 
found a ſuitable Match for the Princeſs her Daughter, whom ſhe 
tov'd paſhonately, and from whom ſhe could not be ſeparated, 
without the greateft Uneaſineſs. The Ambaſſadors told her Ma- 
jeſty, the King their Maſter had a Son of great Hopes, and whom 
they thought he would be very glad to ſee Marry'd to the Prin- 
ceſs, as ſoon as they ſhould be fit for it. The Queen conſented on 
this condition to Marry the King, and the Ambaſſadors at their 
Return acquainted his Majefty therewith, which you may imagine 
he was not a l:tttle rejoycd at. 5 Ye 932 

The Ambaſſadors were ſent again to eſpouſe her Majeſty by 
Proxy, which being effected, ſhe was conducted by them to the 
Court of the King her Husband. She carry'd the Princeſs her 
Daughter along with her, being aſſur'd that ſo amiaole a Creature 
as ſhe was, would ſoon touch the Heart of the young Prince, when 
he ſhouid arrive at Age ſuſceptible of Love; but ſhe was miſtaken, 
for the Fates had order'd it otherwiſe. The t'rince conceiv'd an 
unſurmountable Averſion to the Princeſs from the very firft fight 
of her; but as he knew ſhe was defign'd as a Wife for him, he had 
the Diſcretion to conceal his unjuſt Diſlike, as much as poſſible, to 


a Pringe(s that charm d all the Court. | 7 Wh 


He 
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He entruſted the Princeſs his Sifter with the Averſion he had for - LE 
the Princeſs intended for him, and with his Reſolution to retire 

from Court, in caſe he was preſs d to Marry her, and not return 

till ſuch time as he heard ſhe was otherwiſe diſposd of. The 

Princeſs his Siſter us'd all her Endeavours to alter his Reſolution; . _ 

but not being able to do it, ſhe oblig'd him, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw he 

would be gon, to take her Jewels along with him to make uſe of 

when ſhe ſhould have occaſion. With much difficulty he took them; 

but he could not part with his dear Sifter without a Flood of Tears. 

There being no Remedy, he muſt yield, all Misfortunes ſeeming 

little to him in reſpect to that which oblig'd him to. Marry the 

Princeſs againft his Will, and which he ſhould be oblig'd todo by 

the King's Power, if he did not withdraw himſelf from his ſight. 

He departed then to avoid what he dreaded worfe than Death, 

without any more Attendance than one Gentleman, or any Money; 

but what the Jewels his Sifter had given him were ſold for. 

He had left upon the Desk in his Cloſet. a Letter for the King 
his Father, wherein he humbly beſought him to forgive his Reſo- 
lution to travel till ſuch time as he underſtood the Princeſs he was 
defign'd for, was Marry'd. He own'd he was much to blame for 
not making both his Heart and Mind bend to obey his Lord and 
Father; but he ſaid he could not help it, his Stars ſo requir'd it, 
and he was in a manner born with an Antipathy to the Princeſs,” 
which he could never overcome, whatever Reaſon he made uſe of 
for it. He confeſs d it was a barbarous and unjuſt Prejudice which: 
he had conceiv'd, for that the Princeſs was moſt amiable and wor- 
thy of the greateſt Reſpett that could be ſhewn her. He added, 
that not being able to love her, he ſhould paſs his Life but ill with 
her, in caſe he Marry'd her, and make her moſt Unhappy, who 
deſerv d a much better Fortune. | 

The King being made acquainted with the Prince's Departure, 
and his Reſolutions by the Letter he left on his Desk, ſent Me(- 
ſengers away after him to ſtop and bring him back, but in vain. 
The Prince had us'd ſuch Diligence, that he was out of the King 
his Father's Dominions, before he knew of his Departure. He went 
to divers Courts, where he had various Adventures, and at length 

came to that of a young King, whoſe Country was very diftant 
from the Place where he was born. He cans'd himſelf to be pre- 
ſented to the King for a young Cavalier, who ſought Opportunities 
of exerciſing his Valour in Knightly Adventures. The King re- 
ceiv'd him very graciouſly, telling him he was welcome to his 
Court, and wiſh'd he might find wherewithal to invite his ſtay for 
ſome time. | 

This King was very much addicted to Hunting, particularly to 
that of the oar, having Forreſts where there were frightful Crea- 


tures of that kind, which he would oftentimes overthrow himſelf, 
but that not without danger, 
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A little after the Prince's Arrival there happen d to be a famous 


Hunting, which he did not fail to be at. Ihe King there attackd 


a terrible Bear, where having thrown his Javelin and miſsd his 
Aim, the Boar came up furioutly and kill'd the King's Horſe. His 
Majefty thus diſmounted was fain to combat the furious Beaſt 
on foot with no other Arms than his Sword ; and he had been in 
no ordinary Danger, had not the Prince come in to his Relief, who 
darting bis Spear into the Beaft's Throat, the furious Creature 
find ing himſelf wounded, ran full drive at the King, when the Prinee 


- throwing himſelf off his Horſe encounter'd the mad Beaſt, and in a 
little While laid him dead at his Feet with his Sword. Ihe King 
was fo mov'd with this Action that he embrac'd his brave Defen- 


der, and aſſur'd him of his eternal Acknowledgments. The King's 
Courtiers and other Officers who were in queſt of him, came juſt 
in as the Boar was kill'd. His Majeſty acquainted his Courtiers 
how much he had been oblig d to that noble Cavalier, and who in- 


deed had ſav'd his Life. . 
From that very Day, as much unknown as the young Prince 


was., be had free admittance every where, and was as much re- 


ſpected as the greateft Lord in the Kingdom: Nay, a little after 
he was more coatider'd, tor he became the King's Favourite. His 
Majefty's Favour was ſo far extended to him, that he conceal'd no- 
thing from him, either of what he thought or defign'd, and he ne- 
ver left him but when he went to vilit the Princeſs his Sifter, who 
was brought up. in a Caftle, according to the Cuſtom of the Coun- 
try, which permitted not the Princeſſes to be ſeen even by their 
neareft Relations, till ſuch time as they were Marry'd. This Cu- 
ſtom was obſerv d with that Rigour and Fxactneſs, that none of the 
Courtiers ever enter'd within the Encloſure of the Caſtle Parks; 
left peradventure they might ſee the Princeſs walking. 


One Day the King, as an eſpecial Favour, ſuffer d the Prince 
His Favourite to enter the Parks with him to ſee the Rarieties, 


and while he was with the Princeſs permitted him to remain there. 
The young Prince was mounted on a very flery >teed, who had like 
to have coft him his Lite. Whilſt be was waiting for the King, 


happening to bend down toward his Horſe's Creſt, with his Eridle 


looſe, a ſudden Drowſineſs ſ-iz'd him, when the King coming up 
thro? a private Way thought to have ſurpriz d his Favourite, which 


be was nevertheleſs ſoon atter very ſorry for, for the skictiſh Beaſt 


being affrighted at bis Majefty's ſudden Appearance, gave two 
Starts and threw the Prince to the Ground, by which he was deſ- 
perately wounded in the Head. The. King immediately ſent for 
the Princeſs's Surgeons, who finding the Wound dangerons, his 
Majefty would not have him carry'd further, for fear of a Fever; 


and therefore lodg'd him in an Apartment of the Princeſs's Caſtle, 


whither he came every Day to ſee him, and told the Princeſs ſuck 
Wonders of him, that ſhe took the liberty to . contradict bim; 


maintaining he muſt needs be prepoſſeſs'd and bewitch'd in his 


Favour, 


*. 
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Favour, for that there was not ſuch a Man as he deſcrib'd under 
the Sun. f 5 | | | | 

The King nettled at the Incredulity of the Princeſs, told her, he 
would convince her of the Truth of what he aſſerted, as ſon as the 
perſon came to be out of danger, and added, ſhe would ſoon be 

puniſh'd for her Doubts, and find him perhaps much more amiable 
than ſhe expected. He afterwards acquainted the Prince he de- 
fign'd a Favour for him, which had never yet been granted to any 
body, for he intended ſpeedily te bring the Princels' to make him 
a Viſit. She was in truth exceedingly Charming, and the Prince 
became enamour'd of her at firft tight, but he durſt not let the 
King ſee it for fear he ſhould repent of the Fayour, and never 
let him (ee her more. | 8 
The King nevertheleſs carry'd the Princeſs to him every Day; 
and he efteem'd himſelf ſo happy, that what he fear'd moſt was to 
be cured, becauſe he knew his Happineſs would laft no longer than 
his Malady. He however began to be well of a ſudden, and riſe to 
take the Air at the Window. _ „„ F 

Standing there one Day with the Picture of the Princeſs his Siſter 
in his Hand, who he thought ſomewhat reſembled the Princeſs with 
whom he was in Love, the King came ſoftly behind him and far- 
priz'd him. Seeing a Picture of great Value in his Hands, he doubt- 
ed not but he had as great a Paſſion in his Heart. He look'd atten- 
tively on the Portrait, and found the Perſon ſo Charming, that he 

thought he ſhould immediately become a Rival to his Favourite. 
He was much concern'd at it, but nevertheleſs could not refift it. 
The Beauty he ſaw had made ſo great Impreſſion upon him, that 
he was no longer Maſter of his Reſolutions. The Prince going to 
put the Picture up, the King beg'd he would not do it till he had 
let him ſee it once more. The Prince, who deſir'd no better than 
that he ſhould admire it, let him look upon it as long as he pleas d. 
The King, after having conſider'd it a good while, reſtor'd it, not 
daring to ask him whoſe Picture it was, becauſe he dreaded to 
know, what he already gueſsd, that his Favourite was the moſt 
Happy of Men, in that he was able to pleaſe ſo amiable a Perſon. 
Of this he did not think he had any reaſon to doubt, becauſe he 
juft then ſaw her Picture in his Hands, which his Jealouſie ſug- 
geſted to him ſhe herſelf had given him. The King thus prepoſ- 
feſs'd went a little briskly out of the Prince's Chamber, whirher he 
had come that Day alone, becauſe the Princeſs was ſomewhat in- 
diſpos d. Next Day he return'd with her Highneſs and ſhew'd her 
once more to his Favourite; but he ſoon after carry d him to Court, 
_ left he ſhould give occaſion of murmuring to his Courtiers, who 

would be apt to do ſo, if he continu'd any longer fo great a Favour 
to a Stranger, contrary to the Laws of his Country. 

The Prince very ſorry for his being curd, took leave of the 

rinceſs with a heavy Heart, which ſhe herſelf perceivd. The 
King and Prince ſet out together, but equally — the. 

: rince 
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Sr ince endeavou ring to overcome it, . : 8 ſpeak 4 mY 


had diſoblig'd them by hi eparture 


King, but his Majefty receiv'd him with Coldneſs. He was ſur- 

rizd, and examin'd himſelf whether he had given any occation 
for it, but in vain, He could not think of ought he had ſaid, or 
done, that could deferve the leaſt slight; for the Courtiers, 


he was ſure he had behav'd himſelf ſo well to them, they could 


have no cauſe to do him any ill Office. .All this made him take 


courage, and moft humbly beg of his Majeſty to tell him, if he had 


in che leaſt been ſuſpected of being wanting in his Duty or Fidelity 
to a great Prince, who heapd on him ſo many Favours. 

The King at firſt anſwer'd nothing; but at length having conſi- 
der d a little, defir'd ſomewhat haſtily to let him ſee the Portrait 
again. He gave it immediately, and when having gaz d on it with 


great Attention for ſome time, he 'turn'd about ſuddenly to his 


Favourite, and ask'd him w:th a Smile, if that wa not the Perſon 
he lov'd, and who it was that was fo belov'd. The Prince told 
his Majefty, it was really one he lov d, for that it was his Siſter. 
The King then embrac'd h m, and ingenuouſly confeſ d he had con- 
ceiv'd fo great a Paſſion for the Perſon whoſe Portrait that was, that 


that had occaſion'd all the Coldneſs he juſt before com plain'd of, and 


which he told him proceeded from his fear that he was his Rival. I 
am overjoy'd continu'd the King, to underſtand I have no reaſon to 
apprehend any ſuch thing from a Perſon ſo amiable as you are, and 
who 1 may rather think will favour the Detign I have to demand 


your Siſter n Marriage. The Prince was greatly pleas'd to hear 


the King talk after that rate, and prom sd to be aſſiſt ng to the 
utmoſt of his Power. He thought himſelf oblig?d only to let his 
Majeſty know who he was, that he might not be uncertain what 
Alliance he engag d in, but be aflur'd he ſhould do nothing below 
his Rank. He told him then he was the Son of a powerful King, 


who having no other Children but the Princeſs his diſter and him- 


ſelf, might, ifhe pleas'd, give her whole Provinces for her Porti- 
on. The K ag anſwer d, he deiir'd only the Perſon of his Sifter to 
make him the happieſt of Men; and a. for her ortion, he ſaid, 
he renounc'd it. Being impatient to know the ſucceſs of his A- 
mour, he reſolv'd im ned ately to ſend a pompous Embaſly ſuitable 


to his Grandeur, to demand the Pr.nceſs in Marriage. The ?rince 


aſſurd him of Succeſs, only caution d hem not to let his Ambaſſa- 
dors ſay any thing of what he had confid ed to h m, becauſe if the 
King his Father, and the Queen his Mother-in-Law ſhould come to 
know he had been ſo well treated at his Court, that might be a 
means of making them refuſe him the Princeſs, meerly becauſe he 


The Ambaſſador: ſet out, and the Prince before had diſpatch d 
away a Courier to his Siſter, to acqua nt her with the occaſion 
the Embaſſy. He gave her an exact Account of what had happen d 


to him, and the great Paſſion of the King, who demanded her in 


Marriage, had for her. The Courier he ſent, was his * 
| 2 
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| By the Counteſs of D'Anois.  64r ¶ 
who was the only Perſon that. went along with him. He found the — 
Princeſs ſhut up in a Caſtle, where ſhe had been confin'd by the 
Queen's Intereft, who had born her ill Will ever fince her Brother's 
Departure, and which ſhe ſuſpected her privy to. The Princeſs 
was ftill in this Caſtle when the Ambaſſadors arriv'd at Court 
and as ſhe had been acquainted with the occaſion of their coming 
by the Prince her Brother, ſhe every Day expected to hear from 
the King her Father about it; but the Queen had ſuch Power over 
him, ſhe took care ſhe ſhould hear nothing ; and moreover by the 
ſame Intereſt in the King put ſuch a Trick upon the Ambaſſadors 
as had never been yet offer'd to ſo potent a Prince as him that ſent 
them. She made the King her Huzband renounce his own Blood, 
| by conſenting to fob her Daughter upon the Prince that ſent the 
S Embally, inſtead of his telling him that would be a ſure means of 
ſeeing his Son again he lov'd ſo dearly, ſince he would be certain 
| not to fray when ſhe arriv'd. She ſaid moreover it would be eaſy 
do put the Princeſs her Daughter upon the Ambaſſadors and their 
- Maſter, ſince neither of them had ever ſeen his. The King having 
t given his Conſent, the Stratagem was manag'd ſo artfully, that it 
| ſucceeded ; for the Ambaſſadors, after the Ceremonies of Marriage 
1 were over, carry'd away the Queen's Daughter with great f omp. 
0 The Princeſs, on whom this Cheat was put; having been, as 1 told 
a you before, acquainted with the Cayſe of the coming of theſe Am- 
d baſſadors, and ſeeing no Effeas of it, ſent a trufty Servant to Court 
r to learn what was become of them; and having underſtood at bis 
S Return that they were gon, and carry d along with them the Queen's 


is Daughter to poſſeſs a Throne that was only due to her; ſhe reſol ; 
c F ving to hazard all rather than ſuffer ſuch a Trick to be put upon 
* ber, apply'd herſelf to a Fairy, with whom ſhe had made an Ac- 
57 quaintance during her Retreat, and who had aſſur'd her ſhe would 
bo ſerve her to the utmoſt of her Power upon all occaſions whatſoever. 
* in the mean time the new Queen was got almoſt to the Court ſhe 
0 deſign' d for, and the King came a good way to meet her; but not 
d, finding her to be the ſame he had ſeen in the Portrait, he began to 
A* be angry with his Favourite, ordering him to be confin'd to a Caſtle, 
le there to wait for the Puniſhment he deſerv'd, for patting a Trick 
ce upon him. Having underſtood from his Ambaſſadors that they 
la- ſaw no other Princeſs at that Court, he reſolv'd nevertheleſs to 
he Marry her they had brought, notwithſtanding the great difference 
to he found between the Princeſs in the Picture and this in the reali- 
> A ty. He reſolv'd likewiſe at the ſame time to puniſh his Favourite 
he with Death, for the Trick he ſuppos'd he had put upon him, and 


accordingly ſent away Orders for that purpoſe immediatly. Whilft 


ved the Nuptials were preparing, the true Princeſs, whom the King 

z of had defign'd to Marry, arriv'd at Court. She had had recourſe to 

n'd ner Neighbour the Fairy, who had lent her a Flying Chariot, in 

m which ſhe had been tranſported in a little time to the place where 

a tg ner Rival was about to triumph. At her Arrival ſhe went to 
une 8 Court, 
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Court, and having preſented herſelf before the King, he found ns 
difficulty from her reſemblance with the Portrait to believe what 
he told him. She demanded with great earneftneſs News of the 

Prince her Brother; the King told her what Orders he had given, 

but immediately ſent to have them countermanded. He likewiſe 
order'd the Prince to be forthwith brought to Court to partake of 
his Joy for having diſcover'd the Stratagem which was form'd againſt 
him, and to ſee the Princeſs his Siſter, whom the King found a 
| thouſand times yet more amiable than the Picture that repreſented 
— her. The Preparations the King had made for his other Marriage, 
which he reſolv'd upon thro” Policy, were chang'd into a thouſand 
Magnificences which he order'd, tho' in hafte, being not willing to 
delay his Happineſs any longer. The Princeſs who had put this 
Trick upon him, was treated with all manner of Civility, and the 
Ambaſſadors had Orders to carry her back again to the Queen her 
Mother, which ſhe defir'd might be done ſpeedily, that ſhe might 
not have the Mortification to ſee the Happineſs of her Rival. The 
King was ſo well pleas'd with being ſo near having the Princeſs he 
fir'd, that he did not ſo much as think of the Stratagem any more, 
and conſequently made no Complaints of it. The Favourite ar- 
riv'd to compleat the King's Happineſs and his own; for knowing 
the great kindneſs the Prince had for his Sifter, he gave him her. 
This Day was remarkable for one of the greateſt and moſt ſudden 
Revolutions that has happen'd among Men. Four Perſons in the 
 mtmoft Deſpair found themſelves all of a (ſudden rais'd to the high- 
- eft Pinacle of Felicity. ' he two Marriages were ſolemniz'd, and 
Ee the four Perſons liv d very happily together for a long while. The 
Prince ſucceeded to. the Dominions of the King his Father, who | 
died ſoon after, and his Subjects thought themſelves not a little 
happy in being govern'd by a King and Queen who were Goodneſs 
and Wiſdom its ſelf. . 2 : | | 
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The Inacceſſible Iſland, 
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Young Princeſs was Sovereign of an Iſland, where nothing. = *Mf 
was wanting that could be deſir'd by the Heart of Man, The _ ©. 7 
Houſes were cover'd with Plates of Gold, and the Temples and 
Palaces were pay'd with it. . : 

The Inhabitants liv'd to great Ages in perfe& Health, and their 
| long Lives were neither interrupted with Law Suits nor Differences. 
No Games or Diverſions were in uſe there that Avarice had any 


| ee. in, and all cheir Pleaſures were quiet and without diftur- 
ance. | 


; This Iſland had ever been unknown to the reſt of Mankind; 
; the Inhabitants found themſelves ſo happy, that they did not care 
? to go out of it; and they would not receive Strangers among them, 
left they ſhould corrupt their innocent Manners, The Diſcoverers 
: of Countries that liv d in thoſe times, tho they paſs'd and re paſs d 
g about this Iſland, yet never came to the leaſt knowledge of it. 
a Nature had ſecur'd it on all fides with Rocks, and render d it In- 
* acceſſible. She had only left one Paſſage open, which had a won- 
q derful fine Port, where a. thouſand Ships might ride, and from 
5 hence it was a Miracle it was not invaded. | | 5 2 
8 Since Mankind had been addicted fo much to Teek out for new , 
C Habitations, and ſo many wondertul Diſcoveries had been made, 
& * the Princes of the Iſland, who knew the Power of ſeveral Fairies 


they had had among them time out of mind, beg'd of them ta 
hinder by their Art, any ſuch curious Perſons to penetrate their 
Country, 'which had been unknown for ſo many Ages. The only 
Remedy the Fairies could think of to prevent it was, by ſurround- 
ing the Iſland with fo thick a Mitt that nothing could be ſeen thro 
it. This Contrivance had Succeſs; for when the Sailers came that 
way to make their Diſcoveries, having formerly ſeen Rocks which 
they thought muſt encloſe ſome Land, they met with nothing but 
impenetrable Obſcurities, which the beſt Eyes could not pierce, 
and ſo were fain to return like Fools as they came. 1 
The Princes of the Iſland had for an Age or two had the Curioſi- 
i ty to know what was done in the Terra Firma, and for that purpoſe 
me KK had ſent from time to time Spies into their Neighbours Territories. 
| They always ſent thoſe that were moſt truſty and skilful,and the Fai- 
ries gave them by their Art a Power to fly as far as they thought fit, 
only refting themſelves now and then on the Rocks. They allo at- 
forded them means to become invitible, by giving them Robes,to 
wear that were as bright as the Da This Conveniency of ro 
| | 2 | | 1 
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their Neighbours had Furniſh'd the Inhabitants with the knowledge 
of all that paſid in the World, inſomuch that there ſoon ſtarted 
up as good and as many Politicians and New{mongers as were to 
be found elſewhere, who cenfur d or approv'd the Conduct of Prin- 
ces and their Minifters, as they ſaw occaſion. - Only this difference 
there was, that whereas our Gentlemen of that kind pals their 
Judgments freely on the affairs of Peace or War, without knowing 
any ching or much of the matter, theſe were fully inſtructed and 
capacitated before they deliver'd their Opinions. 
The Princeſs, who now began to advance in Years, became tir'd 
with the great Tranquility ſhe enjoy d. She had heard by the Re- 
port of her Spies, that there was in the Terra Firma a potent King, 
who had aquir'd great Glory at the Head of his Army, and a 
great Reputation for Wiſdom at the Head of his Council, both 
which had render'd him moft formidable to all his Neighbours. 
He was ſo mild poliſh'd and affable, that he became the Delight of 
his Subjects. He kept a magnificent Court, where all Pleaſures a- 
bounded, viz. Feaſts. Turnaments, Hunting, Balls, Muſick Meet- 
ings, Plays and the like. He.nevertheleſs in the midſt of all theſe 
ſeem'd reſolv'd not to part with his Heart. He was by much the 
handſomeft Man of any in his Court; but his Beauty was ac- 
company'd with fo great Majeſty, and ſo noble a Mien, that he 
could be taken for nothing but a Hero. He had ſuffer 'd himſelf to 
be drawn by all the Painters that defir'd it, who had liberty to work 
at his Portrait as much as they pleas'd, while he was dreſſing. The 
Princeſs of the Ifland, who had heard fo much, order'd one of her 
Spies to bring away his Picture, which he had no ſooner ſeen, but 
ſhe was under a Concern that her Iſland had been ſo long unknown. 
The unmoleſted Pleaſures of her Court appear'd inſipid to her, 
and ſhe thought all her Subjects infinitely interior to a King of ſo 
good a Mien and ſo fair a Reputation. She had lately read Books 
of Adventures, and conſequently. could bear the hearing of nothing 
hut Hero's and Heroick Actions. She, in a word, thought ſhe 
fhould never be happy, unleſs ſhe were Marry'd to the Prince ſhe 
eſteem d ſo much; but bow to bring it about, ſhe could not tell, 
fince neither ſhe, nor the Ifland where ſhe reign d, were in the 
leaft known. | | 
She made her Application then to her of all the Fairies in her 
Dominions, who wa reputed to be the moſt knowing. After hav- 
ing communicated to her the deſire ſhe had to make an Alliance out 
of her Illand, and made her acquainted with the Merits of that 
great King, ſhe demanded of her what means ſhe muſt uſe to make 
known her Inclinations for him, and to raiſe the like in him for her. 
The Fairy told her, ſhe muſt firſt give him knowledge of her Iſland, 
that he might have ſome Curioſity to know what was done there, 
not doubting in the leaſt, but it he came once to know what 2 
Queen reign d there, he would immediately have a greater Deſire 
to poſſeſs her, than her Iſland. | | | 


It 


' the Princeſs, fince ſhe was one of the fineſt Women of her + 


to ſend to the great King the laſt Spy ſhe had employ'd there ini. 


were a great many other Strangers, who allicry'd up the Merits of 


| ſent to the Stranger to ſpeak with him. The Princeſs's Envoy, (for 


was only to hgh, and ask the Envoy, whether it was not poſhble 


By the Counteſs of TY Anois. * . 


It ſeem'd in truth as if this great K ing had been deſtin 


d to Joye 


and he had been enamour d with no other Beauty, alto his Court 


had been conſtantly fll'd with moſt amiable Perſons. The Prin- 
ceſs on her part ſeem'd likewiſe to have reſerv'd her Heart wholly 
for him; for altho ſhe had at her Court many Princes of her own 
Blood, and divers other great Men, that were capable of charmins 
a Woman, ſhe had always look d upon them with the greateſt 155 
difference. 2 
At length the Princeſs, by the advice of the wiſe Fairy, reſolv'd 
ſibly. He flew thither by the aſſiſtance of the Fairy Art; but at 
laſt had Orders to appear in the form of a Stranger that was on his 
Travels. The Princeſs had given bim both Money and Jewels 
which he made uſe ot to cloath himſelf after the manner of the 
Country, and to introduce him into the beſt Companies. | 
After having reſided there for ſome time, he found an Opportu- 
nity to get acquainted with ſuch as were moſt familiar wich the 
great King, Being one Day at one of their Tables, where there 


their reſpective Sovereigns, he told them he had the Honeur to 
ſerve a Princeſs, whom it was more glorious to Obey, than to Com- 5 
mand elſewhere. The Diſpute growing warm, he ſaid he could | 4 
eaſily juſtify what he advanc'd, for which purpoſe pulling a rich | 
Box, adorn'd with Precious Stones, out of his Pocket, he ſhew'd 
them the Princeſs's Picture. They all ſtood up as it were to do 
Homage to the Beauty of the Princeſs, and to contemplate it the 
more nearly. He was then immediately ask'd what part of the 2M 
World that miraculous Princeſs was born in; but he made a Diff. 
eulty to tell, and ſo no body ſaid any more thro* good Manners. EE 
The Converſation thus ended, and the Repaſt being likewiſe at an 
end, the Company broke up; but they were no ſooner got to 
Court, than a Report was ſpread of the ſurprizing Charms of this 
Princeis, and whom no body knew. | | 


The King curious to know what he had only heard confuſedly, 


= 


fo now we muſt call him,) who defir'd no hetter, told his Majefty, 

upon his Arrival at Court ſo many great Things of his Miſtreſs, and 

which he confirm'd by ſhewing him the Picture, that he ſoon rais d 

in him a Paſſion to poſſeſs both her and her Iſland. The King 
ſurpriz'd at the ſight of ſo wonderful a Beauty, gaz'd on the Pictu NN 
for a long time, without taking off his Eyes; and when he did ff *S 


for him to ſee that Charming Princeſs. The Envoy anſwer'd, N 
That nothing was impoſſible to ſo great a King, and that his Mi- | 
ſtreſs, who govern'd in an Iſland Inaccèſſible to all other Powers, 
would no doubt make his'Acceſs eaſy to her, whom ſhe had ſuch a 
great Character of from many faithful Relations. The King ook 
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ES 
dim, if he would make the way eaſy to him, to ſee a Princeſs 
without whom he could not live, there ſhould be nothing within 
his Power but he would grant him. The Envoy anſwer'd his Ma- 
jeſty, That believing it would be moſt agreeable to his Sovereign 
Miftreſs, he would let him ſee her as ſoon as he pleasd, but with. 


out any hopes of Recompence, for he had ſworn to the Princeſs to ; 1 


be faithful to her in that reſpect. 

Aſter this ſhort Conference with the King, the Princeſs's Envoy 
departed, to acquaint his Miſtreſs that the greateſt Monarch of 
the World paſſionately d-fir'd to ſee and Marry her, and that he 
would come to wait on her with a magnificent Fleet, in caſe ſhe 

would make her Paſſage praQicable to her Iſlanlc. 

The Princeſs then ſent for the wiſe Fairy, who planted on the 
Tops of two Rocks, that were on the ſides of the Entrance into the 
Port, two Globes of Diamonds, which darted as much Light and 
Fire as the Sun's Rays could poſſibly do. The Envoy was then 
diſpatch d to carry this News to the great King, who no ſooner 
heard it but he ſet Sail, being impatient'to ſee the Princeſs, who 
was the only Scope of his Hopes and Deſires. 7 

The Report of this new Diſcovery of an unknown 1ſland, and a 
miraculous Princeſs, being ſpread thro the World, a neighbour- 
ing King jealous of the Proſperity of this great Prince, reſolv'd to 
- diſpute the Princeſs with him, and conquer both her and her 
Illand. The great King was no ſooner got out to Sea but he ſaw 
himſelf follow'd by a formidable Fleet, and what was moſt to be 
fear'd, was, that the King who commanded it had with him a Fai- 
ry, whoſe Secrets were ſo powerful, that nothing hitherto had been 
able to reſiſt them. She had but lately become Friend to this 
King, and ſhe had promis d to place him above all his Neigh- 


*= bours. The firſt occaſion that had offerd to experience this 


" Friendfhip of hers. was that of the Conqueſt of the miraculous 
Princeſs and her Iſland; and not knowing that ſhe ſhould meet 
with a greater Power than her own, ſhe had promis'd Wonders. 
The two Fleers ſaild with the ſame Wind, inſomuch that they came 
much about the fame time to the Iſland. 3 | 
The wile Fairy, who was ever upon the watch over her Princeſs, 
having learnt by the Secrets of her Art, that the two Fleets were 
approaching the Iſland, ſent a Troop of Dolphins, who having 
Fairy Gifts imparted to them, and meeting with the great King's 
Fleet, they placd themielves about his Ships to ſerve as Pilots to 
him, and conduct him ſafe into Port. It was a pleaſant fight to 
ſee ſo many proud 7olphins, ſtriving which ſhould be neareft to 
the Royal Fleet; whereas on the contrary, that of the Enemy was 
ſurrounded by Sea-Manſters, and huge Whales, which preſented 
only frightful Objects to their view. To increaſe their Misfortune, 
2.the Wind likewiſe became contrary, juſt as the great King's Fleet 
Was entring with full Sails between the Rocks, which had each a 
-* Globe of Diamonds to ſerve for Lanthorns. VS 1 
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It Hs the Counteſs of D' Anois. 644 
| | The Enemy King finding all bis Projects diſappointed; began tod 
I reproach his Friend the Fairy with her breach of Promiſe; but _ =» 
' ſhe excus d herſelf as well as ſhe could, telling him ſome ſuperior 
Power. muſt needs have intermeddled, when not being able to do  - © 
tter, ſhe immediately darted an infinite number of Fire- balls at "= 
e great King's Fleet, but to no purpoſe, for there was not one 1. 
hat reach'd them. | REST : 4 
The Enemy-King quite mad to think he could not combat the 
great King, who-triumph'd over all his Proje&s, put up all the Sail 
3 He could, and thought to follow him, but at that inftant ſo great a 
I Storm aroſe, that his whole Fleet was diſpers d. Many of his Ships 
ſplit againft the Rocks that encompaſs'd the Iſland, and that where- 
in he himſelf was became Shipwreck'd on his own Coafts, while 
the great King enter'd the Port of the Iſland to the ſound of a thou- 
ſand Trumpets. ESE ; | . | 
What a Pleaſure muſt this needs be to the Charming Princeſs, 
to ſee from her Balcony, which look'd towards the Port, a thou- 
ſand Magnificencies ſhe had never known before? The Admiral-- 
Ship, where the King was, and which led the Van, had Flags, 
and Streamers of all Colours, and the Body of the Veſſel dazled 
the Eye with Gold and Azure. ; | N 
As ſoon as the great King was enter'd the Port, he ſent Ambaſia- 
dors to the Princeſs to beg her Permiſſion to land, and give him 
j leave to come and offer her a Heart that no other Charms could 
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w "> go gi vw 


N 


have conquer d. The Princeſs made anſwer, ſhe could ſee the 
5 King with a great deal of Pleaſure, and waited for him with Im- 
4 patience. The King immediately landed, and the Princeſs coming 


out to meet him, even to the Gate of her Palace, the Interview . 
: *F was ſurprizing on both fides. The King found the Princeſs a 


3 $ thouſand times more Beautiful than her Fortraitz and the Prins | 
5 cee thought the King a hundred times beyond what ſhe had be- 

Tt he'd him. After the Surprize was over, very polite Difcourſe 

A began, and then the King was conducted by the Princeſs and all the 
os | Grandees into an Apartment where nothing was to be ſeen but 

5 Gold and Precious Stones. . | 

Sy A noble Banquet was ſet upon the Table, where all was to be 

EM had that could pleaſe either the Taſte or Sight. It had been pre- 

8 par'd, and was ſerv'd up by four young Fairies, who had each off 

25 F thema Robe thick ſet with Rubies. They plac'd upon the King's 

* able delicious Viands, whereof ſome were unknown, as was lixke- 
5 wiſe the Metal of the Plates, which was a thouſand times finer 

© and more precious than Gold, The Cupboard: was of the ſame, - 
5 being fill'd with Flaggons likewiſe of unknown Metal, and as luſtrous 
5 as the Plates. The King drank out of a Cup that was made of an . 
be entire Emerald, and which containd Liquor more delicious than 

; 4 any the Maſter of the Gods ever taſted. But all theſe magnificent 

1% and exquiſite Delights did not ſo charm the King, but he enter'd 

Te 4 immediately into a Cloſet, and calling for his Ambaſſadors, ſent 


them 
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3 N them to acquaint the Princeſs with the occaſion of his Voyage. He 


>. 


| gave them likewiſe Commilhon to regulate' with her, in caſe ſhe. 
Approved his Offer, the Articles and time of Marriage; The Ar- 
2 ticſes being ſoon agreed on, the King ſaw the Princeſs again, and 
F the Marriage was ſolemniz d forthwith; It was accompany'd with 
endleſs Felicity, and a long train of Lear. \ 
The King after baving reſided for ſome time in an Iſland he found 
ſo Charming, carry'd the Princeſs to his own Dominions, Where 
de caus d her to be Crown'd in great State; Many of his Courtiers 
were likewiſe Marry'd in that Hland, where they met with very 
lovely Ladies, who were glad of the Opportunity to wait on their 
- Princeſs, whoſe Abſence they could never have undergon. 
The great King for Recompence to the wiſe Fairy, who had done 
him ſo many good Offices, would needs have her command in that 
Iftland, which ſhe accepted, ſhe ſaid, with an intention always to ce- 
'  lehrate the Names and Merits of a King and Queen ſo lovely, and 
ever punctually to obey their Orders. Thus not only the Inhabi- 
tants of the Ifland, but alſo of the Terra Firma, who both obeyd 
ſuch illuſtrious Sovereigns, enjoy'd for a long while the perfect Hap- 
pineſs there is in receiving n penc'd by the hands of Juſtice, 
and flowing from à Throne all ſhining with Glor r; + 
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1 ER. 28 whole Comical Works of Monſieur Fearron, containing 
; bis Comical Romance of a Parcel of Stage-Players. All his 


: 
# * 


Novels, his Letters, Oc. with Cuts; in 8vo. Price 6s. 


| Hundred Ingenious Novels, by Mr. Fobn Boccace, tlie firſt Re- 
=» ier of the Italian Tongue; newly done into Engliſp, in 8 vo. Pr. 65. 
E | The Life of Guzman D' Alfzage, newly done into Engliſh from a 
Y 


5 LIES . Spaniſh Edition, and illuſtrated with about 20 Copper Cuts. 


YEE PDetign'd by Bontats of Antwerp, in 2 Vol. in $v0. 
5 The Lite of Lazarillo de Tormes, done from a neat Edition lately 
ah ubliſh'd at Bruſſels, illuſtrated with about 20 Copper Cuts. De 
* en d by Zarremyn of Bruſſels, in Iwelves. | ; | 
| Arabian Nights Entertainments. Six Parts in 3 Pol. in Twelves, 
Price 3 5. a Volume. 1 T2O NM 
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